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HE Poems, which make the principal 

part of this Collection, have for fome 
time excited much curiofity, as the fuppofed 
productions of Tuomas Row ey, a prieft of 
Briftol, in the reigns of Henry VI. and Edward 
IV. ‘They are here faithfully printed from the 
moft authentic MSS that could be procured; of 
which a particular defcription is given in the 
Introduétory account of the feveral pieces contained 
in this volume, fubjoined to this Preface. Nothing 
more therefore feems neceflary at prefent, than 
to inform the Reader fhortly of the manner in 
which thefe Poems were firft brought to light, 
and of the authority upon which they are afcribed 


to the perfons whofe names they bear. 
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This cannot be done fo fatisfactorily as in the 
words of Mr. George Catcott of Briftol, to whofe 
very laudable zeal the Publick is indebted for 
the moft confiderable part of the following col- 
lection. His account of the matter is this: 
‘¢ The firft difcovery of certain MSS having been 
‘6 depofited in Redclift church, above three cen- 
*¢ turies ago, was made in the year 1768, at the 
*¢ time of opening the new bridge at Briftol, and 
‘* was Owing to a publication in Farley's Weekly 
<6 “Fournal, 1 October 1 768, containing an c- 
“* count of the ceremonies obferved at the opening of 
** te old bridge, taken, as it was faid, from a 
‘* very antient MS. ‘This excited the curiofity 
** of fome perfons to enquire after the original. 
<¢ ‘The printer, Mr. Farley, could give no ac- 
“‘ count of it, or of the perfon who brought the 
“ copy; but after much enquiry it was difco- 
“‘ vered, that the perfon who brought the copy 
** was a youth, between 15 and 16 years of age, 
‘‘ whofe name was Thomas Chatterton, and 


*¢ whofe 
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«© whofe family had been fextons of Redclift 
“ church for near 150 years. His father, who 
<¢ was now dead, had alfo been mafter of the 
é¢ free-fchool in Pile-ftreet. ‘The young man was 
sat firft very unwilling to difcover from whence 
‘¢ he had the original; but, after many promifes 
‘¢ made to him, he was at laft prevailed on to 
<< acknowledge, that he had received this, soge- 
‘© ther with many other MSS, from his father, 
s¢ who had found them in a large cheft in an 
«¢ upper room over the chapel on the north fide 
«© of Redclift church.” 


Soon after this Mr. Catcott commenced his ac- 
quaintance with young Chatterton *, and, partly 


as 


* The hiftory of this youth is fo intimately connected with 
that of the poems now publifhed, that the Reader cannot be 
_ too early apprized of the principal circumftances of his fhort 
life. He was born on the 20th of November 1752, and edu- 
cated at a charity-fchool on St. Auguftin’s Back, where no- 
thing more was taught than reading, writing, and accounts. 
At the age of fourteen, he was articled clerk to an attorney, 
with whom he continued till he left Briftol in April 1770. 
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as prefents partly as purchafes, procured from him 
copies of many of his MSS. in profe and verfe. 
Other 


Though his education was thus confined, he difcoyered an 
early turn towards poetry and Englifh antiquities, particularly 
heraldry: How foon he began to be an author is not known. 
In the Yown and Country Magazine for March 1769, are two 
letters, probably, from him, as they are dated at Briftol, and 
fubfcribed with his ufual fignature, D. B. The firft contains 
fhort extracts from two MSS., ** written three hundred years 
ago by one Rowley, a Monk,” concerning drefs in the age of 
Henry II.; the other, “* ErHELGAR, a@ Saxon poem,” in bom- 
baft profe. In the fame Magazine for May 1769, are three 
communications froin Briftol, with the fame fignature, D, B. 
viz. CEeRDICK, tranflated from the Saxon (in the fame ftyle 
with ETHELGAR), p. 233.—Ob/ervations upon Saxon heraldry, 
with drawings of Saxon atchievements, &c. p. 245.—ELINOURE 
and Juca, written three hundred years ago by TY. Row ey, @ 
fecular prieft, p. 273. This laft poem is reprinted in this vo- 
lume, p. 1g. In the fubfequent months of 1769 and 1770 
there are feveral other pieces in the fame Magazine, which are 
undoubtedly of his compofition. 

In April 1770, he left Briftol and came to London, in 
hopes of advancing his fortune by his talents for writing, of 
which, by this time, he had conceived a very high opinion, 
In the profecution of this fcheme, he appears to have almoft 
entirely depended upon the patronage of a fet of gentlemen, 
whom an eminent author long ago pointed out, as mot the very 
worft judges or rewarders of merit, the book{ellers of this great 


city. 
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Other copies were difpofed of, in the fame way, 
to Mr. William Barrett, an eminent {urgeon at 
Briftol, 


two of his expected Mzcenafes, the one in the King’s Bench, 


city. At his firft arrival indeed he was fo unlucky as to find 


and the other in Newgate. But this little difappointment was 
alleviated by the encouragement which he received from other 
quarters ; and on the rqth of May he writes to his mother, in 
high {pirits upon the change in his fituation, with the follow- 
ing farcaftic refle€tion upon his former patrons at Briftol. “ 4s 
to Mr. ——, Mr. a, tees 
rary lumber fo low, that I believe an author, in their eftimation, 
mufi be poor indeed! But here matters are otherwife. Had 
Rowley ben @ Londoner inftead of a Briftowyan, I could have 
lived by copying bis works.” 


, &e. &c. they rate lite- 


In a letter to his fifter, dated 30 May, he informs her, that 
he is to be employed ‘ in writing a voluminous hiftory of Lon- 
don, to appear in numbers the beginning of next winter.” In the 
mean time, he had written fomething in praife of the Lord 
Mayor (Beckford), which had procured him the honour of 
being prefented to his lordfhip. In the letter juft mentioned 
he gives the following account of his reception, with fome cu- 
rious obfervations upon political writing : “* The Lord Mayor 
received me as politely as a citizen could. But the devil of 
the matter is, there is no money to be got of this fide of the 
queition.—But he is a poor author who cannot write on bot! 
fides.—Effays on the patriotic fide will fetch no more than 
what the copy is fold for. As the patriots themfelves are 
fearching fer a place, they have no gratuity to fpare.-—On 
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Briftol, who has long been engaged in writing 
the hiftory of that city. Mr. Barrett alfo pros 
cured from him feveral fragments, fome of a 


confiderable length, written upon vellum *, which 


he 


the other hand, unpopular effays will not even be accepted; 
and you muft pay to have them printed ;. but then you feldom 
Jofe by it, as courtiers are fo fenfible of their deficiency in 
merit, that they generoufly reward all who know how to 
dawb them with the appearance of it.” 

Notwithftanding his employment on the Hiftory of London, 
he continued to write inceffantly in various periodical publi- 
cations. On the 11th of July he tells his fifter that he had 
pieces laft month in the Go/pel Magazine; the Town and Coun- 
try, viz. Maria Friendlefs; Falie Step ; Hunter of Oddities ; 
To Mifs Bufh, &c. Court and City; London; Political Re- 
gifler, &c. But all thefe exertions of his genius brought in 
fo little profit, that he was foon reduced to real indigence 5 
from which he was relieved by death (in what manner is not 
certainly known), on the 24th of Auguft, or thereabout, when 
he wanted near three months, to complete his eighteenth year. , 
The floor of his'chamber was covered with written papers, 
which he had torn into finall pieces; but there was no appear- 
ance (as the Editor has been credibly informed) of any wri- 
tings on parchment or vellum, 

* One of thefe fragments, by Mr. Barrett’s permiffion, has 
been copied in the manner of a Fac /imile, by that ingenious 
artift Mr. Strutt, and an engraving of it is inferted at p. 288. 
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he afferted to be part of his original MSS. In 
fhort, in the fpace of about eighteen months, 
from October 1768 to April 1770, befides the 
Poems now publifhed, he produced as many com- 
pofitions, in profe and verfe, under the names of 
Rowley, Canynge, &c. as would nearly fill fuch 
another volume. 


In Apnl 1770 Chatterton went to London, 
and died there in the Auguft following; fo that 
the whole hiftory of this very extraordinary tran{- 
action cannot now probably be known with any 
certainty. Whatever may have been his part in 


Two other fmall fragments of Poetry are printed in p. 277, 
3, 9. See the Introductory Account. The fragments in profe, 
which are confiderably larger, Mr. Barrett intends to publifh 
in his Hiftory of Briftol, which, the Editor has the fatisfaction 
to inform the Publick, is yery far advanced. In the fame 
work will be inferted 4 Difcorfe on Briflowe, and the other 
hiftorical pieces in profe, which Chatterton at different times 


| delivered out, as copied from Rowley’s MSS. ; with fuch re- 


| 


marks by Mr, Barrett, as he of all men living is beft quali- 


_ fied to make, from his accurate refearches into the Antiquities 


ef Briftol. 
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it; whether he was the author, or only the 
copier (as he conftantly afferted) of all thefe 
productions ; he anes to have kept the fecret 
entirely to himfelf, and not to have put it in the 
Powe any other perfon, to bear certain tefti- 


mony either to his fraud or to his veracity. 


The queftion therefore concerning the authen- 
ticity of thefe Poems muft now be decided by an 
examination of the fr agments upon vellum, which 

fro 
tl 


Mr. Barrett received from Chatterton as part of 


his original MSS., and by the internal evidence 
which the feveral pieces afford. If the Frag- 
ments fhall be judged to be genuine, it will {till 
remain to be determined, how far their genuine- 
nefs fhould ferve to authenticate the reft of the 
collection, of which no copies, older than thofe 
made by Chatterton, have ever been produced, 
On the other hand, if the writing of the Frag- 
ments thall be judged to be counterfeit and forged 
by Chatterton, it will not of neceffity follow, 


that t the matter of them was alfo forged by him, 


and 
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and ftill lefs, that all the other compofitions, 


which he profefled to have copied from antient 


MSS., were merely inventions of his own, In 
either cafe, the decifion muft finally depend upon 


the internal evidence. 


It may be expected perhaps, that the Editor 
fhould give an opinion upon this important quef- 
tion; but he rather choofes, for many reafons, 
to leave it to the determination of the unpreju- 
diced and intelligent Reader. He had long been 
defirous that thefe Poems fhould be printed; and 
therefore readily undertook the charge of fuper- 
intending the edition. ‘This he has executed in 
the manner, which feemed to him beft fuited to 
fuch a publication; and here he means that his 
tafk fhould end. Whether the Poems be really 
antient, or modern; the compofitions of Rowley, 
or the forgeries of Chatterton ; they mutt always 


be confidered as a moft fingular literary cu- 


sjofity. 
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INTRODUCTORY ACCOUNT 


OF THE 


SEVERAL PIECES 


CONTAINED IN. THIS VOLUME. 


H crocue THE FIRST. pt 
ECLOGUE THE SECOND. 6 
ECLOGUE THE THIRD. 12 


Thefe three Eclogues are printed from a MS. furnifhed by 
Mr. Catcott, in the hand-writing of Thomas Chatterton. It 
is a thin copy-book in 4to. with the following title in the firft 
page. ‘¢ Eclogues and other Poems by Thomas Rowley, with @ 
Gloffary and Annotations by Thomas Chatterton.” 

There is only one other Poem in this book, viz. the fr 


ment of * Goddwyn, a Tragedie,” which {ee below, p. 173- 
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ELINOURE AND JUGA. p. 19 


This Poem js reprinted from the Town and Country Maga- 


xine for May 1769, p. 273 It is there entitled, °¢ El:moure 
} ana 
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and Fuga. Written three hundred years ago hy T. Rowley, 
Secular prieft.” And it has the followin ng fub{cription ; ** D, B, 
Briftol, va 1769.” Chatterton foon after told Mr. Cat- 
cott, that he (Chatterton) inferted it in the Magazine. 

The ae Editer has taken the liberty y to fupply [between 
hooks] the names of the {peakers, at ver. 22 and 29, which 
had probably been omitted by fome accident in the firft publi- 
cation; as the nature of the Pat. feems to require, that 
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the dialosue fhould proceed by alternate ftanzas. 


VERSES. TO LYDGATE, p- 23 
CiNtree nO SACL CA: Ibid. 
LYDGATE’S ANSWER. 26 
T 


hefe three fmall Poems are printed from a copy in Mr. 
Catcott’s hand-writing. Since they were printed off, the 
Editor has had an opportunity of comparing them with a copy 
made by Mr. Barrett from the piece of vellum, which Chat- 
terton formerly gave to him as the original MS. The varia- 
tions, of importance (exclufive of many in the fpelling) are fet 


down below *, 


THE 
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In the title for Ladgate, Yr, Lydgates 
ver. 2, ©. Thatt I and thee, 

3. for bee, r, oe. 

7+ for fghte, x. wryre. 


Souge 


ACC QUN T, &e XVII 
THE-TOURNAMENT, p. 28 


This Poem is printed from a copy made by Mr, Catcott, 


from one in Chatterton’s hand- writing, 


Songe to lla, 

The ttle in the vellum MS. was fimply “ Songe toe lle,” with a 
fmall mark of reference to a note below, containing the following 
words—‘* Lorde of the. caftelle of Bryftowe ynne daies of yore. It may 
be proper alfo to take notice, that the whole fong was there writter 
hike profe, without any breaks, or divifions into verfes. 

ver. 6, for braftynge, x. burftynges 
11. for valyante, x. burlic. 
23. for dy/mall, x. honore. 

Lydgate’s anfwer. 
No title in the vellum MS. 

ver. 3. for warfes, x. pene. 

antep. for Lendes, r, Sendese 

ult. for dye, r. thynge. 

Mr. Barrett had alfo a copy of thefe Poems by Chatterton, which 
differed from that, which Chatterton afterwards produced as the ori- 
ginal, in the following particulars, among others. 

In the title of the Ver/es to Lydzate. 
Ong. Lydgate. —— Chat. Ladgate, 
ver. 3. Orig. gore. -—— Chat. de. 
7. Orig. wry, ——— Chat. hte. 
Songe to lla. 


Chat, Dacya’s. 
Orig. whofe lockes. — Chat. whofe hayrese 

tr. Orig. burlie. ——- Chat. bronded, 

22. Orig. kennff, m—— Chat. bearff. 

23. Orig. honore. ——= Chat. dfmall, 

26, Orig. Vprauncynge. — Chat. Ifrayning. 


30, Or ig. glone, Chat. glare. 


yer, 5. Orig. Dacyane, 
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xvi INTRODUCTORY 


Sir Simon de Bourton, the hero of this poem, is fuppofed 
to have been the firft founder of a church dedicated to oure 
Ladie, in the place where the church of St. Mary Ratcliffe 
now ftands. Mr. Barrett has a finall leaf of vellum (given to 
him by Chatterton as one of Rowley’s original MSS.), enti- 
tled, ** Vita de Simon de Bourton,” in which Sir Simon is faidy 
as in the poem, to have begun his foundation in confequence 


of a vow made at a tournament. 


THE DETHE OF SYR CHARLES BAWDIN. p. 44 


This Poem is reprinted from the copy printed at London in 
3772, with a few correétions from a copy made by Mr. Cat- 
cott, from one in Chatterton’s hand-writing. 

The perfon here celebrated, under the name of Syr Charles 
Bawdin, was probably Sir Baldewyn Fulford, Knt. a zealous 
Lancaftrian, who was executed at Briftol in the latter end of 
1461, the firft year of Edward the Fourth. He was attainted, 
with many others, in the general act of Attainder, 1 Edw. IV. 
but he feems to have been executed under a {pecial commiffion 
for the trial of treafons, &c. within the town of Briftol. The 
fragment of the old chronicle, publifhed by Hearne at the end 
of Sprotti Chronica,. p. 289. fays only; “ Item the fame yere 
(i Edw. IV.) was takin Sir Baldewine Fulford and behedid att 
Sriftow.” But the matter is more fully ftated in the a& which 
paffed in 7 Edw. IV. for the reftitution in blood and eftate of 

Thomas 
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Thomas Fulford, Knt. eldeft fon of Baldewyn Fulford, late 
of Fulford, in the county of ,Devonfhire, Knt. Rot. Paz. 
8 Edw. IV. p. x. m. 13. The preamble of this a&, after 
ftating the attainder by the aét 1 Edw. IV. goes on thus: 
«* And alfo the faid Baldewyn, the faid firft yere of your noble 
reign, at Briftowe in the fhere of Briftowe, before Henry Erle 
of Effex William Haftyngs of Haftyngs Knt. Richard Chock 
William Canyng Maire of the faid towne of Briftowe and 
Thonras Yong, ‘by force of your letters patentes to theym and 
other direéte to here and determine all treefons &c. doon withyn 
the faid towne of Briftowe before the yth day of September the 
‘firft yere of your faid reign, was atteynt of dyvers trefons by 
him doon ayenft your Highnes &c.” If the commiifion fate 
foon after the vth of September, as is moft probable, King 
Edward might very poffibly be at Briftol at the time of Sir 
Baldewyn’s execution; for, in the interval between his core- 
nation and the parliament which met in November, he made 
a progrefs (as the Continuator of Stowe informs us, p. 416.) 
by the South coaft into the Weft, and was (among other 
places) at Briftol. Indeed there is a circumftance which might 
lead us to believe, that he was a€tually a fpe@tator of the exe- 

cution from the minfter-window, as defcribed in the poem. 

In an old accompt of the Procurators of St. Ewin’s church, 

which was then the minfter, from xx March in the 1 Edward 

IV. to 1 Aprilin the year next enfuing, is the following arti- 


cle, 


Hh 
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cle; according to a copy made by Mr. Catcott from the origi- 
nal book. 
“Item for wafhynge the church payven ageyns 


hii d. ob. 
Kynge Edward 4th ts eomynge. 


JELLA, a tragycal enterlude. p. 65. 


This Poem, with the Epiftle, Letter, and Entroductionne, is 
printed from a folio MS. furnifhed by Mr. Catcott, in the be- 
ginning of which he has written, ‘¢ Chatterton’s tran{fcript. 
1769.” The whole tranfcript is of Chatterton’s hand-writing, 
GODDWYN, a Tragedie. p- 173 
This Fragment is printed from the MS, mentioned above, 


. xy. in Chatterton’s hand-writins. 
p & 


ENGLYSH METAMORPHOSIS. p. 196 


This Poem is printed from a fingle fheet in Chatterton’s 
hand-writing, communicated by Mr. Barrett, who received it 


from Chatterton. 


BALADE OF CHARITIE, P. 203 


' This Poem is alfo printed from a fingle fheet in Chatter- 
ton’s hand-writing, It was fent to the Printer of the Town 
and Gountry Magazine, with the following letter prefixed : 


“ T@ 
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’© To the Printer of the Town and Country Magazine, 
SHER, 
{f the Gloffary annexed to the following piece wil! make the 


language intelligible; the Sentiment, Defcription, and Verfi- 


fication, are highly deferving the attention of the literati. 


July 4, 1770. ag 


BATTLE OF HASTINGS, Not. 
BATTLE OF HASTINGS, Neo. 


p- 210 
238 
In printing the firft of thefe poems two copies have been 

made ufe of, both taken from copies of Chatterton’s hand-wri- 

ting, the one by Mr. Catcott, and the other by Mr, Barrett. 


The principal difference between them is at the end, where the 
Jatter has fourteen lines from ver. 550, which are wanting in 
the former. The fecond poem is printed from a fingle copy, 
made by Mr. Barrett from one in Chatterton’s hand- writing. 
Jt fhould be obferved, that the Poem marked N° I, was 
given to Mr. Barrett by Chatterton with the following title ; 
“* Battle of Hajlings, wrote by Turgot the Monk, a Saxon, in the 
tenth century, and tranflated by Thomas Rowlie, parifh preefte of 
St. Fobns in the city of Brifiol, in the year 1465.—The remainder 
of the poem I have not been happy enough to meet with.” Being 
afterwards preft by Mr, Barrett to produce any part of this 
poein in the original hand-writing, he at laft faid, that he 
wrote this poem himfelf for a friend; but that he had another, 
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the copy of an original by Rowley: and berg then defired to 
produce that other poem, he, after a confiderable interval of 
time, brought to Mr. Barrett the poem marked N° 2, as far as 
ver, 630 incl. with the following title; ‘* Battle of Haftyngs 
by Turgotus, tranflated by Roulie for W. Canynge Efq.” The 
lines from ver. 531 incl. were brought fome time after, in 
confequence of Mr. Barrett’s repeated follicitations for the 


conclufion of the poem. 


ONN OURE LADIES CHYRCHE. ps 275 
ON THE SAME. 276 


The firft of thefe Poems is printed from a copy made by Mr. 
Catcott, from one in Chatterton’s hand-writing. 

The other is taken from a MS. in Chatterton’s hand-wri- 
ting, furnifhed by Mr. Catcott, entitled, ** 4 Difcorfe on 


Brifiowe, by Thomas Rowlie.” See the Preface, pa xi. mn. *, 


EPITAPH ON ROBERT CANYNGE. pP- 277 


This is one of the fragments of vellum, given by Chatterton 


to Mr. Barrett, as part of his original MSS. 


THE STORIE OF WILLIAM. CANYNGE, p. 278 


The 34 firft lines of this poem are extant upon another of 


the vellum fragments, given by Chatterton to Mr, Barrett. 


The 


i. Cp OAR IN. Toye See. Ex 


The remainder is printed from a copy furnifhed by Mr, Cate 
eott, with fome corrections from another copy, made by Mr, 
Barrett from one in Chatterton’s hand-writing. This poem 
makes part of a profe-work, attributed to Rowley, giving an 
account Of Painters, Carvellers, Poets, and other eminent na- 
tives of Briftol, from the earlieft times to his own. The 
whole will be publifhed by Mr. Barrett, with remarks, and 
Jarge additions; among which we may expect a complete and 
authentic hiftory of that diftinguifhed citizen of Briftol, Mr, 
William Canynge. In the mean time, the Reader may fee 
feveral particulars relating to him in Cambden’s Britannia, So- 
merfet’. Col. 95.—Rymer’s Fardera, &c. ann. 1449 & 1450.—~ 
Tanner's Not. Monaft. Art. BRisToL and WesTBuRY.— 
Dugdale; Warwickfhire, p. 034. 

Tt may be proper juft to remark here, that Mr. Canynge’s 
brother, mentioned in ver, 129, who was lord mayor of Lon- 
don in 1456, is called Thomas by Stowe in his Lift ot Mayors, 
&e. 

The tranfaGtion alluded to in the laft Stanza is related at 
large in fome Profe Memoirs of Rowley, of which a very in- 
correct copy has been printed in the Town and Country Adaga- 
sine for November 1775. It is there faid, that Mr. Canynge 
went into orders, to avoid a marriage, propofed by King Ed- 
ward, between him and a lady of the Widdevile family. It 
is certain, from the Regifter of the Bifhop of Worcefter, that 
Mr, Canynge was ordained Acolythe by Bifhop Carpenter on 

€ 2 19 


Xxiv INTRODUCTORY 


19 September 1467, and received the higher orders of Sub- 


deacon, Deacon, and Prieft, onthe 12th of March, 1467, O.S. 
the 2d and 16th of April, 1468, refpectively. 


ON HAPPIENESSE, by Wititam Canynce. p. 286 
ONNE JOHNE A DALBENIE, by the fame. Ibid, 
THE GOULER’S REQUIEM, by the fame. 284 
THE ACCOUNTE OF W. CANYNGE’S FEASTE, 238 


Of thefe four Poems attributed to Mr. Canynge, the three 
firft are printed from Mr. Catcott’s copies. The laft is taken 
from a fragment of vellum, which Chatterton gave to Mr, 
Barrett as an original. The Editor has doubts about the read- 
ing of the fecond word in ver. 7, but he has printed it keene, 


as he found it fo in other copies. The Reader may judge for 


himfelf, by examining the Fac /imile in the oppofite page, 
With refpeé& to the three friends of Mr. Canynge mentioned 
in the laft line, the name of Rowley is fufficiently known from 
the preceding poems. J/camm appears as an aétor in the tra- 
gedy of Zila, p. 66. and in that of Geddwyn, p. 174.3 anda 
poem, afcribed to him, entitled “* The merry Tricks of Lay 
’ is inferted in the * Difcorfe of Briftowe.” . Sir There 
bald Gorges was a knight of an antient family feated at Wrax- 
hall, within a few miles of Briftol [See Rot. Parl, 3H. VI. 


n, 28. Leland’s Itin. vol. VII. p. 98.]. He has alfo appeared 
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above as an ator in both the tragedies, and as the author of 
one of the Adyn/trelles fonges in Zilla, p. 91. is connexion 
with Mr. Canynge is verified by a deed of the latter, dated 
20 Oétober, 1467, in which he gives to truftees, in part of a 
benefaction of £. 500 to the Church of St. Mary Redcliffe, 


* certain jewells of Six Theobald Gorges Knt.” which had been 
pawned to him for £. 160, 


on eB a tg nt RS 


ADVERTISEMENT, 


: 7 HiE Reader is defired to obferve, 
that the notes at the bottom of the 

| Jeveral pages, throughout the following 
part of this book, are all copied from i 

MSS. in the hand-writing of Thomas | 
Chatterton, and were probably compofed i 

by him. 
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EFECLOGUE: THE FIRST. 


% 7 HANNE Englonde, fmeethynge* from her 


lethal * wounde, 


From her galled necke dyd twytte* the chayne 
Waie, 


Kennynge her legeful fonnes falle all arc 


© 
Ca 
pme 
He) 
oo) 
Q 
2 


at 


(Myghtie theie fell, twas Honoure ledde the fraie,) 
Thanne inne a dale, bie eve’s dark furcote 4 eraie, 5 
Twayne lonelie fhepfterres 5 dyd abrodden § flie, 
(The roftlyng liff doth theyr whytte hartes affraie7,) 
And wythe the owlette trembled and dyd crie; 

Firfte Roberte Neatherde hys fore -boefom ftroke, 


Then fellen on the grounde and thus yfpoke. IO 


* Smething, {moking; in fome copies dletheynge, but in the of al as 
above. “deadly. 3 pluck or pull. * Surcote, a cloke, or mantel, 
which hid all the other drefs. * thepherds, © abruptly, fo Chaucer, 
Syke he abredden dyd attourne, 7 affright. 


B RO 


2 ECL.O GUE. TH Bib oie 


RO BER Tae 


Ah, Raufe! gif thos the howres do comme alonge, 
Gif thos wee flie in chafe of farther woe, 
Oure fote wylle fayle, albeytte wee bee ftronge, 


Ne wylle oure pace {wefte as oure danger goe. 


To oure grete wronges we have enheped® moe, 15 
The Baronnes warre! oh! woe and well-a-daie! 


I haveth lyff, bott have efcaped foe, 


SR Se ESET ELT 


That lyff ytfel mie Senfes doe affraie. 


es 


Oh Raufe, comme ly{te, and hear mie dernie 9 tale, 


Comme heare the balefull'° dome of Robynne of the 


Dale. 26 


t 
\. 


i 
i 

t 
| 
& 


ReAy Liles 


Saie to mee nete; I kenne thie woe in myne; 

O! lve atate that Sabalus '* mote ™ telle. 

Swote 3 flouretts, mantled mecdows, forettes 
dyene "4; 

CGravots 75 far-kend ‘© arounde the Errmiets ‘7 cell; 

® Added. 9% fad. %° woeful, lamentable, ™ the Devil. 7* might. 


‘3 fweet. 34 good, heat, genteel. *° groves, fometimes ufed for a 
> > 4 Oo o 7 


coppice. 16 far.feen, %7 Hermit. 


The 


BHG@HPOGUE THE “FIRST. 3 
The {wote ribible 18 dynning '9 yn the dell ; 25 
The joyous daunceynge ynn the Hoaftrie2° courte ; 
Eke! the highe fonge and everych joie farewell, 
Farewell the verie fhade of fayre dyfporte*?: 
Impeftering *3 trobble onn mie heade doe comme, 


Ne on kynde Seynéte to warde *4 the aye *5 encreafynge 


dome. 30° 


RO BE RL E. 


Oh! I coulde waile mie kynge-coppe-decked mees *¢, 

Mie fpreedynge flockes of fhepe of lillie white, 

Mie tendre applynges *”, and embodyde *5 trees, 

Mie Parker’s Grange*9, far {preedynge to the fyghte, 

Mie cuyen % kyhe 34, mie bullockes ftringe ** yn 
fyghte, 35 

Mie gorne #} emblaunched 34 with the comfreie :s 
plante, 

Mie floure 36 Seynéte Marie fhotteyne wythe the lyghte, 

Mie ftore of all the bleffynges Heaven can grant. 

: 18 violin, 19 founding. 7° inn, or public-houfe. 7? allo. 7” plea- 

: fure. *3 annoying. *4 to keep off. 75 ever, always. 2° meadows. 


| 27 grafted trees, *8 thick, flout, 79 liberty of pafture given to the 


| Parker. 3° tender. 3% cows. 3 ftrong, 33 garden. 34 whitened. 


_ * cumfrey, a favourite difh at that time. 2° marygold, 
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EGCLOGUE THE FIRST: 


I amm dureffed 37 unto forrowes blowe, 


Jhanten’d 38 to the peyne, will lette ne falte teare flowe: 40 


RAUF E: 


Here I wille obaie 39 untylle Dethe doe ’pere, 

Here ltyche a foule empoyfoned leathel 4° tree, 
Whyche fleaeth 4" everichone that commeth mere, 

Soe wille I fyxed unto thys place gre 4°. 

I to bement 43 haveth moe catrfe than thee; 45 


Sleene in the warre mie boolie 44 fadre lies ; 


Oh! joieous 1 hys mortherer would flea, 


And bie hys fyde for aie enclofe myne eies. 


Calked 45 from everych joie, heere wylle 1 blede; 


Vell ys tlie Cullys-yatte 4° of mie hartes caftle ftede. 50 


Oure woes alyche, alyche our dome 47 fhal bee. 


Mie fonne, tic fonne alleyn 4%, y{torven49 ys 3 


37 hardened. 3% accuftomed. 39 abide.. This line is alfo wrote, 


© Here wyll I obaie untill dethe appere,” but this is modernized. 


‘9 deadly. 4" deftroyeth, killeth. ** grow. 
46 alluding to the portcullis, 


43 lament. 44 much 
tbeew? beloved. +45 caft out, ejected. 
ies cuarded the gate, on which often:depended the cattle. 47 fate. 


* my only for. 4%.dead. 


Here 


By OPO UGE AP bis Se PR So. 


Here wylle I ftaie, and end mie lyff with thee ; 


A lyff lyche myne a borden ys ywis. 


Now from een logges # fledden is felynefs 5", Ee 


| an 


Myniterres s* alleyn 53 can boafte the hallie 4 Seynéte, 


Now doeth Englonde weare a bloudie dreffe Wie 


OA iB a oe sd 


And wyth her champyonnes gore her face depeyncte ; 
Peace fledde, diforder fheweth her dark rode ss, | 
And thorow ayre doth flie, yn garments fteyned with 
bloude. 60 


> 


°° ‘cottages. 5° happinefs, §? monafterys. 53 only; 54 holy, 


35 complexion, 


ECLOGUE 


ECLOGUE THE SECOND, 


PRYTES = of the blefte, the pious Nygelle fed, 


Poure owte yer pleafaunce* onn mie fadres hedde, 


Rycharde of Lyons harte to fyghte is gon, 


The amenufed * nationnes be afton §, 


Hil Uponne the brede? fea doe the banners gleme 4; 


5 


To ken? fyke ® large a flete, fyke fyne, fyke breme 9. 


The barkis heafods © coupe ™ the lymed ™ ftreme ; 


Oundes#s fynkeynge oundes upon the hard ake 4 


riefe ; 


The water flughornes 's wythe a fwotye "© cleme 17 


Conteke '® the dynnynge *9 ayre, and reche the fkies.10 


Sprytes of the blefte, on gouldyn trones 2° aftedde:, 


Poure owte yer pleafaunce onn mie fadres hedde. 


® Spirits, fouls. 
minifhed, leffened. 
® fuc 


3 broad. 
6 aftonifhed, confounded. 


* pleafure. 3 di- 
? fee, difcover, know. 
tz ‘ r 

glafly, 


* fhine, glimmer. 


h, fo. %ftrong. '@heads. %* cut, 


reflecting. 


*3 waves, billows. 14 oak. 5 a mufical inftrument, not unlike a haut- 


boy. 


9° thrones. 


*? fweet. 77 found. * confufe, contend with. 79 founding, 


“I feated, 


The 


ECLOGUE THE SECOND. 


The gule ++ depeynéted *3 oares from the black tyde, 
Decorn 74 wyth fonnes’5 rare, doe fhemrynge’¢ ryfe ; 
Upf{walynge *7 doe heie *8 fhewe ynne drierie pryde,15 
Lyche gore-red eftells *9 in the eve3°-merk?! fkyes ; 
The nome-depeyncted ** fhields, the fperes aryfe, 
Alyche 3 talle rofhes on the water fyde ; 
. Alenge *4 from bark to bark the bryghte fheene * 
flyes ; 
Sweft-kerv’d 6 delyghtes doe on the water glyde. 20 
Sprites of the blefte, and everich Seyncte ydedde, 


Poure owte youre pleafaunce on mie fadres hedde. 


The Sarafen lokes owte: he doethe feere, 

That Englondes brondeous 37 fonnes do cotte the waie. 

Lyke honted bockes, theye reineth 3° here and there,2 5 

Onknowlachynge ?9 inne whatte place to obaie 4°. 

The banner glefters on the beme of daie ; 

‘The mittee 4" crofle Jerufalim ys feene; 

* red. *3 painted. %4 carved. “35 devices. 2° glimmering. 
*7 rifing high, fwelling up. *® they. 79a corruption of effoile, Fr. a 
flar. 3° evening. 3? dark. 4” rebus’d fhields; a herald term, when 
the charge of the fhield implies the name of the bearer. 33 like. 


34 along. 3° fhine. 3° fhort-lived. 37 furious, 3*® runneth, 39 not 
knowing, *° abide. 41 mighty. 
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ECLOGUE THE SECOND, 


Dhereof the fyghte yer corrage doe affraie 4, 


In balefull 43 dole their faces be ywreene 44. 30 


_ Sprytes of the blefte, and everich Seynéte ydedde, 


Youre owte your pleafaunce on mie fadres hedde. 


The bollengers 45 and cottes 45, foe fwyfte yn fyghte, 
Upon the fydes of everich bark appere ; 
Focrthe to his offyce lepethe everych knyghte, 35 
Efrfoones 4° hys fquyer, with hys fhielde and fpere. 
The jynynge fhieldes doe fhemre and moke glare 47 ; 
The dofheynge oare doe make gemoted 48 dynne ; 
The reynyng *° foemen 5°, thynckeynge gif 5 to dare, 
Boun 5? the merk 5 fwerde, theie feche to fraie **, 
theie blyn 55. 40 
Sprytes of the blefte, and everyche Seyncte ydedde, 


Powre oute yer pleafaunce onn mie fadres hedde. 


Now comm the warrynge Sarafyns to fyghte : 


Kynge Rycharde, lyche a lyoncel 56 of warre, 


“affight. 4% woeful. 4+ covered. 45 different kinds of boats, 
** full foon, prefently. 47 glitter, 4° united, aflembled. 49 running. 
Po toes. *' if. §* make ready. 53 dark, 5+engage, 55 ceafe, ftand 


58 9 young lion. 


Tone 


YCiOGUES TH Ee ShHCOND. %% 


Inne fheenynge goulde, lyke feerie 57 gronfers 5°, 
dyghte 59, 45 

Shaketh alofe hys honde, and feene afarre. 

Syke haveth I efpyde a greter ftarre 

Amenge the drybblett 6° ons to fheene fulle bryghte ; 

Syke funnys wayne ° wyth amayl’d beames doe barr 

The blaunchie © mone or eftells °* to gev lyghte. 50 

Sprytes of the blefte, and everich Seynéte ydedde, 


Poure owte your pleafaunce on mie fadres hedde. 


Diftraughte *s affraic 5, wythe lockes of blodde-red 
die, 

Terroure, emburled 67 yn the thonders rage, 

Deathe, lynked to difmaie, dothe ugfomme ° file, 55 

Enchafynge %? echone champyonne war to wage. 

Speeres bevyle 7° fperes; fwerdes upon {werdes en- 
gage ; 


Armoure on armoure dynn7!, fhielde upon fhielde ; 


$7 flaming. 5 a meteor, from gron, a fen, and fer, a corruption 
of fire; that is, a fire exhaled froma fen. 5 deckt. ©° fmall, infig- 
nificant. °' carr. © enameled. 3 white, filver. °+ ftars. © dif- 
tracting. °° affright. °7 armed. © terribly. encouraging, heat- 
ing, 7° break, a herald term, fignifying a fpear broken in tilting. 


7* founds, 
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10 EGDROGUE THE: SEC. Ome 


Ne dethe of thofandes can the warre afluage, 


Botte falleynge nombers fable 7+ all the feelde. 6c 
Sprytes of the blefte, and everych Seynéte ydedde, 


Poure owte youre pleafaunce on mie fadres hedde. 


The foemen fal arounde ; the crofs reles 73 hye ; 
Steyned ynne goere, the harte of warre ys feen; 
Kyng Rycharde, thorough everyche trope dothe flie,65 
And beereth meynte ”* of Turkes onto the greene ; 
Bie hymm the floure of Afies menn ys fleene 75 ; 
The waylynge 76 mone doth fade before hys fonne; 
Bie hym hys knyghtes bee formed to aétions deene 77, 
Doeynge fyke marvels 78, ftrongers be afton7%, 70 
Sprytes of the blefte, and everych Seynée ydedde, 


Poure owte your pleafaunce onn mie fadres hedde. 


The fyghte ys wonne; Kynge Rycharde matter is ; 
he Englonde bannerr kiffeth the hie ayre ; 
Full of pure joie the armie is iwys %, as 
And everych one haveth it onne-his bayre ®1; 
™ blacken. 73 waves. 74 many, great numbers. 75 flain. 7° de- 
creafing. 77 glorious; worthy. 78 wonders. 79 aftonifhed. ®° cer- 


tainly. °* brow. 


Agayne 


EGYGGCUERE THRE SECON DD. “m 


Agayne to Englonde comme, and worfchepped there, 


Twyghte ® into lovynge armes, and feafted eft ® ; 


In everych eyne aredynge nete of wyere 8%, 


Of all remembrance of paft peyne berefte. 80 i) 


Sprites of the blefte, and everich Seyn&e ydedde, | a 


Syke pleafures powre upon mie fadres hedde. 


Syke Nigel fed, whan from the bluie fea 


The upfwol ® fayle dyd daunce before his eyne; 
Swefte as the wifhe, hee toe the beeche dyd flee, 85 
And founde his fadre tteppeynge from the bryne. i 
Lette thyffen menne, who haveth fprite of loove, 
Bethyncke untoe hemfelves how mote the meetynge 


proove.s ! 


82 plucked, pulled. ®3 often. *%4 orief, trouble, *5 fwollen. 
t oO 


ECLOGUE 


ETL eterna rasta sey peta sre pentntn ne 


ECLO.G. OE » TH Eee 


WW est thou kenn nature in her better 
vv parte ? 

Goe, ferche the logges* and bordels+ of the hynde3; 
Beli Gyff* theie have anie, itte ys roughe-made arte, 
Inne hem 5 you fee the blakied © forme of kynde7. 


' | Lag ae array > = AS a ?P 
ea Flaveth your mynde a lychey nge® of a mynde! ° 


ai Woulde it kenne everich thynge, as it mote? bee? 
| qt Woulde yite here phrafe of the vulgar from the 
| 44 hynde, 

4) 


AE Withoute wifeegger © wordes and knowlache ™ free’ 
| Gyf foe, red hys, whyche Iche dyfporteynge 1 


H) oy & = iN TAA Weta " er - 
ih Gif nete befyde, yttes thyme maie ytte commende. to 


Zt Indoe yitte a amttatyrad {erya } 
lodges, huts. cottages. 3 fervant, flave, peafant. ‘4if, 5A 
contraction ‘of shez, 


Pie oH Pa - 
Ha naked, original.’ 7 nature, 8 hiking. 


oe fe 9 BP rn ee ie oa ee é ae aes 
might. ‘Ihe fenfe of this line is, Would you fee every thing in its 


a primeval  flate, *® wile-egver, a philofo her. 7 knowledge, 
Heat on~ > p 5 
aul ** fporting, 


MANNE. 


BeaC st OG Usetirel: HE 


MANN E. 


Botte whether, fayre mayde, do ye goe? 
O where do ye bende yer waie? 
Twille knowe whether you goe, 


eled 3 nate. 


WOM AN N’E. 


To Robyn and Nell, all downe in the delle, 


| 
t 


To hele * hem at makeynge of haie. 


A N N E. 


2 


Syr Rogerre, the parfone, hav hyred mee there, 
Comme, comme, lett us tryppe ytte awaie, 
Welle wurke 5 and we’lle fynge, and wylle drencHe*¢ 
of ftronge beer 


As longe as the merrie fommets daie. 20 


WOMANNE: 


How harde ys mie dome to wurch! 


Moke is mie woe. 


*3 anfwered, 4 aid, or hélp. 75 work. 7° drink. 


lee ae ha aha emis ame 


14 ECLOGUE TFHE THIRD: 


Dame Agnes, whoe lies ynne the Chyrche 
Does y 
With birlette '7 golde, 
Wythe gelten '® aumeres '9 ftronge ontolde, 25 


What was fhee moe than me, to be foe? 


MANN E., 


Ikenne Syr Roger from afar 
Tryppynge over the lea; 
Ich afk whie the loverds *° fon 


Is moe than mee. 30 


o'Y Ri RO CE ae 


The fweltrie ** fonne dothe hie apace hys wayne?*, 
From everich beme a feme*} of lyfe doe falle ; 
Swythyn 24 fcille *s oppe the haie uponne the playne ; 
Methynckes the cockes begynneth to gre *¢ talle. 
Thys ys alyche oure doome 27; the great, the finalle,35 
Motfte withe *8 and bee forwyned 9 by deathis darte. 
See! the fwote 3° flourette 31 hathe noe fwote at alle; 
Itte wythe the ranke wede berethe evalle* parte. 


‘7 a hood, or covering for the back part of the head. 18 guilded. 
*? borders of gold and filver, on which was laid thin plates of either 
metal counterchanged, not unlike the prefent fpangled laces. 7° lord. 
ee Aulery.; ?* car. -*3, feed, *+ quickly, prefently. 75 gather, 
*° crow. 77 fate. *® a contraction of wither. 29 dried, 3° fweet. 
1 cower. ** equal. 


The 


ECLOGUE THE THIRD. 1 


The cravent 33, warrioure, and the wyfe be blente 34, 


Alyche to drie awaie wythe thofe theie dyd bemente’*s.40 


M-A N'N E. 


All-a-boon 36, Syr Prieft, all-a-boon, 
Bye yer sae eRe nowe faye unto mee ; 
Syr Skee the knyghte, who lyvethe harde bie, 
‘hie fhoulde hee than mee 


Bee moe greate, 4 


WZ 


Inne honnoure, knyghtehoode and eftate? 


Dott! HeO GE -Re Reb, 


Attourne 37 thine eyne arounde thys haied mee, 
Tentyflie 3° loke arounde the chaper 39 delle 4° ; 

An anfwere to thie barganette* here fee, 

Thys welked * flourette wylle a lefon telle: 50 
Arift * it blew **, itte florifled, and dyd welle, 
Lokeynge afcaunce ** upon the naighboure greene; 
Yet with the deigned *° greene yttes rennome *’ felle, 


Eftfoones** ytte fhronke upon the daie-brente** playne, 


33 coward. 44 ceafed, dead, no more. 35 lament. 3° a manner of 


afking a favour. 37 turn. 3% carefully, with circumfpection. 3° dry, 
fun-burnt. 4° valley. 4% afong, or ballad. 4*withered. +3 arifen, 
or arofe, 44 bloffomed. 4° difdainfully. 4° difdained. +7 glory. 


48 ouickly. “49 burnt, 


9G ln On, | 


= 


Ce 


ee oe ce 
Seen ad 


a 


SS a RET 


Ss 


Agia he bi oe 


A es 


eS er oe 


ee 


RET BS = ST 


a 


16 .RICUOGUE!IFHE/THikwW 


Didde not yttes loke, whileft ytte there dyd ftonde, 55 


To croppe ytte in the bodde move fomme dred. honde. 


Syke 5° ys the waie of lyffe; the loverds 5" ente 5* 
Mooveth the robber hym therfor to flea 5' ; 
Gyf thou has ethe **, the fhadowe of contente, 
Beleive the trothe 55, theres none moe haile 5* yan 
thee; 60 
Thou wurcheft 57; welle, canne thatte a trobble bee? 
Slothe moe wulde jade thee than the rougheft daie. 
Couldeft thou the kivercled 5* of foughlys 59 fee, 
Thou wouldtt eftfoones °° fee trothe ynne whatte I 
faie 3 


Botte lette me heere thie waie of lyffe, and thenne 65 


Lyche hym to dryve t 


And eere mie wurche 


{vngve a fonse or twavne ° 

I fynge a fonge or twayne °®. 90 
3° fuch... 5? lord’s.. 5* a purfe or bag. 3 flay. 54 eafe.. °5 truth. 

5° happy. . 5? workeit. *% the hidden or fecret part ef. 59 fouls. 


Oo! 


®° full foon, or prefently. °' car. ° two, 


I followe 


ECLOGUE THE THIRD ; 


a) 3 


I followe the plough-tayle, 
Wythe a longe jubb % of ale: 

Botte of the maydens, oh! 
Itte lacketh notte to telle 


Syr Preefte mote notte crie woe; ‘1 


=~. 
On 


‘ 7 ; an 

Culde hys bull do as welle 
{1 - Tees A wWirnaea 64 

I daunce the befte heiedeygnes %, 


Pai 6S sb @ KI E fh. TAT rare) 66 
And TOILE Yo UiC WYILEIC I cyones 7° 
SO 


Butoh! I wythe to be moe 
In'rennome, tenure, and eftate. 
qs 


“YR ROGERRE: 


Flas thou ne feene a tree uponne a hylle; 


co 
Ga 


Whole unlifte °* brauinces 69 rechen fat toe fyghte ; 
Whan fuired 7° unwers 71 doe the heaven fylle, 


Itte thaketh deere 72 yn dole 7} and moke affryghte. 


°3 a bottle. 4 a country dance, {till practifed in the North: 
*5 battle. °° a corruption of feints. 7 a minftrel is a mufician: 
unbounded, © branches. 7° furious. 72 tempetts, ftorms. 
73 difmay, 


GC Whylett 


dire: 
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Whyleft the congeon ™* flowrette abeflie 75 dyghte 7°, 
Stondethe unhurte, unquaced 77 bie the ftorme: go 
rke is a pice 7° of lyffe: the manne of myghte 

aft 79, hys woe greate as hys forme, 
lief ] f a {mall accounte, 
Wouldft harder felle the wynde, as hygher thee dydfte 


mounte. 


74 dwarf. humility. 76 decked. 77 unhurt. 78 picture. 


ELINOURE anv JUGA. 


Theire teares fafte dryppeynge to the waterre cleere; 
Ez 1 Hne Wai \¢ ENT 2s £ t h a ¢ tz 1 7 
chone bementynge?” for her abfente mate, 


Who atte Seyn&e Albonns fhouke the morthynge? 


re] 


ans 


i Sy Se es, Th: ap | fs 

AAtTTARr MtxXTNe Hlian qo By er Vr fa 

Ane notteprowne fiinowre to juga rayre se 
4 © 


7e IrYrKH se 
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we 
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=~ 

Qe 
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beard 
@ 
—" 
+ aie) 
es 
bad 

Q 
a 
feos © 
— 
=) 
— 
aA 
a we} 
ee 
=, 
—— 


Lyche droppes of Seathe dew, lemeds the quyvryng 
a A od d 
brine. 
Pela eNO Oy Y, 
O gentle Juga! heare mie dernie® plainte, 
lo fyghte for Yorke mie love ys dyghte7 in ftele; 
O maie ne fanguen fteine the whyte rofe peyn&e, 10 
Maie good Seyncte Cuthberte watche Syrre Roberte 
wele. 
Moke moe thanne deathe in phantafie I feele ; 


* Rudborne (in Saxon, red-water), a River near Saint Albans, fae 


mous for the battles there fou: ght between the Houfes of Lancatter and 


York. 7 lamenting. * 3 murdering. +4 faintly, 4 gliftened. © fad 
complaint. 7 arrayed, or cafed. 


G 


ee 


RR nie none piercer ne 


20 . ELINOURE AND JUG 


See! fee! upon the grounde he bleedynge lies ; 
l 


ild ® fome joice 9 of lyfe, or elfe mie deare love dies. 


J U G As 


Syfters in forrowe, on thys daife-ey’d banke, 15 
Where melancholych broods, we wyll lamente ; 


Be wette wythe mornynge dewe and evene danke ; 


Or lyche forlettenn ‘* halles of merriemente, 
Whofe gaftlie mitches ** holdethetraineof fryghte “,20 


Where lethale'4 ravens bark, and owlets wake the 


nye ohte. 


/ 


[ELINOUBE] 


No moe the mifkynette 5 fhall wake the morne, 


DE A iat Pal LAr ana “~aA che 
} re minitreile ada Liddy LOO JU IA A C5 and morryce plate j 
a in z 1c” 


Up ae : axenic Tener Dated A h h 
iNO moe the eee pa 1ITic ana t e€ Orne 


Shall from the teflel 7° ranze thet tas : 
Wildail ETQOli tlic Ie > rouze tCuic TOXEe awale€ 5 25 


Tl) tgs be a AB) cr us +" yp ¢ ik rag Di lvy 
dail ieke the roreite ave ene ly e-longe daie ; 3 


wfufe. 9% juice. %° blafted, 7% Gees: % ruins. -*3. fear. 


‘deadly or deathboding. *° a fmall bagpipe. 7° in a confined 


=) 


fenfe, a buth or hedge, though fometimes ufed as a foreft. 


Alle 
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Alle nete amenge the gravde chyrche'7 glebe wyll 
goe, 


And to the paffante Spryghtes leture ‘8 mie tale of woe. 


kd U G A ‘| 


Whan mokie '9 cloudis do hange upon the leme 

Of leden*° Moon, ynn fylver mantels shied 30 
The tryppeynge Faeries weve the golden dreme 
Of Selynefs +", whyche flyethe ida the nyghte; 


th 


Thenne (botte the Seyné&es forbydde !) gif to 


a 
{pryte 
Syrr Rychardes forme ys lyped, V’ll holde dyftrauchte 


oO 
Hys bledeynge claie-colde corfe, and die eche daie ynn 


thoughte. 


Eel iN OOUAR: &. 
Ah woe bementynge wordes ; what wordes can fhewe! 
Thou limed * ryver, on thie linche +3 maie bleede 


Champyons, whofe bloude wylle e wythe thie waterres 
flowe, 


And Rudborne ftreeme be Rudborne ftreeme indeede ! 
Hafte, gentle Juga, tryppe ytte oere the meade, 40 


“7 church-yard. ** relate, 4% black, 2° decreafine, 2 hapt inefs. 
M 2. I 
22 olaffy, 3 bank, 
Ss ea set ahr 
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ELINOURE AND JUGA, 


| 
i Sr OTT Ee Pe Pern ee 
{here dyd theye tynade 


oder we mufte waile agayne, 


- ¢ ch, Bi 
To knowe, or wh: 


Or wythe oure fallen knyghtes be menged onne the 


X 


Soe fayinge, lyke twa levyn-blafted trees, 


holdeth ftormie rayne 5 


Be 


-e the dewie mees”*, 


Sevnéte Albons holie fhrynes remayne. 


that bothe their knyghtes were 


ey Diftrauchte 25 theie wandered to fwollen Rudbornes 


asa 


oh 
fyde, 

¥Yelled theyre leathalle knelle, fonke ynn the waves, and 
dyde. 


24 eo Aq 


WPEne 
MCCQAvse 


25 diftratted. 


To 


TO Hee LA DG Aa, 


[Sent with the following Songe to lla.) 
Kye L thanne, goode Johne, fythe ytt muft needes 
be foe, 
hatt thou & I a bowtynge matche mutt have, 


rr 
a 


Lette ytt ne breakynge of oulde friendfhyppe bee, 
a a 


jaan] 


hys ys the onelie all-a-boone I crave. 


Rememberr Stowe, the Bryghtftowe Carmalyte, 


Pa 


nge 


Who whanne Johne Clarkynge, one of myckle lore, 
Dydd throwe hys gauntlette- penne, wyth hym to fyghte, 
Hee fhowd finalle wytte, and fhowd hys weakneffe more. 
Thys ys mie formance, whyche I nowe have wrytte 
The beft performance of mie lyttel wytte. 


J 


SONGE tro ALLA, Lorpe or THE CASTEL OF 


Og thou, orr what remaynes of thee, 
fiilla, the darlynge of futurity, 

Lett thys mie fonge bolde as thie e courage be, 
As eyerlaftynge to pofteritye. 


C4 Whanne 


Whanne Dac 


RRR ee rane enna 


¢ 
vas ionnes 
isc N) fon! Voy 


hue 
J T h ley aleve ec et sea } (}- x77 f | ‘oy 
BYChe KyYNnS&e-cu eS DraitVneSe W VLUIU kL mornin Gu 
/ vu aa J J 
Re 1 wT A c 7 lan Sg 
Arraune’d ynne dreare arraie, 
oO é 


fy oe Bee By 
Upponne the lethale daie, 
q 3 1a Carpe } | Wye a nnn Va —Patcrh eta {I * 
opreaae ail©G al wy us i 1 LiiLliveg OTe. 5 
a ee | {i | ip {; o4 >) fa ¢! r 
Chan cyVYadait thou fuUrioL ile LU, 
Cs 


7 q ~ 
in SIT OCT ta kh aA 
And bie thie ve aiyante | ic 
Reaelfnrenoedd 41] 1 Ne 4 c of =) 
Hceiprenecad GALL LILW LILLE Co | BS's ‘OTCe 
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DV ea * pee paren Pre ie aren 

A/Tawne bie mnhyhe aniace Iere, 

D Ae the - athe = ig hello 
owne to the depthe of helle 


a 


Sn 


Thoufandes of Dacyanns went; 


Rn ment Loney y} 
Bryftowannes, menne of myghte, 


Oh thou, whereer (thie bones att refte) 

Thye Spryte to haunte delyghteth befte, 
Whetherr upponne the bloude-embrewedd pleyne, 

Orr whare thou kennft fromm farre 

The dyfmall crye of warre, 


Orr feeft fomme mountayne made of corfe of fleyne; 


SONGE TO HELLA. 


Orr fee the hatchedd ftede, 


Ypraunceynge o’er the mede, 


And neighe to be amenged the poynctedd fpeeres ; 


et hentconsien 


Orr ynne blacke armoure ftaulke arounde it 


D6 ang 


Embattel’d Bryftowe, once thie erounde, i 


And glowe ardurous onn the Caftle ftceres 5 Hii 


aS - 


eter, 


Orr fierye round the mynfterr glare; vi 

Lette Bryftowe {tylle be made thie care ; | 
Guarde ytt fromme foemenne & confumynge fyre ; 

Lyche Avones {treme enfyrke ytte rounde, 

Ne lette a flame enharme the grounde, 


Tylle ynne one flame all the whole worlde expyre. 
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Lendes owte hys fheenynge lyghtes, 


And Turgotus and Chaucer lyves 


ne ev'ry lyne he wrytes. 


Yn 


Sa eg 


SASS apes ee 


een ae 
Dn etlees Oo 


yy Se ery 


fancys or devices, + painted, or difplayed. 5 fiery. © ornamented, 


enameled. %ayounglion. ® drawings, , Paintings, % that. '° foul. 


ER AN HERAWDE 


ry TY 


Kil, Tournament begynnes ; the hammerrs 


2 q 
= {founde: 


ie 1, = Wt 2 ate 
Th he , Cour iCrrs 1V Lu aAVvOUl tn oe tls nfuredd fielde 5 


> 
* 4 
The fhemrynge armoure throws the fheene arounde ; 


. eo ai cP ; y We 
QOuavntvflied 2 fane 3 deni A 
MJ LE it A. ~ Waa 


5 iasiie “ onn eche fheelde. 


yet Ix rurt] 


r Te Sy ie Pat e 5 
ihe reerie 5 heaulmets, wythe the wreathes amielde®, 5 
Supportes the rampynge lyoncell7 orr beare 


J 


3 


Wythe flraunge depy€ures ®, Nature maie nott 


Uniecemelie to all orderr doe appere, 

Yett yatte® to menne, who thyncke and have a 
fe adits tian UT? | 
Apry LC . 


Makes knowen thatt the phantafies unryghte. 10 


* {port, or play. * bounded, or meafured. 3 curioufly devifed. 


I, Sonne 
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I, Sonne of Honnoure, fpencer ' of ee 


ie {peeres arounde, 


Mutte fwythen 12 oe to yeve 13 fp 


T © rT 7 h¢ T4 Q. ety g 7 WP , - 16 a 4 
Wythe advantayle * & borne '’ I meynte *° emploie, 


< 


Who withoute mee woulde fal! untoe the es 

Soe the tall oake the ivie twyfteth rounde; 1g 

Soe the nefhe '7 flowerr grees *8 ynne the ea 
fhade. 


ride hi as > 
The worlde bie diffraunce ys ynne orderr founde; 


At ees ne ee ie as ate tee oe 141 d 
Nydhoute unlikenefle noth ie could bee made. 


As ynn the bowke '9 nete *° alleyn** cann 
1 


Syke ** ynn the weal of kynde all thynges are partes of 
O 


ny Pp (3 
onn 20 


Th CVPR CYMONNE DE BOT NNE 
Enterr SYRR SYMONNE DE BOURTO P 


Herawde*?, bie heavenne thefe tylterrs ftaie too long: 
Mie phantafie ys dyinge forr the fyghte. 

The mynftrelles have Pane: e thyrde warr fonge; 
-Yett notte a fpeere of hemm** hath grete mie fyghte. 
I feere there be ne manne wordhie mie myghte. 25 
I Jacke a Guid *5, a Wy! pudleeiy to entylte. 


Ir difpenfer. % quickly. 73 give. 7% armer, 75 burnifhs 
* many. *7 young, weak, tender. ** grows. *? body. %° nothing. 


2X alone. 2% fo. %2 herald. 4 a contraction of them. 75 Guie de 


z6 William Rufus. 
Fo 


Santo Egidio, the mott famous tilter of his a¢ 


ge 
ge 


Sen om 


serene: 


go THE TOURNAMENT. 


To reine *7 anente*8 a fele +2 embodiedd knyghte, 
Ytt gettes ne rennome °° gyff hys blodde bee fpyltes 
Bie heavenne & Marie ytt ys tyme they’re here ; 


I lyche nott unthylle * thus to wielde the fpeare. 3e 


HERAWDE. 


Methynckes I heare yer flugghornes 3+ dynn# fromm 


farre. 


BOURTONN BE. 


Ah! fwythenn s4 mie fhielde & tyltynge launce bee 
bounde 35. 
Eftfoones 3° behefte 37 mie Squyerr to the warre. 
I fie before to clayme a challenge grownde. 
[Goeth oute. 


Thie valourous actes woulde meinte *® of nienné 


a{tounde ; a5 


1 g 


Harde bee yer fhappe 39 encontrynge thee ynn fyghte; 


27 +n. 28 avainft. 79 feeble. 3° honour, glory, 37 ufelefs. %* 2 
hind of claryon. 33 found. 34 quickly. 35 ready. 36 foon. 37 com- 


mand. 3*moit. 3° fate, or doom. 


Anentt 


THE TOURNAMENT: 3 


Anenft 4° all menne thou bereft to the grounde, 

Lyche the hard hayle dothe the tall rofhes pyghte 4. 
J LID 

As whanne the mornynge fonne ydronks the dew, 


Te a PE is Hig ral¢ aw ie) of © iy Bee mare a A o> 1 
Syche dothe thie valourous actes drocke 4* eche 


knyghte’s hue. 40 


La te 


_ a Qe eae Vane C.. m 
HE LYSTES. Tue Kynce. Syrr SYMONNE DE 
Sis a, Bae OG i | - {TRPDAD & , 

BourtronngE, Syke Huco Ferraris, Syrr Ra- 

ae aa rT in? TT be ahd aa A LrvTY —Ir r ~ . 

NuLPH NEVILLE, Syrrk Lopovick DE CLYNTON, 

r =~ R . ~TY RATRTT T } 

SyrR JoHan DE BERGHAMME, AND ODHERR 

K 7 Tren L Her T7TM c Wi trFATOST DT bn TT 
N ¥ GH i ES, Fawn A W DES, MGYNST RELLES, AN [> 


SERVYTOURS #. 


XL LN (DF die 
The barganette # ; yee mynftrelles tune the ftrynge, 


Somme aétyonn dyre of auntyante kynges now fynge. 


MYNSTRELLEGS. 


Wyllyamm, the Normannes floure botte Englondes 
thorne, 

The manne whofe myghte delievretie 44 hadd knite45, 

4° aoainft. 4% pitched, or bent down. * drink, 43 fervants, at- 


tendants. “3 fong, or ballad. “** activity. * . 
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Snett4® oppe hys long ftrunge bowe and theelde 
aborne 47, 45 
Behefteynge 4° all hys hommageres *? to fyghte 
Goe, rouze the lyonn fromm hys hylted s°. denne, 
Lett thie floes 5" drenche the blodde of anie thynge bott 


menne. 


Y¥nn the treed forrefte doe the knyghtes appere; 
Wyllyamm wythe myghte hys bowe. enyronn’d: 
plies 53 ; 50 
Loude dynns ** the arrowe ynn the wolfynn’s eare ; 
Hee ryfeth battent 55, roares; he panétes, hee dyesé 
Forflagenn att thie feete lett wolvynns bee, 


Lett thie floes drenche theyre blodde; bott do ne bre: 


drenn flea. 


Throwe the merke 56 fhade of twiftynde trees heé 


7 4ui 

rydes ; 55 

The emeds7 owlett®? fappsherr eve-fpecktess wynge; 
The lordynge °° toade ie: all hys paffes bides ; 


@ 


ig AYtar 61 + | an 62 - 
The berten * neders % att hymm darte the ftynge ; 
J 
4° bent. 47 burnifhed. 4° comman ding. “9 fervauts. 5° hidden; 
arrows. °* worked with iron. 53 bends. 54 founds, 55 loudly. 
% 
s°'dark, or gloome,- 57 & 5° frighted owl. 5° marked with evening 
dew. °° ilanding on their hiad legs. © yenemous. % adders, 


Sf 


The 
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Styll, ftylle; hee paffes onn, hys ftede aftrodde, 
Nee hedes the daungerous waie gyff leadynge untoe 
bloodde. 60 


The lyoncel, fromime fweltrie & countries braughte, 
Coucheynge binethe the fheltre of the brierr, 
Att commyng dynn °* doth rayfe hymfelfe difs 
traughte °, 
Hee loketh wythe an eie of flames of fyte. 
Goe, fticke the lyonn to hys Kyltren denne, 6s 
Lette thie floes % drenche the blood of anie thynge botté 


mefn. 


Wythe paffent °7 {teppe the lyonn mov’th alonge ; 
Wyllyamm hys ironne-woven bowe hee bendes, 
Wythe myehté alyche the roghlynge © thonderr 
ftronge 5 
The lyonn ynn a roare hys fpryte foorthe fendes: 70 
Goe, flea the lyonn ynn hys blodde-fteyn’d denne, 
Botte bee thie takelle % drie fromm blodde of odhert 


mennec. 


Swefte fromm the thyckett ftarks the ftagge awaie ; 
The couraciers 7° as fwefte doe afterr flie. 
$3 hot, fultry. © found, noife. © diftracted. °° arrows. 67 watke 


ing leifurely: © rolling. 69 arrow. 7° horfe courfers. 


D Heg 
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ear cooks 
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Hee lepethe hie, hee ftondes, hee kepes att baie, 75 
Botte metes the arrowe, and eftfoones 7: doth die. 
Forflagenn atte thie fote lette wylde beaftes bee, 


Lett thie floes drenche yer blodde, yett do ne bredrenn 


Wythe murtherr tyredd, hee fleynges hys bowe 


Lhe flagge ys ouch’d 73 wythe crownes of lillie 
flowerrs. So 


Arainde ] 1 saniitmac ee aes ate 
£iTounde theire neauimes theie greene verte doe cn- 


CW \ he 3 
} = ao AY “~ “0% >] ITO wet | a rrra wre 1 tT i. 
joying and rev lous ynn the grene. wode bowerrs. 
BArtfiagenn’ twurth fain fing latte anit 
Forlagenn wyth thie floe lette wylde beaftes bee, 
res {+ ie a VITRMY r= je a4 > f {(L, - > hh; le 
Feefte thee upponne theire flefhe, doe ne thie bredrenn 
flee. 
7 XT 5 i i™ “ 
i aN: « Sees 
Nowe to the ‘Lourneie 74; who wylle fyrfte 
Gs eel 1 ? 
ALITAaAle / e 8 5 
98 Cr = pI eal es UA TET fi | ke eee 5, 3 
7* full foon. 7° acrofs his fhoulders.. 73 garlands of flowers being 


> 
ut round thé neck of the game, it was faid to be'ouch'd. fr a 
put Youna tne neck of the game, it Was taid to De oxnch'« , {YOM 0“c/P, a 


hin bwrearls eraund “thair nesle Th A A cae 
chain, worn by earls round their necks. 7* Turnament. 75 fight, or 


cheounter. 


H E- 


AME 


HERAULD Es: 


Nevylle, a baronne, bee yatte 76 honnoure thyne. 


BOU RY ON'N E. 


I clayme the paflage. 


Nok Ve YioLL, be. 


A leegefull challenge, lette the flugghorne founde.go 


4 rc 


[ Syrr Symonne and Nevylle tylte. 


y aah RRS 1 es ainen ct 
ce, manne and horfe, toe gerounde. 


Nevylle ys goeyn 


oS) 


7 4 
] 
H 


Loverdes, how doughtilie ® the tylterrs joyne ! 


76 that, 77 difpute. 78 glove. 7 a piece of armours °° lawful. 


Qo 


a worthy. 82 furiouly. 
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So 
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Yee champyonnes, heere Symonne de Bourtonne 
fyghtes, 
Onne hee hathe quacedd ®, aflayle 4 hymm, yee 
knyghtes. 


FERRARIS. 


I wylle anente®s hymm goe ; mie {quierr, mie fhielde 395 

Orr onne orr odherr wyll doe myckle ® fcethe *” 

Before I doe departe the liffedd ® fielde, 

Miefelfe orr Bourtonne hereupponn wyll blethe ®. 
Mie fhielde. 


BOURTON NE. 


Comme onne, & fitte thie tylte-launce ethe %, 
Whanne Bourtonn fyghtes, hee metes a doughtie 
foe. 100 
[There tylte. Ferraris falleth. 
Heée falleth; nowe bie heavenne thie woundes doe 
fmethe 9! ; 

I teere mee, I have wroughte thee myckle woe %. 

"3 vanquifhed. ® oppofe. * againft. % much. 87 damage, mif= 


chief. °8 bounded. % bleed, 9° eafy. % i{moke. 9? huft; or 
damage, 
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He tote, WS TE, 


Bourtonne hys feconde beereth to the feelde. 


Comme onn, yee knyghtes, and wynn the honnour’d 
fheeld, 


BERGHAMME, 


I take the challenge ; {quyre, mie launce and ftede. 103 
J, Bourtonne, take the gauntlette; forr mee ftaie. 
Botte, gyff thou fyghtefte mee, thou fhalt have mede3; 
Somme odherr I wylle champyonn toe affraie 94 ; 
Perchaunce fromme hemm I maie poffefs the daie, 
Thenn I fchalie bee a foemanne forr thie fpere. 110 
Herehawde, toe the bankes of Knyghtys faie, 


De Berghamme wayteth forr a foemann heere. 


CLA Nel O'Nn; 


Botte longe thou fchalte ne tende 95; I doe thee fies. 

Lyche forreying 97 levynn 98, f{challe mie tylte-launce 
| flie. 

[Berghamme & Clinton ¢y/te. Clinton fallethe. 


3 reward. % fight or engage. 95 attend or wait. 9% defy. 
7 & 98 deftroying lightening. 
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Nowe, nowe, Syrr Knyghte, attoure? thie beevereddt° 
eyne. 115 
I have borne downe; and efte ‘°: doe gauntlette thee. 
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Gyff thou dyfcomfytte; ytt wylle dobblie bee. 
j ad / 3 / 


{Bourtonne & Burghamm /y/feth. Berghamme falls. 
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yymonne de Bourtonne haveth borne downe three, 
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And bie the thyrd hathe honnoure of a fourthe. 120 


iymm bee fett afyde, tylle hee doth fee 
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BOURTONNE. 
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Nowe bie Seynéte Marie, gyff onn all the fielde 
ke bo ee pee f... a 3 
ry craiedd *'5 iperes and helmetts bee befprente '"%, 
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Gyil.everyche knyghte dydd houlde a piercedd #17 
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fheeld, 
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Gy all the feelde wythe champyonne blodde bee 
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{tente 118, 
4° honour. *** Tournament. ™ cowsrds. “3 declaring "4 ever 
o J 


oO ETS. Weenies aly 116 > Ii7 } > a Tee 
one. > broken, fplit. *featter’d. 747 broken, o1 pierced through 


Sty Ig 
with carts, **%. if, 


re = 
2 
has 
=) 
a) 
a 


D 4 Yett 


SS SL eR en TRE 


poh ele 


2 PO ee 


SS 


eS are 


TE Sp) SRP RS Ria 


Se 
we 


Tate renee 


4.0 Th Hk? © OG @GRN 


AMEN T. 

Yett toe encounterr hymm I bee contente. 135 
Annodherr launce, Marfhalle, anodherr launce. 
Albeytte hee wythe lowes '*9 of fyre ybrente '*, 

Yett Bourtonne woulde agenfte hys val "1 advance. 
Fyve haveth fallenn downe anethe '** hys fpeere, 


Botte hee fchalle bee the next thatt falleth heere. 140 


Bie thee, Seyncte Marie, and thy Sonne I {weare, 

Thatt ynn whatte place yonn doughtie knyghte fhall 
fall 

Anethe'*} the ftronge pufh of mie ftranght *4 out 
{peere, | 

There fchalle aryfe a hallie *5 chyrches walle, 

The whyche, ynn honnoure, I wylle Marye calle,145 

Wythe pillars large, and fpyre full hyghe and rounde. 

And thys I faifullie '*° wylle ftonde to all, 

Gyff yonderr ftraungerr falleth to the grounde. 
Strgungerr, bee boune Se ep | champyonn 8 you to 
warre. ) | 
Sounde, founde the lughornes, to bee hearde fromm 

~ farre. ee 150 


[ Bourtonne os ‘he Straungerr bs Reis or faileth. 


"19 flames, 34° Sane ** healm, +*** beneath, 733 againft, 


™4 {tretched out. **8 holy, *°° faithfully. 127 ready, 178 challenge. 
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K ¥NGE. 


The Mornynge. Tyltes now ceafe, 


HERA W DE. 


Bourtonne ys kynge. 
Dyfplaie the Englyfhe bannorre onn the tente 
Rounde hymm, yee mynftrelles, fongs of achments "9 
fynge ; 
Yee Herawdes, getherr upp. the fpeeres be- 
{fprente 13°; 
To Kynge of Tourney-tylte bee all knees bente. 155 
Dames faire and gentle, forr youre loves hee foughte ; 
Forr you the longe tylte-launce, the {fwerde hee 
fhente "3! ; 
Hee jouftedd, alleine 1 havynge you ynn thoughte. 
Comme, mynftrelles, found the ftrynge, goe onneche 
fyde, 
Whyleft hee untoe the Kynge ynn ftate doe ryde.160 
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Soe, gyff thou loveft Pleafure and herr trayne, 


Onknowlachynge "4? ynn whatt place herr to fynde, 
Thys rule y{pende 4, and ynn thie mynde retayne ; 
Secke Honnoure fyrfte, and Pleafaunce lies be- 
ive 


hynde. 
Jd 


142 jonorant, unknowing. ‘43 confide. 
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OR THE DETHEOOE 


SYR CHARLES BAWDING 


SHE featherd fongfter chaunticleer 
Flan wounde hys bugle horne, 
And tolde the earlie villager 


The commynge of the morne: 


Kynge Epwarope fawe the ruddie ftreakes 5 
Of lyghte eclypfe the greie; 
And herde the raven’s crokynge throte 


Proclayme the fated daie. 


“« Thou’rt ryght,” quod hee, “ for, by the Godde 
* That fyttes enthron’d on hyghe ! 10 
* CHARLES Bawpin, and hys fellowes twaine, 


*€ "To-daie fhall furelie die.” 
Thenne . 


THE DETHE, &é. 


Thenne wythe a jugge of nappy ale 

Hys Knyghtes dydd onne hymm waite ; 
“ Goe tell the traytour, thatt to-daie 

‘¢ Hee leaves thys mortall ftate.” 


Syr CANTERLONE thenne bendedd lowe; 
Wythe harte brymm-fulle of woe; 
Hee journey’d to the caftle-gate, 
And to Syr Cuarves dydd goe. 


Butt whenne hee came, hys children twaine; 
And eke hys lovynge wyfe, 
Wythe brinie tears dydd wett the floore; 


For goode Syr Cuar estes lyfe. 


aA 


‘¢ Badde tydyngs I doe brynge.” 


a 


<¢ Whatte fays thie traytor kynge:” 


«© T gteeve totelle; before yonne fonne 
‘ Does fromme the welkinn flye, 

*¢ Hee hath uponne hys honour fworne, 

*« Thatt thou fhalt furelie die.” 


45 


13 


‘ O goodée Syr Cuares!” fayd CANTERLONE, 25 


‘ Speke boldlie, manne,” fayd brave Syr Cuar.es, 
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Wee all mutt die,” quod brave Syr Cuarues} 


‘¢ Of thatte I’m not affearde; 
‘¢ Whatte bootes to lyve a little fpace? 34 


“* Thanke Jesu, I’m prepar’d: 


“¢ Butt tellethye kynge, for myne hee’s not, 
‘* T’de fooner die to-date 
€¢ 


Thanne lyve hys flave, as manie are; 


“© Tho’ I fhoulde lyve for aie.” 40 


Thenne CanTERLone hee dydd goe out, 
To telle the maior ftraite 

a.” a 9 \7 we) 7 4a rer 4 7 io 

Yo gett all thynges ynne reddynels 
For goode Syr CHARLESEs fates 


Thenne Maifterr Canynce faughte the kynge, 45 


And felle down onne hys knee; 


To. - ee 2 ge eee Pe eS Sts a ‘ : 
“ im come, quod hee, ** unto your-grace 


+ 2 - : | rice hee 
‘* To move your clemencye. 


ree ; c 


Thenne quod the kynge, “* Youre tale fpeke ont, 


‘¢ ‘You have been much oure friende; 50 
«¢ Whatever youre requeft may bee, 
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THE DEsT HE OR 


Was Godde to ferche our hertes and reines, 


“¢ The beft were fynners grete; 
Curist’s vycarr only knowes ne fynne; 7 


“¢ Ynne alle thys mortall ftate. 


Lett mercie rule thyne infante réigne, 


<¢ *Twylle fafte thye crowne fulle fure; 


From race to race thy familie 


74 


Alle fov’reigns fhalt endure = 


re) 


Butt yff wythe bloode and flaughter thou 


“* Beeinne thy irifante reigne, 


Thy crowne uponne thy childrennes brows 


«© Wylle never long remayne.” 


CANYNGE, awaie! thys traytour vile 


‘© Has fcorn’d my power and mee ; 


Howe canft thou thenne for fuch a manrre 


“* Intreaté my clemencye ?” 


My nobile leige! the trulie brave 
«© Wylle val’rous actions prize, 


Refpe& a brave and nobile mynde,; 


“ Altho’ ynne 


enemies.” 


ge 


6§ CANYNGESs 


“ CanyNcE, awaie!° By Godde ynne Heav’n 
‘© Thatt dydd mee beinge gyve, 

© I wylle nott tafte a bitt of breace 
< Whilft thys Syr Cuarues dothe lyve. 


« By Marie, and alle Seinctes ynne Heav’n, 
‘© Thys fumne fhall be hys lafte.” 
Thenne CanynceE dropt a brinie teare, 


And from the prefence patte. 


Wyth herte brymm-fulle of gnawynge grief, 
Hee to Syr Cuarves dydd goe, 
And fatt hymm downe uponne a {loole; 


And tearés beganne to flowe. 


© Wee all muft dic,” quod brave Syt CHARLES; 105 


‘© Whatte bootes ytte howe or whenne ; 
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Dethe ys the fure, the certaine fate 


“<¢ Of all wee mortall mennes 
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Saye why, my friend, thie honeft fou! 


‘¢ Runns overr att thyne eye; 
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Ts ytte for my moft welcome doome 
‘© Thatt thou doft child-lyke crye hd 
FE, 


SYRSCHARLESTBAW DIN. 
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Quod godlie Canyncz, ‘* I doe weepe, 
‘¢ Thatt thou foe foone muft dye, 
«© And leave thy fonnes and helplefs wyfe ; tig 


“ ’Tys thys thatt wettes myne eye.” 


‘‘ Thenne drie the tears thatt out thyne eye 


** From godlie fountaines {prynge ; 


** Dethe I defpife, and alle the power 


Of EDWARDE, traytor kynge. i24 


x71 : : 
“* Whan throgh the tyrant’s weleom means 


I fhall refigne my lyfe, 
é¢ 


The Godde I ferve wylle foone provyde 


‘* For bothe mye fonnes and wyfe. 


** Before I fawe the lyghtfome funne, 125 
“© Thys was appointed mee; 


“€ Shall mortal manne repyne or grudge 


** Whatt Godde ordeynes to bee? 


c¢ TeaAwea Tr WTHAKe battai } a 4 q 
riowe oft ynne battaile have I ftoode, 
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“* Imbrew’d the fatten’d grounde: 


“* Howe 
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Howe dydd I knowe thatt ev’ry darte, 


‘© Thatt cutte the airie waie, 


Myghte nott fynde paflage toe my harte, 


‘* And clofe myne eyes for aie? 


And fhall Inowe, forr feere of dethe, 


‘¢ Looke wanne and bee dyfmayde? 


Ne! fromm my herte flie childythe feere, 


“* Bee alle the manne difplay’d. 


Ah, goddelyke Henrie! Godde forefende, 


“* And guarde thee and thye fonne, 


Yff ’tis hys wylle; but yf ’tis nott, 


SYR CHARLES BAWDIN. 


<¢ Why thenne hys wylle bee donne. 


My hortieft friende, my faulte has beene 


“* To ferve Godde and mye prynce 
And thatt I no tyme-ferver am, 


66 My dethe wylle foone convynce. 


Ynne Londonne citye was I borne, 
‘* Of parents of grete note ; 

My fadre dydd a nobile armes: 
‘* Emblazon onne hys cote: 
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I make ne doubte butt hee ys gone 
Where foone I hope to goe ; 
Where wee for ever fhall bee bletft, 


From oute the reech of woe: 


Hee taughte mee juftice and the laws 
Wyth pitie to unité; 
And eke hee taughte mee howe to knowe 
ce 


he wronge caufe fromm the ryghte: 


* Hee taughte mee wyt the a prudent hande 


To feede the hungrie poore; 
““ Ne lett mye farvants dryve awaie 


«© The hungrie fromme my doore : 


And none can faye, butt alle mye lyfe 
‘ Thave hys wordyes kept; 
iE 


** And fumm’d the a&yonns of the daie 


che nyghte before I flept. 


“¢ | have a fponfe, goe afke of her; 
“© YH I defyl’d her bedde? 
* Jhave a kyne¢, and none can laié 


‘ Blacke treafori onne my heddé. 


155 


160 


«© Ynne 


SYR CHARLES BAWDIN. 


SW 


* Ynne Lent, and onne the holie eve, 


** Fromm flefhe I dydd refrayne ; 


*€ Whie fhould I thenne appeare difmay’d i 


SJ 
On} 


**- To leave thys worlde of payne? na 


** Ne! haplefs Henrrz! I rejoyce, Ht | 


“ T fhalle ne fee thye dethe ; Ht 


Mofte willynglie ynne thye juft caufe il 


66 


© Doe I refign my brethe, 180 


Oh, fickle people! rewyn’d londe! 


** Thou wylt kenne peace ne moe ; Vai 


UO 
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Whyle RicHarp’s fonnes exalt themfelves, H 


*“* Thye brookes wythe bloude wylle flowe. 


f* Saie, were ye tyr’d of godlie peace, 18 


kr 


* And godlie Henriz’s reigne, 
€¢ 


Thatt you dydd choppe youre eafie daies \ 
“* For thofe of bloude and peyne? 


“© Whatte tho’ I onnea fledde bee drawne, 


** And mangled by a hynde, 19a 
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I doe defye the traytor’s pow’r, 
Hee can ne harm my mynde; 
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«© Whatte tho’, uphoifted onne a pole, 
«© Mye lymbes fhall rotte ynne ayre, 
és And ne ryche monument of braffe 195 


‘¢ CyarLtes Bawpin’s name fhall bear ; 


«< Yett ynne the holie booke above, 
‘© Whyche tyme can’t eate awaie, 
“There wythe the farvants of the Lorde 


“© Mye name fhall lyve for aie. 200 


‘¢ Thenne welcome dethe! for lyfe eterne 
‘< T leave thys mortall lyfe ; 
*¢ Farewell, vayne worlde, and alle that’s deare, 


© Mye fonnes and lovynge wyfe! 


““ Nowe dethe as welcome to mee comes, 205 
“<< As e’er the moneth of Maie; 
** Nor woulde I even wytfhe to lyve, 


‘¢ Wyth my dere wyfe to ftaie.” 


Quod Canynce, “ *Tys a goodlie thynge 
“* To bee prepar’d to die; 219 
*¢ And from thys world of peyne and grefe 


* To Godde ynne Heay’n to flie.” 


SYR CHARLES BAWDIN. 


And nowe the bell beganne to tolle, 


And claryonnes to founde ; 


Syr Cuarves hee herde the horfes feete 
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A prauncyng onne the grounde ; ny 


And juft before the officers, 


His lovynge wyfe came ynne, Hi 


W eepynge unfeigned teeres of woe, vi 


Wythe loude and dy{malle dynne. 229 


n 


* Sweet FLorenceE! nowe I praie forbere, 
“ Ynne quiet lett mee die; | 
«¢ Praie Godde, thatt ev'ry Chriftian foule I 


“¢ Maye looke onne dethe as I, 


«« Sweet FLorence! why thefe brinie teeres? 225 
‘¢ Theye wafhe my foule awaie, 
And almoft make mee wythe for lyfe, 


“* Wyth thee, fweete dame, to flaie, 
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"Tys butt a journie I fhalle goe 


** Untoe the lande of biyffe ; 230 
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Nowe, asa proofe of hufbande’s love 


“ Receive thys holie kyffe.” 
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Thenne Frorence, fault’ring ynne her faie, © 
Tremblynge thefe wordyes fpoke, 
sé Ah, cruele Epwarpe! bloudie kynge! 238 


‘© My herte ys welle nyghe broke: 


c¢ Al, fweete Syr Coarztes! why wylt thou goe, 
‘© Wyythoute thye lovynge wyfet 
“ The cruelle axe thatt cuttes thye necke, 


‘< Yite eke fhall ende mye lyfe.” 240 


And nowe the officers came ynne 
fo brynge Syr CHARLES awaie, 
Whoe turnedd toe hys lovynge wyfe, 


And thus toe her dydd fate: 


‘¢ T goe to lyfe, and nott to dethe s 245 
‘* Trufte thou ynne’Godde above, 
‘¢ And teache thye fonnes to feare the Lorde, 


‘¢ And ynne theyre hertes hym love: 


s¢ Teache them. to runne the nobile race 

‘cc Thatt I theyre fader runne: 258 
66 Frorence! fhou’d dethe thee take—adieu ! 

‘s Yee officers, leade onne.” 


Thenne 


SYR CHARLES BAWDIN.. 57 


Thenne FLORENCE rav’d as anie madde, 
And dydd her treffes tere; 
“ Oh! ftaie, mye hufbande! lorde! and lyfe!”—-255 


Syr Cuarves thenne dropt a teare. 


’Tyll tyredd oute wythe ravynge loud, 
Shee fellen onne the flore; 
Syr CHares exerted alle hys myghte, 


And march’d fromm oute the dore. 260 


Uponne a fledde hee mounted thenne, 
Wythe lookes fulle brave and fwete ; 
Lookes, thatt enfhone ne moe concern 


Thanne anie ynne the -ftrete. 


Before hym went the council-menne, 265 
Ynne fcarlett robes and golde, 
And taffils fpanglynge ynne the funne, 


Muche glorious to beholde: 


The Freers of Seincte AUGUSTYNE next 
| Appeared to the fyghte, 270 
Alle cladd ynne homelie ruffett weedes, 


» 


Of godlie monkyth plyghte ; 
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PHE DETAE OF 


Ynne diffraunt partes a godlie pfaume 
Mofte {weetlie Bete dydd chaunt; 
L 


Behynde theyre backes fyx mynftrelles came, 275 


Who tun’d the eek bataunt, 


Thenne eseiaaisiclas archers came 3 
Echone the bowe dydd bende, 
From refcue of kynge Henriezs friends 


Syr CHARLEs forr to defend. 280 


Bolde as alyon came Syr CHARLES 
J i 9 
Drawne onne a clothe-layde fledde, 
Bye two blacke ftedes ynne trappynges white, 


Wyth plumes uponne theyre hedde: 


Behynde hym fyve-and-twentye moe 285 
Of archers ftronge and ftoute 


Wyth bended bowe echone ynne hande, 


Marched ynne goodlie route: 


emcte JAmMESEs Freers marched next, 


Echone hys parte dydd chaunt; 290 
Behynde theyre backes fyx mynftrelles came, 
Who tun’d the ftrunge bataunt: 


SYR CHARLES ‘BAWDIN: 49 


Thenne came the maior and eldermenne, 
Ynne clothe of fearlett deck’t; 
And theyre attendyng menne echone, 295 


Lyvk 


yke Eafterne princes trickt : 


4 


And after them, a multitude 
Of citizenns dydd thronge ; 
The wyndowes were alle fulle of heddes, 


As hee dydd paffe alonge. 300 


And whenne hee came to the hyghe crofle, 
Syr Cuarxes dydd turne and faie, 
¢¢ © Thou, thatt faveft manne fromme fynne, 


‘¢ Wafhe mye foule clean thys daie !” 


Att the grete mynfterr wyndowe fat 305 
The kynge ynne myckle flate, 
To fee Cuaries BawDI1n goe alonge 


To hys moft welcom fate. 


Soone as the fledde drewe nyghe enowe, 


Thatt Epwarpe hee myghte heare, 310 


The brave Syr Cuartezs hee dydd ftande uppe, 


And thus hys wordes declare: 


‘ Thouw 
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Thou feeft mee, Eowarpve! traytour vile} 


** Expos’d to infamie ; 


** Butt bee affur’d, difloyall manne! 21g 


“* Tm greaterr nowe thanne thee. 


** Bye foule proceedyngs, murdre, bloude, 


** Thou weareft nowe a crowne; 


** And haft appoynted mee to dye, 


** By power nott thyne owne. 320 


66 


Thoy thynkeft I fhall dye to-daie ; 
‘* T have beene dede ’till nowe, 
And foone fhall lyve to weare a crowne 


“* For aie uponne my browe: 


** Whylft thou, perhapps, for fom few yeares, 325 


es. 


Shalt rule thys fickle lande, 


** To lett them knowe howe wyde the rule 


** “Twixt kynge and tyrant hande: 
Thye pow’r unjuft, thou traytour flave ! 

“¢ Shall falle onne thye owne hedde”— 230 
Fromm out of hearyng of the kynge 


Departed thenne the fledde. 


SYR CHARLES BAWDIN. 


Kynge Epwarpr’s foule rufh’d to hys face, 
Hee turn’d hys hedde awaie, 


And to hys breder GLoucEsTER 


QS 
[Sy 
ni 


Hee thus dydd f{peke and faie: 


“ To hym that foe-much-dreaded dethe 


“* Ne ghaftlie terrors brynge, 


a 


¢ Beholde the manne! hee fpake the trutlie, 


“* Hee’s greater thanne a kynge |” 340 


~ 


‘ Soe lett hym die!” Duke Ricnarp fayde; 
«¢ And maye echoné oure foes 
“© Bende downe theyre neckes to bloudie axe, 


<< And feede the carryon crowes.” 


And nowe the horfes gentlie drewe 345 
Syr Cuarves uppe the hyghe hylle; 

The axe dydd glyfterr ynne the funne, 
Hys pretious bloude to fpylle. 


Syrr Crartes dydd uppe the feaffold goes 
As uppe a gilded carre 350 
Of victorye, bye val’rous chiefs 


Gayn’d ynne the bloudie warre: 


eS a 
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And to the people hee dydd faie, 
‘“* Beholde you fee mee dye, 


«* For fervynge loyally mye kynge, 


o> 
Gry 
Wa 


“© Mye kynge moft ryghtfullie. 


‘* As longe as Epwarpe rules thys lande, 
‘* Ne quiet you wylle knowe ; 
s* Youre fonnes and hufbandes fhalle bee flayne, 


‘“‘ And brookes wythe bloude fhalle flowe. 360 


** You leave youre goode and lawfulle kynge, 
“* Whenne ynne adverfitye ; 
** Lyke mee, untoe the true caufe ftycke; 


‘¢ And for the true caufe dye.” 


Thenne hee, wyth preeftes, uponne hys knees, 365 
A pray’r to Godde dydd make, 
Befeechynge hym unto hymfelfe 


Hys partynge foule to take, 


Thenne, kneelynge downe, hee layd hys hedde 

Moft feemlie onne the blocke; 370° 
Whyche fromme hys bodie fayre at once 

The able heddes-manne ftroke : 


A And 


& 


And oute the bloude beganne to flowe, 
And rounde the {caffolde twyne ; 
And teares, enow to wafhe’t awaie, 


Dydd flowe fromme each mann’s eyne. 


The bloudie axe hys bodie fayre 
Ynnto foure parties cutte ; 
And ev’rye parte, and eke hys hedde, 


Uponne a pole was putte. 


One parte dydd rotte onne Kynwulph-hylle, 
One onne the myntter-towcr, 
And one from off the caftle-gate 


The crowen dydd devoure : 


The other onne Seynéte Powle’s goode gate, 
A dreery {pectacle ; 


Hys hedde was plac’d onne the hyghe croffe 


9 


Ynne hyghe-ftreete moft nobile. 


Thus was the ende of Bawp1n’s fate: 


Godde profper longe oure kynge, 


And grante hee maye, wyth Bawnpen’s foule, 


Ynne heav’n Gedd’s mercie fynge ! 


SYR CHARLES BAWDIN. 
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OR I 
DISCOORSEYNGE TRAGEDIE, 


WROTENN BIE 


THOMAS ROWLEIE; 


PLAIEDD BEFORE i 
Mastre CANYNGE, atte Hys HOWSE NEMPTE 


THE RoppE LopcE; 


[ALSOE BEFORE THE Duke or Norroitecx, JOHAN 
HOWARD.] 


PERSONNES REPRESENTEDD. 


bie Thomas Rowleie, Preefte, the Aucthoure. 


CELMONDE, eban Ifcamm, Preefte. 


sete 


Sy 


I I CITE gy 


ee 


SLE IEG RG Ber 52 XE 


Se 


Syrr Thybbotte Gorges, Knyghte. 


Maftre Edwarde Canynge. 


Odherr Partes bie Auyghies Mynjfirelles. 
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EPISTLE TO MASTRE CANYNGE ON 
ZE Ei.A. 


‘ YS fonge bie mynftrelles, thatte yn auntyent 


tym, 

Whan Reafonn hylt! herfelfe in cloudes of nyghte, 
The preefte delyvered alle the lege* yn rhym; 
Lyche peyncted? tyltynge fpeares to pleafe the fyghte, 
The whyche yn yttes felle ufe doe make moke+4 

dere 5, 5 


Syke dyd theire auncyante lee deftlie® delyghte the eare. 


Perchaunce yn Vyrtues gare’ rhym mote bee thenne, 
Butt eefte ® nowe flyeth to the odher fyde; 
In hallie 9 preefte apperes the ribaudes '° penne, 

Inne lithie ** moncke apperes the barronnes pryde:10 
But rhym wythe fomme, as nedere ** widhout teethe, 
Make pleafaunce to the fenfe, botte maie do lyttel 

{cathe ™. 
2 hid, concealed. 7 law. * painted. * much. * hurt, damage. 
* fweetly. 7 cavfe. *oft. holy. *% rake, lewd perfon. ** humble. 


32 adder. 7% hurt, damage. 
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EPISTLE TO MASTRE CANYNGE. 


Syt Johne, a knyghte, who hath a barne of lore'4, 
Kenns '5 Latyn att fyrft fyghte from Frenche or Greke, 


Pyghtethe' hys knowlachynge’7 ten yeres or more,15 
To rynge upon the Latynne worde io fpeke. 
Whoever fpekethe Englyfch ys defpyfed, 


The Enelyfch hym to pleafe mofte fyrfte be Jatynized. 


Vevyan, a moncke, a good requiem "8 fynges; 

Can preache fo wele, eche hynde 19 hys meneynge 
knowes; 2® 

Albeytte thefe gode guyfts awaie he flynges, 

Beeynge as badde yn vearfe as goode yn profe. 

Hee fynges of feynées who dyed for yer Godde, 


Everych wynter nyghte afrefche he fheddes theyr blodde. 


To maydens, hufwyfes, and unlored 2° dames, 25 

Hee redes hys tales of merryment & woe. 

Loughe ** loudlie dynneth ** from the dolte 23 
adrames +4; 

He fwelles on Jaudes of fooles, tho’ kennes 25 hem foe. 


“4 learning. 75 knows. '° plucks or tortures. 17 knowledge. ** 4 
fervice ufed over the dead, 9 peafant. 


7° unlearned. ?# laugh, 
*2 founds. 73 foolith, 24 churls. - 25 knows. 


Sommetyme 


EPISTLE TO MASTRE CANYNGE. 


69 
Sommetyme at tragedie theie laughe and fynge, 
At merrie yaped *6 fage*? fomme hard-drayned water 


brynge, 30 


Yette Vevyan ys ne foole, beyinde 2® hys lynes. 

Geofroie makes vearfe, as handycraftes theyr ware ; 

Wordes wythoute fenfe fulle groffyngelye*9 he twynes, 

Cotteynge hys ftorie off as wythe a fheere ; 

Waytes monthes on nothynge, & hys ftorie donne, 35 
Ne moe you from ytte kenn, than gyf%° you neere be- 


gonne. 


Enowe of odhers; of miefelfe to write, 
Requyrynge whatt I doe notte nowe poflefs, 
To you I leave the tafke; I kenne your myghte 
Wyll make mie faultes, mie meynte?! of faultes, be 
lefs. 40 
ZiLLA wythe thys I fende, and hope that you 
Wylie from ytte cafte awaie, whatte lynes maie be un- 


true, 


8 


b» 


2" laughable. 74 tale, jelt. beyond. 7% foolifhly. 3° iff 
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70 EPISTLE TO MASTRE CANYNGE, ~ 


ee] Playes made from hallie ** tales I holde unmeete ; 
Bhi Lette fomme greate ftorie of amanne be fonge; 


Ki Whanne, as a manne, we Godde and Jefus treate, 45 


Bit In mie pore mynde, we doe the Godhedde wronge. 
te Botte lette ne wordes, whyche droorie* mote ne heare, 


Bee placed yn the fame. -Adieu untylle anere *. 


mit THOMAS ROWLEIE. 


holy. 33 f{trange perverfion of words. Droorie in its antient lig> 
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nification ftood for modeffy. 34 another, 
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LETTER 


Perrier TO LHe DYGNE MASTRE 
CANYNGE. 


TRAUNGE dome ytte ys, that, yn thefe daics of 
oures, 
Nete ?5 butte a bare recytalle can hav places 
Nowe fhapelie poefie haft lofte yttes powers, 
And pynant hyftorie ys onlie grace ; 
Heie3® pycke up wolfome weedes, ynftedde of flowers, 5 
And famylies, ynftedde of wytte, theie traces 
Nowe poefie canne meete wythe ne regrate *7, 


Whylfte profe, & herehaughtrie 3°, ryfe yn eftate, 


Lette kynges, & rulers, whan heie gayne a throne, 

Shewe whatt theyre grandfieres,°& great grandfieres 
bore, 10 

Emarfchalled armes, yatte, ne before theyre owne, 

Now raung’d wythe whatt yeir fadres han before ; 

Lette trades, & toune folck, lett fyke *9 thynges alone, 

Ne fyghte for fable yn a fielde of aure ; 


2 


25 nought, 36they. 37 efteem. 3° heraldry, *” fuch. 
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LETTER TO MASTRE CANYNGE, 


Seldomm, or never, are armes vyrtues mede, 1g 


Shee nillynge 4° to take myckle 4" aie dothe hede. 


rie A man afcaunfe upponn a piece maye looke, 


ridhat And fhake hys hedde to ftyrre hys rede 4* aboute; 
Va |: i 
Mt! 
babi Quod he, gyf I afkaunted oere thys booke, 
i 8. 


Schulde fynde thereyn that trouthe ys left wythoute; 29 
Wi Eke, gyf 43 ynto a vew percafe 44I tooke 
The long beade-rolle of al the wrytynge route, 


Afferius, Ingolphus, Torgotte, Bedde, 


Thorow hem 45 al nete lyche ytte I coulde rede.— 


| Sif Pardon, yee Graiebarbes 4°, oyff I faie, onwife 25 

Yee are, to ftycke fo clofe & byfmarelie 47 

To hyftorie; you doe ytte tooe moche pryze, 

Whyche amenufed 48 thoughtes of poefie ; 

4 Somme drybblette 49 {hare you fhoulde to yatte 5° alyfes», 
Nott makynge everyche thynge bce hyftorie; 30 
Inftedde of mountynge onn a wynged horfe, 
You onn a rouncy 5* dryve yn dolefull courfe. 

a 4° unwilling, 4' much. 4? wifdom, council. 43 if, 44 perchance. 


ea 45them. 4° Greybeards. 47 curioufly. 4° leflened. 49 fmall %° that. 


5t allow. 5” cart-horfe, 


Cannynze 


a 
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LETTER TO MASTRE CANYNGE. 73 


Cannynge & I from common courfe dyflente ; 

Wee ryde the ftede, botte yev to hym the reene; 

Ne wylle betweene crafed molterynge bookes be pente, 35 
Botte foare on hyghe, & yn the fonne-bemes fheene ; 
And where wee kenn fomme ifhad 53 floures befprente, 
We take ytte, & from oulde roufte doe ytte clene ; 


Wee wylle ne cheynedd to one pafture bee, 


Botte fometymes foare *bove trouthe of hyftorie. 40 


Saie, Canynge, whatt was vearfe yn daies of yore? 
Fyne thoughtes, and couplettes fetyvelie 5+ bewryen 55, 
Notte fyke as doe annoie thys age fo fore, 

A keppened poyntelle s¢ reftynge at eche lyne. 

Vearfe maie be goode, botte poefie wantes more, 4g 
An onlift 57 lecturn 58, and a fonge adygne 5? ; 
Accordynge to the rule I have thys wroughte, 


Gy ff ytt pleafe Canynge, 1 care notte a groate. 
The thynge ytts mofte bee yttes owne defenfe 5 


Som metre maie notte pleafe a womannes car. 50 


53 broken. %4 elegantly. *% declared, expreffed. 56 a pen, uled 
metaphorically, as a mufe or genius, *7 boundlefs, 4% fubject, °% ner- 


4 
‘ 


yous, worthy of praife. 


Canynge 


a 


, *. y . 


r4 * LETTER TO MASTRE CANYNGE, 


Canynge lookes notte for poefie, botte fenfe; 


And dygne, & wordie thoughtes, ys all hys care. 


Canynge, adieu! I do you greete from hence ; 


Full foone I hope to tafte of your good cheere ; 
Goode Byfhoppe Carpynter dyd byd mee faie, 


Fiee wyfche you healthe & felineffe for aie. 


T. ROWLETE, 
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ENTRODUCTIONNE, 


GC OMME cherifaunei © ’tys to gentle mynde, 
9 Whan heie have chevyced 4 theyre londe from 
bayne °, 
Whan theie ar dedd, theie leave yer name behynde, 


And theyre goode deedes doe on the earthe remayne ; 
Downe yn the grave wee ynhyme °° everych fteyne, 5 
Whyleft al her gentlenefle ys made to fheene, 


Lyche fetyve baubels °4 weafonne © to be feene. 
J is) 


FEiia, the wardenne of thys °° caftell 67 ftede, 


Whyleft Saxons dyd the Englyfche fceptre fwaie, 


Who made whole troopes of Dacyan men to blede, 10 


Then feel’d 68 hys eyne, and feeled hys eyne for aie, 
Wee rowze hym uppe before the judgment date, 
To faie what he, as clergyond %, can kenne, 


And howe hee fojourned in the vale of men. 


6° comfort. %" preferyed. 
66 Briftol. 67 caftle. % clofed. © taught. 


62ryin, © inter. % jewels. 65 rare, 
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CELMONODE, att Baysaow:. 


EFORE yonne roddie fonne has droove hys 


wayne 
Throwe halfe hys joornie, dyghte yn gites* of goulde, 
Mee, happelefs mee, hee wylle a wretche behoulde, 
Miefelfe, and al that’s myne, bounde ynne myfchaunces 


chayne. 


Ah! Birtha, whiedydde Nature frame thee fayre? 5 

Whie art thou all thatt poyntelle* canne bewreene?? 

Whie art thou nott as coarfe as odhers are ?>— 

Botte thenn thie foughle woulde throwe thy vyfage 
fheene, 

Yatt fhemres onn thie comelie femlykeene *, 

Lyche nottebrowne cloudes, whann bie the fonne 
made redde, 10 


* robes, mantels, * a pen. 3exprefs. * countenance. 


Orr 
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Orr fcarlette, wythe waylde lynnen clothe ywreene s, 
Syke® woulde thie fpryte upponn thie vyfage fpredde. 
Thys daie brave Alla dothe thyne honde & harte 


Clayme as hys owne to be, whyche nee fromm hys mofte 
parte. i 
i 
And cann I lyve to fee herr wythe anere 7! 15 i | ; 


Ytt cannotte, mufte notte, naie, ytt fhalle not bee. 


| Aw 
ia 


Thys nyghte ll putte ftronge poyfonn ynn the beere, 
And hymm, herr, and myfelfe, attenes ® wyll flea. 
Affyft mee, Helle! lett Devylles rounde mee tende, 


To flea miefelfe, mie love, &eke mie doughtie? friende.20 


yg Oh ay: eines © a Mads Bis = 


My LeloM. 


Notte, whanne the hallie priefte dyd make me knyghte, 
Bleflynge the weaponne, tellynee future dede, 

_ Howe bie mie honde the prevyd '° Dane fhoulde blede, 

Howe I {fchulde often bee, and often wynne, ynn fyghte; 

* covered. © fuch. 7 another. * at once. 9 mighty, * hardy, 


valourous. 


Notte, 


75 4 L, L, ae 


a Notte, whann I fyrfte behelde thie beauteous hue, 25 | 

Ma Whyche ftrooke mie mynde, & rouzed mie fofter foule; 

Hh Nott, whann from the barbed horfe yn fyghte dyd | 

Ht | viewe 

i The flying Dacians oere the wyde playne roule, 

My Whan all the troopes of Denmarque made grete dole, 
Dydd I fele joie wyth fyke reddoure ** as howe, 30 

Vhann hallie preeft, the lechemanne of the foule, 

Dydd knytte us both ynn a caytyfnede ** vowe : 

ey Now hallie Aélla’s felynefle ys grate; 

| Shap " haveth nowe ymade hys woes for to emmate '® 


BIRTHA. 


Mie lorde, & hufbande, fyke a joie ys myne; 35 

Botte mayden modeftie mofte ne foe faie, 

Albeytte thou mayeit rede ytt ynn myne eyne, 

Or ynn myne harte, where thou fhalte be for.aie ; 

Inne fothe, I have botte meeded oute thie faie #5; 

For twelve tymes twelve the mone. hathe bin 
yblente.‘°, 40 

violence. 1 binding, enforcing. 43 fate. “leflen, decreafe, 

45 faith, *° blinded, 


As 


A TRAGYCAL ENTERLUDE. 79 
As manie tymes hathe vyed the Godde of daie, 

And on the graffe her lemes 17 of fylverr fente, 

Sythe thou dydft cheefe mee for thie fwote to bee, 


inaéynge ynn the fame mofte faiefullie to mec. 


Ofte have I feene theeatte the none-daie feafte, 45 
Whanne deyfde bie thiefelfe, for wante of pheeres 8, 
Awhylft thie merryemen dydde laughe and jeatte, 
Onn mee thou femeft all eyne, to mee all eares. 
Thou wardeft mee as gyff ynn hondred feeres, 

Aleft a aan t9 looke to thee be fente, 50 
And offrendes *° made mee, moe thann yie compheeres, 
Offe {carpes*! of {carlette, & fyne paramente ” 

All thie yntente to pleafe was lyffed *? to mee 


TE faie ytt, I mofte ftreve thatt you ameded bee. 


ALL LA, 


Mie lyttel kyndnefles whyche I dydd doe, 5 


Lar 


Thie gentlenefs doth corven them foe grete, 
Lyche bawfyn *4 olyphauntes 75 mie gnattes doe 
fhewe ; 


Thou doeft mie thoughtes of paying love amate*®. 


*7 lights, rays. 1° fellows, equals, 79 difdainful. 7° prefents, of- 
? > Pp 9 
ferings, ™* fcarfs. ** robes of fearlet. *3 bounded. ** large. 7° ele- 


phants. 7° deftroy. 
Botte 
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Botte hahn mie aétyonns ftraughte*7 the rolle of fate, 

Pyghte thee fromm Hell, or broughte Heaven down 
to thee, 60 

Layde the whol worlde a falldftole atte thie feete, 

On fmyle woulde be fuffycyl! mede for mee. 

Tamm Loves borro’r, & canne never paie, 


Bott be hys borrower ftylle, & thyne, mie fwete, for aie, 


BIRTHA, 


Love, doe notte rate your achevmentes *® foe fmalle 305 
As I to you, fyke love untoe mee beare ; 


For nothynge patte wille Birtha ever call, 

Ne on a foode from Heaven thynke to cheere. 

As farr as thys frayle brutylle flefch wylle fpere, 
Syke, & ne fardher I expecte of you; 79 
Be notte toe flacke yn love, ‘ne overdeare ; 


A fmalle fyre, yan a loude flame, proves more truc- 


JEL UA. 


Thie gentle wordis toe thie volunde*? kenne 
To bee moe clergionde thann -ys ynn meyntte of 
menne. 


27 ftretched, % fervices. °# memory, underflanding. 


ELLA, 


A TRAGYCAL ENTERLUDE. 


ea 
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ELLA; BIRTHA, CELMONDE, 
MYNSTRELLES., 


CELMONDE. 


Alle bleflynges fhowre on gentle Ailla’s hedde! 7 
Oft maie the moone, yn fylverr fheenynge lyghte, 
Inne varied chaunges varyed bleffynges thedde, 
Befprengeynge far abrode mifchaunces nyghte; 
And thou, fayre Birtha! thou, fayre Dame, fo 
bryghte, 

Long mayeft thou wyth Zilla fynde muche peace, 80 
Wythe felyneffe, as wyth a roabe, be dyghte, 
Wyth everych chaungynge mone new joies encreafe! 
I, as a token of mie love to fpeake, 

Have brought you jubbes of dle, at nyghte youre 


brayne to breake. 


AEE LAS 


Whan fopperes pafte we’lle drenche youre ale foe 
{tronge, 84 


Tyde lyfe, tyde death. 
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CELMONDE. 


Ye Myntftrelles, chaunt your fonge. 
Mynftrelles Songe, bie a Manne and Womanne. 


MANN E. 


Tourne thee to thie Shepfterr 3° {waynes 
Bryghte fonne has ne droncke the dewe 
From the floures of yellowe hue ; 


Tourne thee, Alyce, backe agayne. 9@ 


WOMANNE. 


No, beftoikerre #1, I wylle goe, 
Softlie tryppynge o’ere the mees 3, 
Lyche the fylver-footed doe, 


Seekeynge fhelterr yn grene trees. 


MEA IN NaS 


See the mofs-growne daifey’d banke, 95 
Pereynge ynne the ftreme belowe s 

Here we'lle fytte, yn dewie danke; 

Tourne thee, Alyce, do notte goe. 


7 


3° Shepherd. 37 deceiver. 3% meadows. 
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~ 


WOMANNE., 


I’ve hearde erfte mie erandame faie, 
Yonge damoyfelles fchulde ne bee, 100 
Inne the fwotie moonthe of Maie, 


Wythe yonge menne bie the erene wode tree. 
é Oo 


MANNE 


sytte thee, Alyce, fyttey and harke, 
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The chelandree *4, greie morn larke, 105 
; : 


Chauntynge from theyre lvtte] throate : 
> J J 2 


WOMANNE. 


I heare them from eche grene wode tree, 
Chauntynge owte fo blatauntlie ss, 
Tellynge lecturnyes 36 to mee, 


Myicheefe ys whanne you are nyeh. 110 


33 The black bird. 34 Gold-finch. 3 loudly. 36 


lectures, 
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Jes duc, Eo 


MANNE, 


See alonge the mees fo grene 
Pied daifies, kynge-coppes fwote; 
Alle wee fee, bie non bee feene, 


Nete botte fhepe fettes here a fote. 


WOMANNE. 


Shepfter fwayne, you tare mie gratche *7. 
Oute uponne ye! lette me goe. 
Leave mee {wythe, or I’lle alatche. 


Robynne, thys youre dame fhall knowe. 


MANNE. 


See! the crokynge brionie 
Rounde the popler twyfte hys fpraie; 
Rounde the oake the greene ivie 


Florryfchethe and lyveth aie. 


Lette us feate us bie thys tree, 
Laughe, and fynge to lovynge ayres; 
Comme, and doe notte coyen bee; 


Nature made all thynges bie payres. 
37 Apparel. 
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Droried 


A TRAGYCAL ENTERLUDER. 


Drooried cattes wylle after kynde; 
Gentle doves wylle ky{s and coe: 


WOMANNE. 


Botte manne, hee mofte bee ywrynde, 


Tylle fyr preefte make on of two. 


Tempte mee ne to the foule thynge; 

I wylle no mannes lemanne be; 

Tyll fyr preefte hys fonge doethe fynge, 
Thou fhalt neere fynde aught of mee, 


MANNE, 


Bie oure ladie her yborne, 
To-morrowe, foone as ytte ys daie, 
Pile make thee wyfe, ne bee forfworne, 


So tyde me lyfe or dethe for aie, 


WOMANNE. 


Whatt dothe lette, botte thatte nowe 
Wee attenes 38, thos honde yn honde, 
Unto diviniftre 39 goe, 

And bee lyncked yn wedlocke bonde ? 


38 At once. 39 a divine. 
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Time ORY Fee. 


MANNE. 


I agree, and thus I plyghte 
Honde, and harte, and all that’s myne; 
Goode fyr Rogerr, do us ryghte, 145 


Make us one, at Cothbertes fhryne. 


BOTHE, 


Hailie, thoughe of no eftate; 
Everyche clocke moe love fhall gyve ; 


Wee ynn godenefle wylle bee greate, 159 


fi L L A, 


I lyche thys fonge, I lyche ytt myckle well; 
And there ys monie for yer fyngeynge nowe ; 


Butte have you noone thatt marriage-bleflynges telle? 


CELMONDE. 


In marriage, bleflynges are botte fewe, I trowe. 


#° A cottage. 


A TRAGYGAL ENTERLUDE. 87 


MEY ON; Orie ROE Te ES, 


Laverde*!, wee have; and, gyff you pleafe, wille 
fynge, 151 
As well as owre choughe-voyces wylle permytte. 


Li AS Le Elis 


Comme then, and fee you {wotelie tune the ftrynge, 
And ftret 4, and engyne all the human wytte, 


Toe pleafe mie dame. 


NOY ONS BEd TEs, 


We'lle ftrayne owre wytte and fynge. 


Mynftrelles Songe. 


Potted. (1 Vie Nem ete tte Te, 


The boddynge flourettes blofhes atte thelyghte; 160 
The mees be fprenged wyth the yellowe hue; 

Ynn daifeyd mantels ys the mountayne dyghte ; 

The neth # yonge coweflepe bendethe wyththe dewe; 


4% Lord. 47 ftretch. 43 tender, 


38 er Cakes poe. |S: 


The trees enlefed, yntoe Heavenne flranghte, 
Whenn gentle wyndes doe blowe, to wheftlyng dynne 


ys brought. 164 


The evenynge commes, and brynges the dewe alonge 


The roddie welkynne fheeneth to the eyne; 


Arounde the aleftake Mynftrells fynge the fonge; 


Yonge ivie rounde the doore pofte do entwyne ; 


I late mee onn the erafle ; yette, to mie wylle, 170 


beytte alle ys fayre, there lackethe fomethynge ftylle. 
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Sa Gol MYNSTRELLE, 


ww 


so Adam ie aa whann, ynn Paradyfe, 
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All Heavenn and Erthe dyd hommage to hys mynde; 
me mannes pleafaunce lyes; 

As Inftrumentes of joie were made the kynde. 176 
Go, take a wyfe untoe thie armes, and fee 


brownie hylles, wyll have a charme for thee. 


A TRAGYCAL ENTERLUDE, 8% 


THYRDE MYNSTRELLE. 


Whanne Autumpne blake 44 and fonne-brente doe 


appere, 


With hys goulde honde guylteynge the falleynge lefe, 
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Bryngeynge oppe Wynterr to folfylle the yere, 480 
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Beerynge uponne hys backe the riped thefe ; 


Whan al the hyls wythe woddie fede ys whyte; 


7: 
Gh 
5 


Whanne levynne-fyres and lemes do mete from far the 


fyghte : 


Whann the fayre apple, rudde as even fkie, 

Do bende the tree unto the frudtyle grounde; 185 

When joicie peres, and berries of blacke die, 

Doe daunce yn ayre, and call the eyne arounde ; 

Thann, bee the even foule, or even fayre, 
Meethynckes mie hartys joie ys fteynced wyth fomme 


Cares 


‘4+ Naked, 


SECOND 


fie, hw ae 


SECON DE MY N Sil fo Dae 


Angelles bee wrogte to bee of neidher kynde ; 190 


Angelles alleyne fromme chafe 45 defyre bee free; 


Dheere ys a fomwhatte evere yn the mynde, 


Yatte, wythout wommanne, cannot ftylled bee; 
nt. 


Ne feynéle yn celles, botte, havynge blodde and 


i Do fynde the fpryte to joie on fyghte of womanne 


fi 
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Wommen bee made, notte for hemfelves, botte 


manne, 


Bone of hys bone, and chyld of hys defire; 


FELL P OTE AIG I 


SS 


Fromme an ynutyle membeére fyrfte beganne, 


eS 
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Ywroghte with moche of water, lyttele fyre ; 
Therefore theie feke the fyre of love, to hete 200 


Saar 


1 


The milkyneis of kynde, and make hemfelfes complete, 


Albeytte, wythout wommen, menne were pheeres - 


To falvage kynde, and wulde botte lyve to flea, 


cide Pe ok camille aetna 


Se ae 


Botte wommenne efte the fpryghte of peace fo cheres, 


‘Fochelod yn Angel joie heie Angeles bee ; 205 
45 Hot. 49 health, 
Go, 


A ‘FRAGYCAL ENTERLUDE, 1 


Go, take thee fwythyn 47 to thie bedde a wyfe, 
Bee bante or bleffed hie, yn proovynge marryage lyfe. 


Anodher Mynftrelles Songe, bie Syr Thybbot Gorges. 


As Elynour bie the green leffelle was fyttynge, 
As from the fones hete ‘fhe harried, 
She fayde, as herr whytte hondes whyte hofen was 
knyttynge, 210 
Whatte pleafure ytt ys to be married! 


Mie hufbande, Lorde Thomas, a forrefter boulde, 
As ever clove pynne, or the bafkette, 
Does no cheryfauncys from Elynour houlde, 


I have ytte as foone as I afke ytte. 215 


Whannt lyved wyth mie fadre yn merrie Clowd-dell, 
Tho’ twas at my liefe to mynde fpynnynge, 

I ftylle wanted fomethynge, botte whatte ne coulde telle, 
Mie lorde fadres barbde haulle han-ne wynnynge. 


*7 Quickly. 
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Eche mornynge I ryfe, doe I fette mie maydennes, 220 
Sommeto fpynn, fomme to curdell, fomme bleachynge, 
Gyff any new entered doe afke for mie aidens, 


Thann fwythynne you fynde mee a teachynge. 


sorde Walterre, mie fadre, he loved me welle, 
And nothynge unto mee was nedeynge, 225 
Botte {chulde I agen goe to merrie Cloud-dell, 


In fothen twoulde bee wythoute redeynge. 


Shee fayde, and lorde Thomas came over the lea 
As hee the fatte derkynnes was chacynge, 


Shee putte uppe her knyttynge, and to hym wente 


thee ; 230 


Pi OS es fae 


Ilyche eke thys; goe ynn untoe the feafte: 

Wee wylle permytte you antecedente bee ; 

Chere {wotelie fynge eche carolle, and yaped 48 jeafte; 
And there ys monnie, that you merrie bee ; 235 


4°Laughable, 


Comme, 


A TRAGYCAL ENTERLUDE. 932 


Comme, gentle love, wee wylle toe fpoufe-feafte goe, 


And there ynn ale and wyne bee dreyncted 49 everych woe, 


JELLA, BIRTHA, CELMONDE, MESSENGERE. 


MESSENGERE. 


ZElla, the Danes ar thondrynge onn our coatte; 

che {fcolles of locu sie the fea 
Lyche fcolles of locufts, cafte oppe bie the fea, 
Magnus and Hurra, wythe a doughtie hoafte, 240 
Are ragyng, to be quanfed s° bie none botte thee ; 
Hafte, fwyfte as Levynne to thefe royners flee: 
Thie dogges alleyne can tame thys ragynge bulle. 

afte fwythyn, fore anieghe the towne theie bee 
Hafte fwythyn, fore anieghe the t t bee, 
And Wedecefterres rolle of dome bee fulle. 245 
Hafte, hafte, O Atlla, to the byker flie, 


For yn 2 momentes {pace tenne thoufand menne maie die. 
“abe Ey Syne 2 


Befhrew thee for thie newes! I mofte be gon. 

Was ever locklefs dome fo hard as myne! 

Thos from dyfportyfmente to warr to ron, 250 
To chaunge the felke vefte for the gaberdyne ! 


49 Droutted. °% Stilled, quefiched, 


BIRTHA. 
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BIRTHA. 


O! lyche a nedere, lette me rounde thee twyne, 
And hylte thie boddie from the fchaftes of warre. 
Thou fhalte nott, muft not, from thie Birtha ryne, 


Botte kenn the dynne of flughornes from afarre. 259 


JE LL A. 


O love, was thys thie joie, to fhewe the treate, 
Than groffyfhe to forbydde thie hongered gueftes 
to eate? 


O mie upfwalynge 5* harte, whatt wotdes can fate 
The peynes, thatte paflethe ynn mie foule ybrente? 
Thos to bee torne uponne mie fpoufalle date, 260 
O! ’tys a peyne beyond entendemente. 

Yee mychtie Goddes, and is yor favoures fente 

As thous fafte dented to a loade of peyne? 

Mofte wee aic holde yn chace the fhade content, 


And for a bodykyn 5+ a fwarthe obteyne? ~* 266 
5* Swelling. 5? Body, fubftance, 


OQ! whie, 


A TRAGYCAL ENTERLUDE. 


95 


O! whie, yee feynées, opprefs yee thos mie fowle? 


How halle I fpeke mie woe, mie freme, mie dreerie dole? 


CELMON.DE. 


Sometyme the wyfefte lacketh pore mans rede. 
Reafonne and counynge wytte efte flees awaie. 
Thann, loverde, lett me faie, 


? ° 
ylayn) mie counfelle faie ; 


(Bieneth your fote 


Gyff thos wee lett the matter lethlen 5? laie, 


wyth hommaged d 


The foemenn, everych honde-poyné&e, getteth fote. 


Mie loverde, lett the ine dyghte for fraie, 


And all the fabbataners goe aboute. 


I fpeke, mie elves alleyne to upryfe 


275 


Youre wytte from marvelle, and the warriour to alyfe. 


Ah! nowe thou potteft takells 54 yn mie harte; 


Mie foulehe dothe nowe begynne to fee herfelle ; 


I wylle upryfe mie myghte, and doe mie parte, 
To flea the foemenne yn mie furie felle. 
$3 Still, dead. 5* arrows, darts. 
Botte 
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Botte howe canne tynge mie rampynge fourie telle; 
Whyche ryfeth from mie love to Birtha fayre? 

Ne coulde the queede, and alle the myghte of Helle, 
Founde out impleafaunce of fyke blackea geare. 285 


Yette I wylle bee miefelfe, and rouze mie fpryte 


To aéte wythe rennome, and goe meet the bloddie 


fyghte. 


BL RA ea 


No, thou fchalte never leave thie Birtha’s fyde; 

Ne fchall the wynde uponne us blowe alleyne; 

I, lyche a nedre, wylle untoe thee byde; 290 

Tyde lyfe, tyde deathe, ytte thall behoulde us twayne. 

I have mie parte of drierie dole and peyne; 

Itte brafteth from mee atte the hoitred eyne; 

Ynne tydes of teares mie fwarthynge fpryte wyll 
drayne, 295 

Gyff drerie dole ys thyne, tys twa tymes myné. 

Goe notte, O Zilla; wythe thie Birtha ftaie; 


For wyth thie femmlykeed mie {pryte wyll goe awaie. 


JELLAS: 


A TRAGYCAL ENTERLUDE. gy 


EPL BA. 


O! tys for thee, for thee alleyne I fele; 
Yett I mufte bee miefelfe; with valoures gear 


I'lle dyghte mie hearte, and notte mie lymbes yn 


{tele, 
And thake the bloddie fwerde and fteyned {pere. 


300 


BIRTH A. 


Can Ailla from hys breafte hys Birtha teare? 

Is thee fo rou and ugfomme 55 to hys {yghte? 
Entrykeynge wyght! ys leathall warre fo deare? 
Thou pryzeft mee belowe the joies of fyghte. 205 
Thou fcalte notte leave mee, albeytte the erthe 
Hong pendaunte bie thie fwerde, and craved for thy 


morthe. 
y 5 wal Lge 


Dyddeft thou kenne howe mie ‘woes, as ftarres 
ybrente, 

Headed bie thefe wordes doe onn mee falle, 

Thou woulde ftryve to gyve mie harte contente, 310 


Wakyng mie flepynge mynde to honnoures calle. 


55 ‘Terrible. 
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FE i L A; 


Of felyneffe I pryze thee moe yan all 
Heaven can mee fende, or counynge wytt acquyre, 
Yette I wylle leave thee, onne the foe to falle, 


Retournynge to thie eyne with double fyre. 215 


BLE T HA, 


Mofte Birtha boon requefte and bee denyd? 
Receyve attenes a darte yn felyneffe and pryde? 


Doe ftaie, att leafte tylle morrowes fonne apperes, 
2 


JEL. LA. 


Thou kennefte welle the Dacyannes myttee powere ; 


Wythe them a mynnute wurchethe bane_ for 
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Rouze all thie honnoure, Birtha; look attoure 
Ehie bledeynge countrie, whyeh for haftie dede 


@e"| Nar “nnewnre AtiAMm Tniaohti er 

Calls, for the rodeynge of fome doughtie power, 
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Lo royn yttes royners, make yttes foemenne blede. 325 


BIRTHA. 


A TRAGYCAL ENTERLUDE. 


BIRTH A. 


pee all ¢hy r falfa, and ao lrirmict ttiuch tal 
Rotize all thie love; falfe and entrykyne wyehte! 


Ne leave thie Birtha thos uponne pretence of fyghte 


Thou nedeft notte goe, untyll thou hafte comman 


Under the fygnette of oure lorde the kynges 


And wouldeft thou make me then a recreande ? 330 
Hollie Seyné&te Marie, keepe mee from the thynge ! 
Heere, Birtha, thou haft potte a double {tynge, 
One for thie love, anodher for thie mynde. 


Agylted 56 Ella, thie.abredynge 57 blynge s8 


® 


Twas love of thee thatte foule intente ywrynde. N25 


Yette heare mie fupplycate, to mee attende, 


Hear from mie groted 5 harte the lover and the friende. 


56 Offended. *7 upbraiding. 38 ceafe, ‘9 fwollen. 
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And yn thie ftead unto the battle goe; 


Lett Celmonde yn thie armour-brace be dyghte ; 


FERS FS Ae 


Thie name alleyne wylle putte the Danes to 


flyghte, 340 


The ayre thatt beares ytt woulde preffle downe the foe. 


ys ame Wa ae 


Birtha, yn vayne thou wouldfte mee recreand doe ; 


I mofte, I wylle, fyghte for mie countries wele, 


-And leave thee for ytt. Celmonde, fweftlie goe, 


Telle mie Bryftowans to dyghte yn ftele ; 345 


‘Tell hem I fcorne to kenne hem from afar, 


Botte leave the vyrgyn brydall bedde for bedde of 


Walres 


ELLA, BIRTHA. 


B lv Refs: 


And thou wylt goe; O mie agroted harte ! 
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Mie countrie waites mie marches I mufte awaie ;' 


Albeytte I {chuldé goe to mete the darte 350 


Of certen Dethe, yette here I woulde notte ftaie. 


Botte 


A TRAGYCAL ENTERLUDE. for 


Botte thos to leave thee, Birtha, dothe affwaie 


Moe torturynge peynes yanne canne be fedde bie 


tyneue, 
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Yette rouze thie honoure uppe, and wayte the daie, 
Whan rounde aboute mee fonge of warre heie 


fynge. 355 
O Birtha, ftrey mie agreeme °° to accaie 6, 
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And joyous fee mie armes, dyghte oute ynn warre arraie. 


i 


Dele ier A, 


Difficile 6° ys the pennaunce, yette I'lle ftrev 
To keepe mie woe behyltren yn mie breafte. 
Albeytte nete maye to mee pleafaunce yey, 360 
Lyche thee, I’lle ftrev to fette mie mynde atte refte. 
Yett oh! forgeve, yff I have thee dyftrette ; 
Love, doughtie love, wylle beare no odher fwaie. 
Jufte as I was wythe Zilla to be blefte, 
Shappe foullie thos hathe fnatched hym awaie. 365 
It was a tene too doughtie to bee borne, 

Wyahout an ounde of feares and breatte wyth want 


ytorne, 


*° Torture. °F affwage.  ® difficult, 
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LL A. 


T hie mynde ys now thiefelfe ; why wylte thou bee 


All blanche, al kyngelie, all foe wyfe yn mynde, 
ley 


Alleyne to lett pore wretched Alla fee, 270 


Whatte wondrous bighes * he nowe mufte: leave 
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© Birtha fayre, warde everyche commynge wynde, 
J TT oxxrxz Sai foe ee Ae 
On everych wynde I wylle a token fende ; 
Onn mie longe fhielde ycorne thie name thoul’t fynd 
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Butte hére commes Celmonde, wordhie knyghte and 
friende. 395 
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cu; but yette I cannotte goe. 


°+ Jewels, °° flay. 
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A TRAGYCAL ENTERLUDE, 
BIRTHA. 


Lyfe of mie {pryte, mie gentle Alla ftaie. 


Engyne mee notte wyth fyke a drierie woe. 


Jf Li. A, 


{ mufte, I wylle; tys honnoure cals awaie, 


BOL A. 
O mie agroted harte, brafte, brafte ynn twaie. 


filla, for honnoure, flyes awaie from mee, 


Abs LEAs 


Birtha, adieu; I maie notte here obaie, 


I'm flyynge from miefelfe yn flying thee, 


Bo, Feria: 


O Ella, houfband, friend, and loverde,  ftaie. 


3890 


He’s gon, he’s gone, alafs! percafe he’s gone for aie. 
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Sa. ee 


—— 


CELMONDE. 


. 


Hope, hallie fufter, fweepeynge thro’ the fkie, 


In crowne of goulde, and robe of lillie whyte, 390 


Whyche farre abrode ynne gentle ayre doe flie, 

Meetynge from dyftaunce the enjoyous fyghte, 

Albeytte efte thou takeft thie hie flyghte 

Hecket 5 ynne a myfte, and wyth thyne ‘eyne 

yblente, 

Nowe commeft thou to mee wythe ftarrie lyghte; 395 

Ontoe thie vefte the rodde fonne ys adente we), AES 

The Sommer tyde, the month of Maie appere, 
Depyéte wythe fkylledd honde upponn thie wyde 


aumere. 


I from a nete of hopelen am adawed, 
Awhaped 67 atte the fetyvenefs of daies 400 
JENa, bie nete moe thann hys myndbruche awed, 


Is gone, and 1 mofte followe, toe the fraie. 
65 Wrapped clofely, covered. °° faftened. = °? aftonifh’d. 


aii 
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Celmonde canne ne’er from anie byker ftaie. 

Dothe warre begynne? there’s Celmonde yn theplace. 

Botte whanne the warre ys donne, Pll hafte awaie. 

The refte from nethe tymes mafque muft fhew yttes 
face. 405 

I fee onnombered joies arounde mee ryfe ; 


Blake 68 ftondethe future doome, and joie dothe mee 


alyfe. 


O honnoure, honnoure, whatt ys bie thee hanne? 
Hiailie the robber and the bordelyer, 410 
Who kens ne thee, or ys to thee beftanne, 
And nothynge does thie myckle gaftnefs fere. 
Faygne woulde I from mie bofomme alle thee tare. 
Thou there dyfperpelleft °9 thie Jevynne-bronde 5 
Whyleft mie foulgh’s forwyned, thou art the 
gare 5 415 
Sleene ys mie comforte bie thie ferie honde ; 


As fomme talle hylle, whann wynds doe fhake the 


ground, 


68 Naked, 69 Scattereft. 
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Itte kerveth all abroade, bie brafteynge hyltren wounde, 


tonnoure, whatt bee ytte? tys a fhadowes fhade, 


TUT AT 7A An idia two 
A thynge of wychencref, an idle dreme 


: 420 
On of the fonnis whych the clerche have made 


Llavy & {CL CI) 


Menne wydhoute fprytes, and wommen for to fleme; 


ai 


oe pers SA ¥ i= oC feos FRODINRKHA +] 2 | 4 = A Y 
Knyghtes, who efte kenne the loude dynné of the 


hha c le to fulee feeh] , 
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And 1 rey A -h ryqleda silewna 
JANG fOl theyre COYVaLrie alieyn 
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<. } } t- a + , > " AG 
O thou, whatteer thie name 


Ur Zabalus or Queed 
| ; i 
Comme, fteel mie fable foryt ; 


For fremde 7° and dolefulle dede 
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Go 
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MAGNUS, 
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al AGNUS, HURBA, and HIE PREESTE, 


wyth the ARMIE, heare Watchette, 


MAGNUS. 


SWYTHE 7” lette the offrendes 7* to the Goddes 
begynne, 

To knowe of hem the iffue of the fyghte. 

Potte the blodde-fteyned {word and pavyes ynnes 

Spreade fwythyn all arounde the hallie lyghte. 


HIE PREESTE fyngeth, 


Yee, who hie yn mokie ayre 435 
Delethe feafonnes foule or fayre, 

Yee, who, whanne yee weere agguylte, 

The mone yn bloddie gyttelles 7? hylte, 


Mooved the ftarres, and dyd unbynde 


Everyche barriere to the wynde; 440 
7* Quickly, 7? offerings. 73 mantels. 


Whanne 
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Whanne the oundynge waves dyftrefte, 


Storven to be overett, 


Sockeynge yn the fpyre-gyrte towne 
JSS y ry > ? 
Swolterynge wole natyones downe, 


Sendynge dethe, on plagues aftrodde, 44 


Wi 


Moovynge lyke the erthys Godde; 
io mee fend your hefte dyvyne, 
Lyghte eletten 74 all myne eyne, 
Thatt I maie now undevyfe 
All the aétyonnes of th’empprize. 450 
[falleth downe and efte ryfethe. 
Thus fayethe the Goddes; goe, yflue to the playne; 


Forr there fhall meynte of mytte menne bee flayne. 


M AGN WS, 


Whie, foe there evere was, whanne Magnus foughte. 
Hfte have I treynted noyance throughe the hoatfte, 
Athorowe fwerdes, alyche the Queed dy{traughte, 455 


Flave Magnus preflynge wroghte hys foemen loafte. 
74 Enlighten, 


As 
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As whanne a tempefte vexethe foare the coafte, 


The dyngeynge ounde the fandete ftronde co? tare, 


So dyd I inne the warre the javlynne tofte, 


—e 


ee by 


Full meynte a champyonnes breafte received mic 


{pear. 4.60 


a, 
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Mie fheelde, lyche fommere morie gronfer droke, 


Mie lethalle fpeere, alyche a levyn-mylted oke. 


HUSK RA. 
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Thie wordes are 
ecke 

Lyche thonderre, to the whych dothe comme no rayne. 

Itte lacketh notte a doughtie honde to fpeke ; 465 

The cocke faiethe drefte 75, yett armed ys he alleyne. 

Certis thie wordes maie, thou moteft have fayne 

Of mee, and meynte of moe, who eke canne fyghte, 

Who haveth trodden downe the adventayle, 

And tore the heaulmes from heades of myckle 
myghte. 479 

Sythence fyke myghte ys placed yn thie honde, 

Lette blowes thie aétyons fpeeke, and bie thie corrage 
{tonde.. 


75) Dealt, 
MAGNUS. 
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MAGNUS. 


"Thou are a warrioure, Hurra, thatte I kenne, 


And myckle famed for thie handie dede. 


Thou fyghteft anente 76 maydens and ne menne, 475 


Nor aie thou makeft armed hartes to blede. 


Efte I, caparyfon’d on bloddie ftede, 


Havethe thee feene binethe mee ynn the fyghte, 
Wythe corfes I inveftynge everich mede, 


And thou afton, and wondrynge at mie myghte. 480 


SS ST 


Thanne wouldeft thou comme yn for mie renome, 


? 
Albeytte thou wouldft reyne awaie from bloddie dome” 


a 
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te 
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rn 


How! butte bee bourne mie rage. I kenne aryehte 


1" 
oO 
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Bothe thee and thyne maie ne bee wordhye peene. 


Eftfoones I hope wee fealle engage yn.fyghte; 485 
L} Thanne to the fouldyers all thou wylte be wreenes 
h 76 Againit. 


Vil 


917 2 
1 se Os awa IY Ar iad 
Vil prove mie courage onne the burled greene; 


éP iia ae ten ee a Meee i 
Thanne lett mie name be fulle.as lowe as thee. 490 + 
a 

tis Sdeniagiinie pi nt 
Thys mie adented fhielde, thys mie warre-fpeare 7 
I 
1 cr ‘ 
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ochaile telle the falleynge foe ovf Hurra’s harte can i 
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Magnus woulde fpeke, butte thatte 


nys noble fpryte 
Dothe foe enrage, he knowes notte whatte to faie. 


4 


He’dde fpeke yn blowes, yn gottes of blodde he 
ERs 495 
And on thie heafod peyn@e hys myghte for aie. 
Gyf thou anent-an wolfynnes rage wouldeft ftaie, 
’Tys here to meet ytt; botte gy nott, bee goe ; 
Left I in furrie fhulde mie armes dyfplaie, 
Whyche to thie boddie wylle wurche 77 myckle 
woe. 500 
Oh! I bee madde, dyftraughte wyth brendyng rage; 
Ne feas of {methynge gore wylle mie chafed harte 
allwage. 
77 Work. 


TW RRA. 
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HURRA. 


I kenne thee, Magnus, welle; a wyghte thou art 
That doeft aflee alonge ynn doled dyftreffe, 


Strynge bulle yn boddie, lyoncelle yn harte, 505 


I almoft wyfche thie prowes were made leffe. 

Whan Ella (name dreft uppe yn ugfomnefs 7° 

To thee and recreandes 79) thondered on the playne, 

Howe dydfte thou thorowe fyrfte of fleers preffe ! 

Swefter thanne federed takelle dydfte thou reyne. 510 

A ronnynge pryze onn feynéte daie to ordayne, 
Magnus, and none botte hee, the ronnynge pryze 


wylle gayne. 


MAGN U6&. 


Eternalle plagues devour thie baned tyngue! 
Myrriades of neders pre upponne thie fpryte! 
Maieft thou fele al the peynes of age whylft 
YYUSSs 515 
Unmanned, uneyned, exclooded aie the lyghte, 


78 Terror. 79 cowards. 


Thie 
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Thie fenfes, lyche thiefelfe, enwrapped yn nyghte, 

A {coff to foemen & to beaftes a pheere; 

Maie furched levynne onne thie head alyghte, 

Maie on thee falle the fhuyr of the unweere; 520 
Fen vaipoures blafte thie everiche manlie powere, 


Maie thie bante boddie quycke the wolfome peenes 


devoure. 


Faygne woulde I curfe thee further, botte mie tynoue 
yg & 


Denies mie harte the favoure foe toe doe. 


HURRA. 


Nowe bie the Dacyanne goddes, & Welkyns kynge,52 

Wythe fhurie, as thou dydfte begynne, perfue; 

Calle on mie heade all tortures that bee rou, 

Bane onne, tylle thie owne tongue thie curfes fele. 

Sende onne mie heade the blyghteynge levynne blewe, 

The thonder loude, the fwellynge azure rele ®, 530 

Thie wordes be hie of dynne, botte nete befyde ; 
Bane on, good chieftayn, fyghte wythe wordes of myckle 

pryde. 


Botte doe notte wafte thie breath, left ZElla come. 


89 Wave. 
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MAGN U5. 


Zilla & thee togyder fynke toe helle! 
Bee youre names blafted from the rolle of dome! 535 
I feere noe ZElla, thatte thou kenneft welle. 
Unlydgefulle traytoure, wylt thou nowe rebelle ? 
*Tys knowen, thatte yie menn bee lyncked to myne, 
Bothe fente, as troopes of wolves, to fletre felle ; 
Botte nowe thou lackeft hem to be all yyne. 540 
Nowe, bie the goddes yatte reule the Dacyanne ftate, 


Speacke thou yn rage once moe, I wyll thee dy{regate. 


HURRA. 


I pryze thie threattes jofte as I doe thie banes, 

The fede of malyce and recendize al. 

Thou arte a fteyne unto the name of Danes 545 
Thou alleyne to thie tyngue for proofe canft calle. 
Thou beeft a worme fo groffile and fo fmal, 

I wythe thie bloude woulde fcorne to foul mie fworde, 
Botte wythe thié weaponnes woulde upon thee falle, 
Alyche thie owne feare, flea thee wythe a worde. 55° 
I Hurra.amme miefel, & aie wylle bee; 


As greate yn valourous actes, & yn commande as thee. 
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MAGNUS, HURRA; ARMYE & MESSENGER. 


MESSENGERE. 


Blynne your contekions *', chiefs; for, as I flode 
Uponne mie watche, I fpicde an armie commynee, 
Notte lyche ann handfulle of a fremded * foe, 555 
Botte blacke wythe armoure, movynge ugfomlie, 
Lyche a blacke fulle cloude, thatte dothe goe alonge 


To droppe yn hayle, & hele the thonder ftorme. 


MAG Ne WES) 


Ar there meynte of them? 


MESSENGERR. 


Thycke as the ante-flyes ynne a fommer’s none; 56a 


Seemynge as tho’ theie flynge as perfante too. 


HURR A. 
Whiatte matters thatte? lettes fette oure warr-arraie. 
Goe, founde the beme, lette champyous prepare; 


#r Contentions. 82 frighted, 


I 2 
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Ne doubtynge, we wylle ftynge as fafte as heie. 

Whatte ? doeft forgard** thie blodde? ys ytte for 
feare? 565 

Wouldeft thou gayne the towne, & caftle-ftere, 

And yette ne byker wythe the foldyer guarde? 

Go, hyde thee ynn mie tente annethe the leres 


T of thie boddie wylle keepe watche & warde. 


MAGN US. 


Oure goddes of Denmarke know mie harte ys 


goode. | 579 


H URR A: 


For nete uppon the erthe, botte to be choughens foode. 


MAGNUS, HURRA, ARMIE, SECONDE 
MESSENGERRBE. 


SECONDE MESSENGERRE. 


As from mie towre I kende the commynge foe, 


1 fpied the croffed fhielde, & bloddie fwerde, 


83 Lofe. 
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The furyous AElla’s banner; wythynne kenne 
The armie ys. Dyforder throughe oure hoafte 575 
Is fleynge, borne onne wynges of /Ella’s name ; 


Styr, ftyr, mie lordes! 


MAGNUS. 
What? /Ella? & foe neare? 


Thenne Denmarques roiend; oh mie ryfynge feare! 


HURRA. 


What doefte thou mene? thys Aélla’s botte a manne. 
Nowe bie mie {worde, thou arte a verie berne ®4. 580 
Of late I dyd thie creand valcure fcanne, 

Whanne thou dydft boafte foe moche of aétyon derne. 
Botte I toe warr mie doeynges mofte atturne, 


Tocheere the Sabbataneres to deere dede. 


MAGNUS. 


Lto the knyghtes onne everyche fyde wylle burne, 585 
Telleynge ’hem alle to make her foemen blede; 
Sythe fhame or deathe onne eidher fyde wylle bee, 
Mie harte I wylle upryfe, & inne the battelle flea. 
* Child, 
ee fELLA, 
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JELLA, CELMONDE, © ARMIE near 


WATCHETTEs 


N OW hayynge done oure mattynes & oure yowes, 
Lette us for the intended fyghte be boune, 59° 
And everyche champyone potte the joyous crowne 


Of certane mafterfchyppe upon hys gleftreynge browes. 


As for mie harte, I owne ytt ys, as ere 
Itte has beene ynne the fommer-fheene of fate, 
Unknowen tothe ugfomme gratche of fere ; ) 595 
Mie blodde embollen, wythe mafterie elate, | 
Boyles ynne mie veynes, & rolles ynn rapyd ftate, 
Impatyente forr to mete the perfante ftele, 
And telle the worlde, thatte Aélla dyed as greate 
As anie knyghte who foughte for Englondes weale.600 
Friends, kynne, & foldyerres, ynne blacke armore 
: nile ty eae 3 

Nite actyons vmytate, mie prefente redynge here. 

| There 


A TRAGYCAL ENTERLUDE. 119 


There ys ne houfe, athrow thys fhap-fcurged 5 ifle, 


Thatte has ne lofte a kynne yn thefe fell fyghtes, 


=, eo 


Fratte blodde has forfeeted the hongerde foyle, 605 


2 


, ee 


And townes enlowed ® lemed 87 oppe the nyghtes. 


Inne gyte of fyre oure hallie churche dheie dyghtes ; 


LEE ETI TT satis : 


Oure fonnes lie ftorven®* yrne theyre {methynge 


gore ; 


i 
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Oppe bie the rootes oure tree of lyfe dheie pyghtes, 


pa 


Vexynge oure coafte, as byllowes doe the fhore. 610 
Yee menne, gyf ve are menne, difplaie yor name 
2 4 3 2 


XYbrende yer tropes, alyche the roarynge tempeft flame. 


Ye Chryiftyans, doe as wordhie of the name; 

Thefe roynerres of oure hallie houfes flea; 

Brafte, lyke a cloude, from whence doth come the 
flame, 615 

Lyche torrentes, eufhynge downe the mountaines, bee. 

And whanne alonge the grene yer Tapp ron flee, 


Swefte as the rodde for-weltrynge *9 levyn-bronde, 
1auntes the fyinge mortherer oere the lea, 


Soe flte oponne thefe royners of the londe, 620 


83 Fate-fcourced. 8° flame ed, fired., ~ 37 lighted, #8 dead. 
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Lette thofe yatte are unto yer battayles fledde, 


Take flepe eterne uponne a feerie lowynge bedde. 


Let cowarde Londonne fee herre towne onn fyre, 
And ftrev wythe goulde to ftaie the rayners honde, 
fia & Bryftowe havethe thoughtes  thattes 
hygher, 625 
Wee fyghte notte forr ourfelves, botte all the londe. 
As Severnes hyger lyghethe banckes of fonde, 
Preflynge ytte downe binethe the reynynge ftreme, 
Wythe dreerie dynn enfwolters 9° the hyghe ftronde, 
Beerynge the rockes alonge ynn fhurye breme, 630 


Soe wylle wee beere the Dacyanne armie downe, 


And throughe a ftorme of blodde wyll feaiche the ch am- 


pyon crowne. 


Gy ff ynn thys battelle locke ne wayte oure gare, 

To Bite dheie wylle tourne yeyre fhuyrie dyre; 
Bryftowe, & alle her j joics, wylle fynke toe ayre, 635 
Brendeynge perforce wythe unenhantende 9! fyre : 
}henne lette oure fafetie doublie moove oure ire, 
Lyche welfyns, rovynge for the evnynege pre, . 
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See[ing] the lambe & fhepfterr nere the brire, 
Doth th’one forr fafetie, th’one for hongre flea; 64¢ 
Thanne, whanne the ravenne crokes uponne the 
playne, 
Oh! lette ytte bee the knelle to myghtie Dacyanns 


flayne. 


Lyche a rodde gronfer, fhalle mie anlace fheene, 
Lyche a ftrynge lyoncelle Pile bee ynne fyghte, 
Lyche fallynge leaves the Dacyannes fhalle bee 
fleene, 645 
Lyche [a] loud dynnynge ftreeme {calle be mie myghte. 
Ye menne, who woulde deferve the name of knyghte, 
Lette bloddie teares bie all your paves be wepte ; 
To commynge tymes no poyntelle fhalle ywrite, 
Whanne Englonde han her foemenn, Bryftow 
flepte. 650 
Yourfelfes, youre chyldren, & youre fellowes crie, 


Go, fyghte ynne rennomes gare, be brave, & wynne or 


die. 


I faic ne moe; youre f{pryte the refte wylle fate; 
Youre fpryte wylle wrynne, thatte Bryftow ys yer 
place ; 
| | To 
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To honoures houfe I nede notte marcke the Wale ; 65¢ 

Inne youre owne hartes you maie the foote-pathe 
trace. 

‘Twexte fhappe & us there ys botte lyttelle fpace ; 

The tyme ys nowe to proove ii i bee menne; 

Drawe forthe the bornythed bylle wythe fetyve prace, 

Rouze, lyche a wolfynne rouzing from hys denne. 660 

Thus I enrone mie pn a go thou fhethe; 

le potte ytt ne ynn place, tyll ytte ys fycke wythe 


3 1 
cqdeatne. 
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Onn, Aélla, onn; we longe for bloddie fraie ; 


Vee longe to here the raven fynge yn vayne; 


qq; 


Onn, Alla, onn; we certys gayne the daie, 665 


W hanne thou dofte leade us to the leathal playne, 


CE LM O Naan 


Thie fpeche, O Loverde, fyrethe the whole trayne ; 


Theie pancte for war, as honted wolves for breathe ; 


5 
Go, & fytte crowned on corfes of the flayne ; 
Go, & ywielde the maffie fwer de of deathe. ” 670 
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SOLDYERRES. 


From thee, O /Ella, alle oure courage reygnes ; 


Echone yn phantafie do lede the Danes ynne chaynes. 


FELL A. 


Mie countrymenne, mie friendes, your noble fprytes 

Speke yn youre eyne, & doe yer mafter telle. 

Swefte as the rayne-{torme toe the erthe alyghtes, 675 

Soe wylle we fall upon thefe royners felle. 

Oure mowynge {werdes fhalle plonge hem downe to 
helle; 

Theyre throngynge corfes fhall onlyghte the {tarres ; 

The barrowes braftynge wythe the fleene fchall {welle, 

Brynnynge 9 to commynge tymes our famous 

walres 3; 680 

Inne everie eyne I kenne the lowe of myghte, 


Sheenynge abrode, alyche a hylle-fyre ynne the nyghte. 


Whanne poyntelles of oure famous fyghte fhall faie, 


Echone wylle marvelle atte the dernie dede, 


®* Declaring, 


Echone 


124 JEL, OLE a 


Echone wylle wyffen hee hanne feene the daie, 685 


And bravelie holped to make the foemenn blede ; 


Botte for yer holpe oure battelle wylle notte nede ; 


Oure force ys force enowe to ftaie theyre honde; 


Wee wylle retourne unto thys grened mede, 


Oer corfes of the’ foemen of the londe. 690 


Nowe to the warre lette all the flughornes founde, 


The Dacyanne froopes appere on yinder ryfynge 


erounde. 
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Chiefes, heade youre bandes, and leade, 
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DANES /fyinge, neare WATCHETTE. 
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FLY, fly, ye Danes; Magnus, the chiefe, ys fleene; 


= 


The Saxonnes comme wythe :A#lla atte theyre 
heade ; 695 


Lette’s {trey to gette awaie to yinder greene; 


K 


AD 


Flie, flie; thys ys the kyngdomme of the deadde. 
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O goddes! have thoufandes bie mie anlace bledde, 
And mutte I nowe for fafetie flie awaie ? 
See | farre befprenged alle oure. troopes are 
{preade, 700 
Yette I wylle fynglie dare the bloddie fraie. 
Botte ne; I’lle flie, & morther yn retrete ; 
Deathe, blodde, & fyre, fcalle 9} marke the goeynge of 
my feete. 
93 Shall. 
Lie 


br 
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did ¥Y RD 3) Dae 


Enthoghteynge forr to {cape the brondeynge foe, 


As nere unto the byllowd beche I came, 708 


Farr offe I {pied a fyghte of myckle woe, 


Oure fpyrynge battayles wrapte ynn fayles of flame. 


The burled Dacyannes, who were ynne the fame, 


Fro fyde to fyde fledde the purfuyte of deathe; 


The fwelleynge fyre yer corrage doe enflame, 710 


Theie lepe ynto the fea, & bobblynge yield yer 


breathe; 


Whyleft thofe thatt bee uponne the bloddie playne, 


Bee deathe-doomed captyves taene, or yn the battle 


flayne. 


HURR A. 


Nowe bie the goddes, Magnus, dyfcourteous knyghte, 


Bie cravente 4 havyoure havethe don oure woe, 714 


Dyfpendynge all the talle menne yn the*fyghte, 
And placeyng valourous menne where draffs mote 
goe. 
' 


Sythence oure fourtunie havethe tourned foe, 


Gader the fouldyers lefte to future fhappey 


@ 


9* Coward. 


To 
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To fomme newe place for fafetie wee wylle goe, 720 
*Inne future daie wee wylle have better happe. 

Sounde the loude flughorne for a quicke forloyne% ; 
.ette alle the Dacyannes fwythe untoe oure banner joyne. 
Throw hamlettes wee wylle fprenge fddde dethe & 

dole, 
Bathe yn hotte gore, & wafch ourefelves there- 
ynne ; 725 

Goddes! here the Saxonnes lyche a byllowe rolle. 

I heere the anlacis detefted dynne. 

Awaie, awaie, ye Danes, to yonder penne; 
Wee now wylle make forloyne yn tyme to fy 


agenne. 


~ 5 Retreat, 
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CELMONDE, wear Warcnertrr. 


O forr a fpryte al feere! to telle the daie, 


The daie whyche {cal aftounde the herers rede, 


73% 


Makeynge oure foemennes envyynge hartes to blede, 


Ybereynge thro the worlde oure rennomde name for 


ale. 


Bryghte fonne han ynne hys roddie robes byn dyghte, 

From the rodde Eafte he flytted wythe hys trayne, 734 

The howers drewe awaie the geete of nyghte, 

Her fable tapiftrie was rente yn twayne. 

The dauncynge ftreakes bedecked heavennes playne, 

And on the dewe dyd fmyle wythe fhemrynge eie, 

Lyche gottes of blodde whyche doe blacke armoure 
{teyne, 740 

Sheenynge upon the borne 9° whyche ftondeth bie ; 

The fouldyers ftoode uponne the hillis fyde, 


Lyche yonge enlefed trees whyche yn a forrefte byde. 


86 Burnith. 


fella 
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fEilla rofe lyche the tree befette wyth briecres ; 


Hiys talle fpeere fheenynge as the ftarres at nyghte,745 


& 


Hys eyne enfemeynge as a lowe of fyre; 


Whanne he eticheered everie manne to fyghte, 
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Hys gentle wordes dyd moove eche valourous knyghte3 


ro. 


Itte moovethe *hem, as honterres lyoncelle; 


In trebled armoute ys theyre courage dyghte; 750 


ae 


Eche warrynge harte forr prayfe & rennome fwelles; 
Lyche flowelie dynnynge of the croucheynge ftreme, 
Syche dyd the mormrynge fotinde of the whol armic 


feme, 


Hee ledes *hem onne to fyghte; oh! thenne to faie 

How Jllla loked, and Jokyng dyd encheere, 155 

Moovynge alyche a mountayne yn affraie, 

Whanne a lowde whyrlevynde doe yttes boefomme 
tare, 

To telle howe everie loke wulde banythe feere, 

Woulde afke an angelles poyntelle or hys tyngue. 

Lyche a talle rocke yatte ryfeth heaven-were, 760 


Lyche a yonge wolfynne brondeous & ftrynge, 


K Soe 
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Soe dydde he goe, & myghtie warriours hedde ; 
Wythe gore-depyéted wynges mafterie arounde hym 
fledde. 


The battelle jyned; fwerdes uponne fwerdes dyd 
rynge; 

JE\la was chafed, as lyonns madded bee ; 765 

Lyche fallynge ftarres, he dydde the javlynn flynge ; 

Hys mightie anlace mightie menne dyd flea ; 

Where he dydde comme, the flemed 97 foe dydde flee, 

Or felle benethe hys honde, as fallynge rayne, 

Wythe fythe a fhuyrie he dydde onn *hemm dree,770 

Hylies of yer bowkes dyd ryfe opponne the playne ; 

ZElla, thou arte—botte ftaie, mie tynge; faie nee; 
Howe greate lhymme maye make, ftylle greater hee 


wylle bee. 


Nor dydde hys fouldyerres fee hys aétes yn vayne. 
Heere a {toute Dane uponne hyscompheere felle; 775 
Heere lorde & hyndlette fonke upenne the playne; 
Heére fonne & fadre trembled ynto helle. 

Chief Magnus fought hys waie, &, fhame to telle! 
Hee foughte hys waie for flyghte; botte /Ella’s fpeere 


97 Frighted, 
Uponne 
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Uponne the flyynge Dacyannes {choulder felle, 780 
Quyte throwe hys boddie, & hys harte ytte tare, 

He groned, & fonke uponne the gorie greene, 

And wythe hys corfe encreafed the pyles of Dacyannes 


fleene. 


Spente wythe the fyghte, the Danyfhe champyons 
{tonde, 

Lyche bulles, whofe ftrengthe & wondrous myghte ys 
fledde ; 785 

ZElla, a javelynne grypped yn eyther honde; 

Flyes to the thronge, & doomes two Dacyannes 
deadde. 

After hys acte, the armie all yfpedde ; 

Fromm everich'on unmyflynge javlynnes flewe; 

Theie ftraughte yer doughtie fwerdes; the foemenn 
bledde ; 79° 

Fulle three of foure of myghtie Danes dheie flewe; 

The Danes, wythe terroure rulynge att their head, 

Threwe downe theyr barinere talle, & lyche a ravenne 

fledde. 


132 LE L L A: 


The foldyerres followed wythe a myghtie crie, 
Cryes, yatte welle myghte the ftoutefte hartes af- 


fraie. 795 
Swefte, as yer fhyppes, the vanquyfhed Dacyannes 
flie ; 


Swefte, as the rayne uponne an Aprylle daie, 
Preffynge behynde, the Englyfche foldyerres flaie. 
Botte halfe the tythes of Danyfhe menne remayne ; 
Z\la commaundes ’heie fhoulde the fleetre ftaie, 800 
Botte bynde ’hem pryfonners on the -bloddie playne. 
The fyghtynge beynge done, I came awaie, 

In odher fieldes to fyghte a moe unequalle fraie. 
Mie fervant fquyre! 


CELMONDE, SERVITOURE. 


CELMONDE. 


Prepare a fleing horfe, 
Whofe feete are wynges, whofe pace ys lycke the 


wynde, 805 
W hoe 
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Whoe wylle outeftreppe the morneynge lyghte yn 
courfe, 

Leaveynge the gyttelles of the merke behynde. 

Somme hyltren matters doe mie prefence fynde. 

Gyv oute to alle yatte I was fleene ynne fyghte. 

Gy ff ynne thys gare thou doeft mie order mynde, 810 

Whanne I returne, thou fhalte be made a knyghte; 

Flie, flie, be gon; an howerre ys a daie; 

Quycke dyghte mie befte of ftedes, & brynge hymm 

| heere—awaie ! 


CELMONDE. 


fElla ys woundedd fore, & ynne the toune 

He waytethe, tylle hys woundes bee broghte toethe.815 
And fhalle I from hys browes plocke off the croune, 
Makynge the vyétore yn hys vyétorie blethe? 

O no! fulle fooner fchulde mie hartes blodde fmethe, 
Fulle foonere woulde I tortured bee toe deathe ; 
Botte—Birtha ys the pryze; ahe! ytte were ethe 820 
To gayne fo gayne a pryze wythe loffe of breathe; 
Botte thanne rennome eterne 9*—ytte ys botte ayre; 
Bredde ynne the phantafie, & alleyn lyvynge there, 


9° Eternal. 


K 3 
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Albeytte everyche thynge yn lyfe confpyre 
To telle me of the faulte I nowe fchulde doe, 825 
Yette woulde I battentlie afluage mie fyre, 
And the fame menes, as I fcall nowe, purfue. 
The qualytyes 1 fro mie parentes drewe, 
Were blodde, & morther, mafterie, and warre ; 
Thie I wylle holde to now, & hede ne moe 830 
A wounde yn rennome, yanne a boddie fcarre. 
Nowe, Zilla, nowe Ime plantynge of a thorne, 
Bie whyche thie peace, thie love, & glorie fhalle be 


torne. 


| 
i 
i 
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BRYSTOWE. 
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B Rakha) OCW. 


BIRT H:A, 28:G..W-LN-+A; 


B DRE A. 


GENTLE Epwina, do notte preche me joie; 

I cannotte joie ynne anie thynge botte weere 99. 835 
Oh! yatte aughte {chulde oure fellyneffe deftroie, 
Floddynge the face wythe woe, & brynie teare ! 


EGWIN A. 


You mufte, you mufte endeavour for to cheere 

Youre harte unto fomme cherifaunied refte. 

Youre loverde from the battelle wylle appere, 840 

Ynne honnoure, & a greater love, be drefte; 

Botte I wylle call the mynftreiles roundelaie ; 
Perchaunce the {wotie founde maie chafe your wiere 99 


awale. 
99 Grief, 


K 4 BIRTHA, 
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BIRTHA, EGWINA, MYNSTRELLES, 


MYNSTREL LES ( BONG E, 


©! fynge untoe mie roundelaie, 
O! droppe the brynie teare wythe mee, 845 
Daunce ne moe atte hallie daie, 
Lycke a reynynge '°° ryver bee; 
Mie love ys dedde, 
Gon to hys death-bedde, 


Al under the wyllowe tree, 850 


Blacke hys cryne '°! as the wyntere nyghte, 

Whyte hys rode '°2 as the fommer fnowe, 

Rodde hys face as the mornynge lyghte, 

Cale he lyes ynne the grave belowe ; 
Mie love ys dedde, 85% 
Gon to hys deathe-bedde, 
Al under the wyllowe tree, 


Swote hys tyngue as the throftles note, 


Quycke ynn daunce as thoughte canne bee, 


#eo Running, ror hair +02 complexion. 


Defte 
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Defte hys taboure, codgelle ftote, 860 
O! hee lyes bie the wyllowe tree : 


Mie love ys dedde, 
| Gonne to hys deathe-bedde, 
Alle underre the wyllowe tree. 


Harke! the ravenne flappes hys wynge, 865 
In the briered delle belowe ; 
Harke! the dethe-owle loude dothe fynge, 


: To the nyghte-mares as hete goe ; 

Mie love ys dedde, 

: , Gonne to hys deathe-bedde, 870 
Al under the wyllowe tree. 


See! the whyte moone fheenes onne hie ; 


Whyterre ys mie true loves fhroude ; 

Whyterre yanne the mornynge fkie, 

Whyterre yanne the evenynge cloude ; 875 
Mie love ys dedde, 
Gon to hys deathe-bedde, 
Al under the wyllowe tree. 


Weere, uponne mie true loves grave, 


Schalle the baren fleurs be layde, 


1.35 fE L L A: 


Nee one hallie Seyn@e to fave 
Al the celnefs of a mayde. 
Mie love ys dedde, 
Gonne to hys death-bedde, 


Alle under the wyllowe tree. 885 


Wythe mie hondes I’lle dente the brieres 

Rounde his hallie corfe to gre, 

Ouphante fairie, lyghte youre fyres, 

Heere mie boddie ftylle fchalle bee. 
Mie love ys dedde, 890 
Gon to hys death-bedde, 


Al under the wyllowe tree. 


Comme, wythe acorme-coppe & thorne, 
Drayne mie hartys blodde awaie ; 
Lyfe & all yttes goode I fcorne, 895 
Daunce bie nete, or feafte by daie. 
Mie love ys dedde, 
Gon to hys death-bedde, 


Al under the wyllowe tree, 


Waterre wytches, crownede wythe reytes ', 900 


Bere mee to yer leathalle tyde. 


103 Water-flags. 


I die; 
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I die; I comme; mie true love waytes. 
Thos the damfelle fpake, and dyed. 


BIRTHA. 
Thys fyngeyng haveth whatte coulde make ytte 


pleafe ; 
Butte mie uncourtlie fhappe benymmes mee of all 


eafe, 905 


140 A ae ee 
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CURSE onne mie tardie woundes! brynge mee a 
ftede ! 


I wylle awaie to Birtha bie thys nyghte; 
Albeytte fro mie woundes mie foul doe blede, 


Iwylle awaie, & die wythynne her fyghte. 

Brynge mee a ftede, wythe eagle-wynges for 
flyghte ; 910 

Swefte as mie wyfhe, &, as mie love ys, ftronge. 

The Danes have wroughte mee myckle woe ynne 
fychte, 

Inne kepeynge mee from Birtha’s armes fo jonge. 

O! whatte a dome was myne, fythe mafterie 

Canne yeve ne pleafaunce, nor mie londes goode leme 


myne eie! gis 


Yee goddes, howe ys a loverres temper formed! 
Sometymes the famme thynge wylle bothe bane, & 
bleffe ; 
On 
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On tyme encalede 4, yanne bie the fame thynge 
warmd, 


Eftroughted foorthe, and yanne ybrogten lefs. 

?Tys Birtha’s lofs whyche doe.mie thoughtes pof- 
fefle ; 920 

I wylle, I mufte awaie: whie ftaies mie ftede? 


Mie hufcarles, hyther hafte; prepare-a dreffe, 


Whyche couracyers !°5 yn haftie journies nede. 
O heavens! I mofte awaie to Byrtha eyne, 


For yn her lookes.I fynde mie beynge doe entwyne. 925 


04 Frozen, cold. 95 horfe courfers, couriers. 


CELMONDE, 
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CELMONDE, att BrysTow®k 


THE worlde ys darke wythe nyghte,; the wyndes 
are ftylle; 

Fayntelie the mone her palyde lyghte makes gleme ; 

The upryfte 1° fprytes the fylente letten *°7 fylle, 

Wythe ouphant faeryes joynyng ynne the dreme ; 

The forrefte fheenethe wythe the fylver leme; 930 

Nowe maie mie love be fated ynn yttes treate ; 

Uponne the Jynche of fomme fwefte reynyng ftreme, 

Att the fwote banquette I wylle fwotelie eate. 

Thys ys the howfe; yee hyndes, fwythyn appere. 


CELMONDE, SERVYTOURE. 


CELMONDE. 
Go telle to Birtha ftrayte, a ftraungerr waytethe 
here. 935 


x0 Rifen. 07 church-yard. 


C E L- 
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CELMONDE, BIRTHA. 


BP Ret He A: 


Celmonde! yee feynctes! I hope thou hafte goode 
newes. 


| CELMONDE., 


The hope ys lofte; for heavie newes prepare. 


B'iER THA. 
Is Allla welle? 


Che Lew ON INT. 


Hee lyves; & ftylle maie ufe 
The behylte '°° bleflynges of a future yeare. 


BIRTHA. 


Whatie heavie tydynge thenne have! to feare? g4o 
Of whatte mifchaunce dydfte thou fo latelie faie? 
108 Promifed. 


CEs 
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CELMONDE. 


For heavie tydynges fwythyn nowe prepares 
ZElla fore wounded ys, yn bykerous fraie ; 
In Wedecefter’s wallid toune he lyes. 


BIRTHS 


© mie agroted breaft! 


CELMONDE, 


Wythoute your fyghte, hedyes. 9.4.5 


BERT Mek 


Wylle Birtha’s prefence ethe herr Ailla’s payne ? 


I flie ; newe wynges doe from mie {choulderrs {prynge. 
P] d (=) 


CELMONDE 


Mie ftede wydhoute wylle deftelie beere us twayne. 


BIRTH A. 


Oh! I wyll flie as wynde; & no waie lynge; 
Sweftlie 
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Sweftlie caparifons for rydynge brynge ; 950 
[ have a mynde wynged wythe the levyn ploome. 

O fllla, Ella! dydfte thou kenne the ftynge, 

The whyche doeth canker ynne mie hartys roome, 
Thou wouldfte fee playne thiefelfe the gare to bee ; 


Aryfe, uponne thie love, & flie to meeten mee. 955 


CoH ESM Oo N'D"E, 


The ftede, on whyche I came, ys fwefte as ayre ; 
Mie fervytoures doe wayte mee nere the wode; 
Swythynne wythe mee unto the place repayre ; 

To Atlla I wylle gev you conduéte goode. 

Youre eyne, alyche a baulme, wylle ftaunche hys 


bloode, 960 


Holpe oppe hys woundes, & yev hys harte alle 
cheere ; 


Uponne your eyne he holdes hys lyvelyhode 199 ; 


You doe hys fpryte, & alle hys pleafaunce bere. 


Comme, lette’s awaie, albeytte ytte ys moke, 


Yette love wille bee a tore to tourne to feere nyghtes 


{GWE se 965 


190‘ Tai te} 


L 
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Albeytte unwears dyd the welkynn rende, 
Reyne, alyche fallynge ryvers, dyd ferfe bee, 
Erthe wythe the ayre enchafed dyd contende, 
Everychone breathe of wynde wythe plagues dyd 
flee, 

Yette I to Aélla’s eyne eftfoones woulde flee; 970 
Albeytte hawethornes dyd mie flefhe enfeme, 
Owlettes, wythe fcrychynge, fhakeynge everyche tree, 
And water-neders wrygglynge yn eche ftreme, 
Yette woulde I flie, ne under coverte {ftaie, 

Botte feke mie Ella owte; brave Celmonde, leade the 


wale. 975 


A WODE. 
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HURRA. 
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HEERE ynn jis forrefte lette us watche for pree, 


Bewreckeynge on oure foemenne oure ylle warre 5 


Whatteverre fchalle be Engly{ch wee wylle flea, 

Spreddynge our ugfomme rennome to afarre. 

Ye Dacyanne menne, gyff Dacyanne menne 
are, 

Lette nete botte blodde fuffycyle for yee bee ; 


: On everich breafte yn gorie letteres fcarre, 


yee 


980 


Whatt {prytes you have, & howe thofe fprytes maie 


dree. 


And gyf yee gette awaie to Denmarkes fhore, 


Eftefoones we will retourne, & wanquifhed bee ne 


moere. 


She 


985 
The 
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The battelle lofte, a battelle was yndede ; 

Note queedes hemfelfes culde ftonde fo harde a fraie; 

Oure verie armoure, & oure heaulmes dyd blede, 

The Dacyannes fprytes, lyche dewe drops, fledde 
awaie. 

Ytte was an Alla dyd commaunde the daie ; 99° 

Ynn fpyte of foemanne, I mofte faie hys myghte ; 

Botte wee ynn hynd-lettes blodde the lofs wylle paie, 

Brynnynge, thatte we knowe howe to wynne yn 
fyghte ; 

Wee wylle, lyke wylfes enloofed from chaynes, 
deftroie ;— 


Oure a1moures—wynter nyghte’ fhotte oute the daie of 


joie. 995 


Whene {wefte-fote tyme doe rolle the date alonge, 
Somme hamlette fcalle onto oure fhuyrie brende; 


Braftynge alyche a rocke, or mountayne ftronge, 

The talle chyrche-fpyre upon the grene fhalle bende ; 

Wee wylle the walles, & auntyante tourrettes 
rende, 1000 


Pete everych tree whych goldyn fruyte doe beere, 


Downe 
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Downe to the goddes the ownerrs dhereof fende, 


Befprengynge alle abrode fadde warre & bloddie weere. 


Botte fyr{te to yynder oke-tree wee wylle flie; 


And thence wylle yffue owte onne all yatte commeth 


bie. 1005 
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CELMONDE, BIRTHA. 


Bi lsR? PH A; 


al 
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Thys merknefs doe affraie mie wommanns breafte, 


a 


we. 


Flowe fable ys the fpreddynge fkie arrayde! 


PP OE ks 


soph 


SES oe ee 


Hallie the bordeleire, who lyves to refte, 


a 


Ne ys att nyghtys flemynge hue dyf{mayde ; 
The ftarres doe fcantillie "9 the fable brayde; 1010 
Wyde ys the fylver lemes of comforte wove; 


Ba? a 
sae 


Speke, Celmonde, does ytte make thee notte afrayde ? 


CELMONDE. 


Merker the nyghte, the fitter tyde for love. 
"19 Scarcely, ‘fparingly. 


1 Me BI R- 


- 


150 Li L L A: 


BIRTH A. 


Saieft thou for love? ah! love is far awaie. 


Faygne would 1 fee once moe the roddie lemes of 


O 


Vr 


dale. I 


CELMON DE. 


Love maie bee nie, woulde Birtha calle ytte here. 


BTR It 2 


How, Celmonde, dothe thou mene? 


CELMON Dee 


hys Celmonde menes. 
No leme, no eyne, ne mortalle manne appere, 
Ne lyghte, an atte of love for to bewreene; 
Nete in thys forrefte, botte thys tore ™, dothe 
fheene, 1020 
The whych, potte oute, do leave the whole yn nyghte; 
See! howe the brauncynge trees doe here entwyne, 


Makeynge thys bower fo pleafynge to the fyghte ; 


418 "Torch, 
Thys 


- 
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Thys was for love fyrfte made, & heere ytt ftondes, 
Thatte hereynne lovers maie enlyncke yn true loves 


bondes. 1025 


Bol av Thy A 


Celmonde, fpeake whatte thou meneft, or alfe mie 
thoughtes 


Perchaunce maie robbe thie honeftie fo fayre. 


GE LM O-N DE. 


Then here, & knowe, hereto I have you broughte, 


Mie longe hydde love unto you to make clere. 


Bol oterie A. 


Oh heaven & earthe! whatte ys ytt I doe heare?1 030 


Am I betrafte '? where ysmie /Ella, faie! 


CELMONDE. 


O! do nete nowe to Alla fyke love bere, 


Botte geven fome onne Celmondes hedde. 


ait Betrayed. 


L 4 


no 


a OPk . Lf) Je 


BERT A 


Awaie! 
J wylle be gone, & groape mie paflage oute, 


Albeytte neders {tynges mie legs do twyne aboute. 1035 


CELMONDE. 


la 


Nowe bie the feynétes I wylle notte lette thee goe, 
Ontylle thou doefte mie brendynge love amate. 
Thofe eyne have caufed Celmonde myckle woe, 
Yenne lette yer {myle fyrft take hymm yn regrate, 
O! didft thou fee mie breaftis troblous fate, 1040 
Theere love doth harrie up mie joie, and ethe! 
I wretched bee, beyonde the hele of fate, 
Gyff Birtha {tylle wyile make mie harte-veynes blethe. 
Softe as the fommer flowreets, Birtha, looke, 

Fulle ylle I canne thie frownes & harde dyfpleafaunce 

brooke. 


1045 


3B] RAL aa 
Thie lcye ys foule; I woulde bee deafe for aie, 
Radher thanne heere fyche deflavatie "3 fedde. 
**3 Letchery, 


Swythynne 
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Swythynne flie from mee, and ne further faie ; 


Radher thanne heare thie love, I woulde bee dead. 


Yee feynétes! & fhal I wronge mie A'lla’s bedde,1o50 
And wouldft thou, Celmonde, tempte me to the 
thynge? , 


Lett mee be gone—alle curfes onne thie hedde! 


Was ytte for thys thou dydfte a meflage brynge! 


Fle eee 28 ie Fe Npeetelatelll Aeeetiincrnmaaiiagtegmereneniinas’ - 


Lette mee be gone, thou manne of fable harte! 


Or welkyn 4 & her ftarres wyll take a maydens 


parte. 1055 
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CELMON DE. 


Sythence you wylle notte lette mie fuyte avele, 

Mie love wylle have yttes joie, altho wythe euylte ; 
Youre lymbes fhall bende, albeytte ftrynge as {tele ; 
The merkye feefonne wylle your blofhes hylte "5, 


| Pah a Kaa! al «Nas 
Holpe, holpe, yee feynétes! oh thatte mie blodde was 
{pylte ! 1060 
*14 heaven. 1S hide, 
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C EL SM'‘O AND &E, 


¥ 


Unto mie wyfche bee kinde, & nete alfe hede. 


BIRTHA. 


No, foule beftoykerre, I wylle rende the ayre, 
Tylle dethe do {taie mie dynne, or fomme kynde roder 
heare. 1065 


Holpe! holpe! oh 


CELMONDE, BIRTHA, HURRA, DANES. 


HURRA., 


Ah! thatts a wommanne cries. 


I kenn hem; faie, whoare you, yatte bee theere? 


CoE M0 UN oe ae 


Yee hyndes, awaie! orre bie thys fwerde yee dies. 


HURRA, 


A TRAGYCAL ENTERLUDE. 155 


HURR A. 


Thie wordes wylle ne mie hartis fete affere. 


BIRTHA. 


Save mee, oh! fave mee from thys royner heere! 1070 


HURRA. 
Stonde thou bie mee; nowe faie thie name & londe; 
Or fwythyne fchall mie fwerde thie boddie tare. 
Cr LE. Ni Or NY) Dele 


Bothe I wylle fhewe thee bie mie brondeous*? honde. 


HURRA. 


Befette hym rounde, yee Danes. 


CELMONDE. 


Comme onne, and fee 
Gyff mie ftrynge anlace maie bewryen whatte I bee.1075 
[ Fyghte al anenfte Celmonde, meynte Danes be fleath, 
and faleth to Hurra. 


316 Furious. 


7 CEL- 
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Co RAG MO SND ye 


Oh! I forflagen ''7 be! ye Danes, now kenne, 

I amme yatte Celmonde, feconde yn the fyghte, 

Who dydd, atte Watchette, fo forflege youre menne; 
I fele myne eyne to {wymme yn eterne nyghte ;— 


To her be kynde. [ Dieth. 


Usd foes 


Thenne felle a wordhie knyghte. 1080 


Saie, who bee you? 


Bal Bel tron. 


Iam greate ZElla’s wyfe. 


AU" RR a 


Ah! 


Bel RD tae 


Gyff anenfte hym you harboure foule defpyte, 


Nowe wythe the lethal anlace take mie lyfe, 


117 flain. 


Bie 
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Bie thankes I ever onne you wylle beftowe, 
From ewbryce ''® you mee pyghte, the worfte of mortal 


woe. 1085 


HURRA. 


I wylle; ytte fcalle bee foe: yee Dacyans, heere. 

Thys Ella havethe been oure foe for aie. 

Thorrowe the battelle he. dyd brondeous teare, 

Beyng the lyfe and head of everych fraie ; 

From everych Dacyanne power he won the daie, togo 

Forflagen Magnus, all oure {chippes ybrente; 

Bie hys felle arme wee now are made to ftraie; 

The fpeere of Dacya he ynne pieces fhente ; 

Whanne hantoned barckes unto our londe dyd comme, 
FElla the gare dheie fed, & wyfched hym bytter 


dome. 1095 


Bo lo Reh HA. 
Mercie ! 
HeUs Ree tA, 


Bee ftylle. 


«18 Adultery. 


Botte 


dette aoe 


ae a - = 
5 Fp Ae ey Ta a, 


Get 


158 LE bs iF As 


Botte yette he ys a foemanne goode and fayre s 

Whanne wee are {pente, he foundethe the forloyne ; 

Le The captyves chayne he toffeth ynne the ayre, 

a H Cheered. the wounded bothe wythe bredde & wyne; 

| \ Has hee notte untoe fomme of you bynn dygne? 1100 

ti i iit You would have fmethd onne Wedeceftrian fielde, 

iN] Botte hee behylte the flughorne for to cleyne, 

Throwynge onne hys wyde backe, hys wyder fpred- 
dynge fhielde. 

Whanne you, as caytyfned, yn fielde dyd bee, 

Hy Hee oathed you to bee ftylle, & ftrayte dydd fette you 


free. 1105 


Scalle wee forfleze 19 hys wyfe, becaufe he’s brave ¢ 
Bicaus hee fyghteth for hys countryes gare? 

Wylle hee, who havith bynne yis AE lla’s flave, 

Robbe hym of whatte percafe he holdith deere ? 

Or fcalle we menne of mennys {prytes appere, 1110 
Doeynge hym favoure for hys favoure donne, 

Swefte to hys pallace thys damoifelle bere, 


Bewrynne oure cafe, and to oure waie be gonne? 


119 Slay 
WisVe 
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The laft you do approve; fo lette ytte bee; 


Damoyfelle, comme awaie ; you fafe fcalle bee wythe 


mee. IIIs 


Be ey Ween As 


Al bleffynges maie the feyn&es unto yee gyve! 
Al pleafaunce maie youre longe-ftraughte livynges 
bee! 


fElla, whanne knowynge thatte bie you I lyve, 


Wylle thyncke too fmalle a euyfte the londe & fea. 
O Celmonde! I maie deftlie rede bie thee, 1120 
Whatte ille betydethe the enfouled kynde; 

Maie ne thie crofs-{tone '° of thie cryme bewree! 
Maite alle menne ken thie valoure; fewe thie mynde! 
Soldyer! for fyke thou arte ynn noble fraie, 


Iwylle thie goinges ’tende, & doe thou lede the waie.r12r 
d o Ss Pd 2 


H U RR A. 


The mornynge ’gyns alonge the Eafte to theene; 
Darklinge the lyghte doe onne the waters plaie ; 
The feynte rodde leme flowe creepeth oere the ereene, 


Toe chafe the merkynefs of nyghte awaie ; 


%29 Monument, 


Swifte 
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Swifte flies the howers thatte wylle brynge oute the 
dale ; 1130 
The fofte dewe falleth onne the greeynge grafle; 
The fhepfter mayden, dyghtynge her arraie, 
Scante **! fees her vyfage yn the wavie glaffe ; 
Bie the fulle daylieghte wee fcalle Ella fee, 
Or Bryftowes wallyd towne; damoyfelle, followe 


mee. 1135 


‘2% Scaree. 
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AT BRYSTOWE, 


ELLA inyp SERVITOURES. 


ps a EET. a 
FT ay Oe 6) a 


ees 


ae 


JE LL A 
TYS nowe fulle morne; I thoughten, bie latte he | 
nyghte 1 a 
To have been heere; mie ftede han notte mie love; te) 
Thys ys mie pallace; lette mie hyndes alyghte, i) 
Whylite I goe oppe, & wake mie flepeynge dove. i 
Staie here, mie hyndlettes; I fhal goe above. 1140 | 
Nowe, Birtha, wyll thie loke enhele mie {pryte, 
Thie fmyles unto mie woundes a baulmie wylle prove 5 
Mie ledanne boddie wylle bee fette aryghte. 
Eegwina, hafte, & ope the portalle doore, 
Yatte I on Birtha’s brefte maie thynke of warre ne 


more. FILS 


JE LL A, 


a TS 


362 da La at 


ZLLA, EGWINA. 


EGWINA. 
Oh lla! 
y f LL A. 
h Ah! that femmlykeene to mee 


Speeketh a legendary tale of woe. 


SE 


i EGWINA. 
h Birtha is— 

Ne 

ALLA. 


Whatt? where? how? faie, whatte of fhee? 


ng ee 


i 

EGWINA. 
Gone 

; 

: LE EE L A: 


Gone! ye goddes! 


se ee 


EGWINA 
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EGWIN A. 


Alas! ytte ys toe true. 
Yee feynétes, hee dies awaie wythe myckle woe! 1150 
Ella! what? Ella! oh! hee lyves agen. 


ELL A. 
Cal mee notte Ella; I am hymme ne moe. 
Where ys fhee gon awaie? ah! fpeake! how? when? 
EGWINA. 
I will. 
ELL A 


Caparyfon a fcore of ftedes; flie, flie. 
Where ys fhee? fwythynne fpeeke; or inftante thou 
fhalte die. 7 1155 


EGWINA. 
Stylle thie loud rage, & here thou whatte I knowe. 


Oh! fpeck. 


M 2 EGWINA. 
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64 LE L L A 


EGW IN A. 


Lyche prymrofe, droopynge wythe the heavie rayne, 


Lafte nyghte I lefte her, droopynge wythe her wiere, 


Her love the gare, thatte gave her harte fyke peyne— 


/E LL A. 
es 


; 2 » 
Her love! to whomme? 


EGWINA. 


To thee, ler fpoufe alleyne *.. 1160 
sentylle everyche morne to goe, 
I wente, and oped her chamber doore ynn twayne, 
e, as | was wont to doe; 
‘Lhanne alle arounde the pallace I dyd feere "3, 
Botte culde (to mie hartes woe) ne fynde her anie 
wheere. 1165 
44L.L A. 
Thou lyeft, foul hagge! thou lyeft; thou art her 
ayde 
To chere her loufte ;—botte noe; ytte cannotte bee.. 


12% Only,. alone. 123° Search.. 


EGWINA, 


A TRAGYCAL ENTERLUDE. 16s 


EGWIN A. 


Gyf trouthe appear notte inne whatte I have fayde, 
Drawe forthe thie anlace {wythyn, thanne mee flea. 


LES LL AG 


Botte yette ytte mufte, ytte mufte bee foe; I fee,r170 
Shee wythe fomme louttie paramoure ys gone; 


Ttte mofte bee foe—oh! how ytte wracketh mee! 
Mie race of love, mie race of lyfe ys ronne; 
Nowe rage, & brondeous ftorm, & tempefte comme; 


Nete lyvynge upon erthe can now enf{wote mie 
domme, 1175 
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4“ELLA, EGWINA, SERVYTOURE. 


Se Ra Mi, A Oat 7. 


Loverde! I am aboute the trouthe to faie. 


Lafte nyghte, fulle Jate I dydde retourne to refte. 
As to mie chamber | dydde bende mie Waie, 


To Birtha onne hys name & place addrefte ; 
M 3 Downe 


166 LE L L A; 


Downe to hym camme fhee; butte thereof the 
refte 1180 
Lken ne matter; fo, mie hommage made— 


ELLA. 


O! fpeake ne moe; mie harte flames yn yttes hefte 5 
Lonce was Alla; nowe bee notte: yttes fhade. | 
Hanne alle the fuirie of mysfortunes wylle 

Fallen onne mie benned '*4 headde I hanne been Alla 


ftylle. 1185 


Thys alleyn was. unburled 7s of alle mie fpryte; 


n 
i 


Mie honnoure, honnoure, frownd on the dolce 124 


wynde, 
Thatte fteeked on ytte; nowe wyth rage Im pyghte ; 
A brondeous unweere ys mie engyned mynde. | 
Mie hommeur yette fomme drybblet joie maie 
fynde, 1190 
To the Danes woundes I wylle another yeye ; 
NT hay r=) ho Aa HON YT 12 Q 1 
Whanne thos mie: rennome **7, oe mie. peace ys rynde, 
Itte were a.recrandize to thyncke toe lyves 


4 Curféd, tormented, %%3 unarmed, 7%? foft, gentle, 


277) yEenoWNe 


Mie 
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Mie hufcarles, untoe everie afker telle, 
Gyffe noblie A‘lla lyved, as noblie Ella felle. 119 
[ Stabbeth bys brefte. 


» EUR: Vive Oe RE 


ff lla ys fleene ; the flower of Englonde’s marrde ! 


fe L LA, 


Be ftylle: ftythe lette the chyrches rynge mie knelle. 
Call hyther brave Coernyke; he, as warde 
Of thys mie Bryftowe caftle, wyll doe welle 

| Anelle ryngeth, 


ELLA, EGWINA, SERVYTOURE, COERNYKE, 


ELL A. 


Thee I ordeyne the warde; fo alle maie telle. 1200 
I have botte lyttel tym to dragge thys lyfe ; 
Mic lethal tale, alyche a lethalle belle, 
Dynne yn the eares of her I wyfchd mie wyfe ! 
M 4 Botte, 


168 Be ae + La as 


Botte, ah! fhee maie be fayre. 


EGWINA., 


Yatte fhee mofte bee, 


ALL A. 


‘Ah! faie notte foe; yatte worde woulde fila dobblie 


flee, 1205 


ELLA, EGWINA, SERVYTOURE, COERNYKE, 
BIRTHA, HURRA. 
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ZLLA, 


Ah! Birtha here ! 


Pet 


BIRTH A. 


Se 


Whatte dynne ys thys? whatte menes yis leathalle 


DSRS Ta dtl od Caneel " 
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ee 


knelle ? 
Where ys mie /Ella? fpeeke; where? howe ys hee? 


Oh ZElla! art thou yanne alyve and welle! 


ELLA. 
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ELLA 


Ilyve yndeed; botte doe notte lyve for thee. 


BIRTHA, 


Whatte ments mie Ailla? 


pee 


Here mie meneynge fee. 1210 
Thic foulnefs urged mie honde to gyve thys wounde, 


Ytte mee unfprytes ***. 


BIRTHA. 


Ytte hathe unfpryted mee. 


ELLA, 


Ah heavens! mie Birtha fallethe to the grounde! 


Botte yette I am a manne, and fo wylle bee. 


428 Un-fouls, 


HURRA. 
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moO: Fees 


Zilla! I amme a Dane;. botte yette a friende to 


thee. 1215 


Thys damoyfelle I founde. wythynne a. woode, 

Strevynge fulle harde anenfte a burled {wayne ; 

I fente hym myrynge ynne mie compheeres blodde, 

Celmonde hys name, chief of thie warrynge trayne, 

¥Yis daniorfelle foughte’ to be here agayne; 1229 
‘he whyche; albeytte foemen, wee dydd wylle; 


So here wee broughte her wythe you to remayne, 


C:®: ERIN a, 


Yee nobylle Danes! wythe goulde I wyl! yon fylle. 


/ 


Ay LL A. 


Birtha;-mie lyfe! mielove! oht fhe ys fayre. 
W hatte faultes coulde Birtha have, whatte faultes' could 


Ella feare? 1225 


BIRTHA. 
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BIRTHA. 


Amm I yenne thyne? I cannotte blame thie feere. 
Botte doe refte mee uponne mie Ailla’s breatte ; 

I wylle to thee bewryen the woefulle gare, | 
Celmonde dyd comme to mee at tyme of refte. 
Wordeynge for mee to flie, att your requefte, 1230 
To Watchette towne, where you deceafynge laie ; 

I wyth hym fledde; thro’ a murke wode we prefte, 
Where hee foule love unto mie cares dyd faie ; 

The Danes— 3 | 


ALLA, 
Oh! I die contente.— [ diethe 


BIRTHA. 
Oh! ys mie Ella dedde? 
QO} I will make hys grave mie vyrgyn {poufal 
bedde. 3 1235 
‘[Birtha feyncteth. 
COERNYKE, 
Whatt? Aélla deadde! & Birtha dyynge toe! 


Soe falles the fayreft flourettes of the playne. 
Whe 


172 Ayes ab Ap Ad 


Who canne unplyte the wurchys heaven can doe, 


Or who untwefte the role of fhappe yn twayne? 


Alla, thie rennome was thie onlie gayne; 1240 


For yatte, thic pleafaunce, & thie joie was lofte. 


Thie countrymen fhall rere thee, on the playne, 


A pyle of carnes, as anie grave can boafte ; 


Further, a juft amede to thee to bee, 


Inne heaven thou fynge of Godde, on erthe we'lle fynge 


of thee, 1245 
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GODDWYN; 


THOMAS ROWLEIE, 
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PERSONS REPRESENTED. 


HAROLDE; bie T. Rowieie, the Aucthoures 
: Goppwyvy; bie Fohan de Ifcamme. 

| ELWARDE; bie Syrr Thybbot Gorges. 

| ALSTAN, bie Syrr Alan de Vere. 


Kuncr Epwarne,bie Maftre Willyam Canynges 


Odhers bie Kuyghtes Mynnftrells. 


RSPR eR SS ESO 


PR O L7G G UE. 


Made bie Maiftre WILLIAM CANYNGE. 


YHYLOMME? bie penfmenne* moke? ungentle 4 
name 
Have upon Goddwyane Erle of Kente bin layde, 
Dherebie benymmynge * hymme of faie® and fame; 
Unliart 7 diviniftres ® haveth faide, 
Thatte he was knowen toe noe hallie 9 wurche '°; g 


Botte thys was all hys faulte, he gyfted ne * the churche. 


The au&thoure * of the piece whiche we enacte, 
Albeytte ¥ a clergyon "4, trouthe wyll wrytte. 

Inne drawynge of hys menne no wytte ys lackte; 
Entyn's a kynge mote" bee full pleafed to nyghte.ro 
Attende, and marcke the partes nowe to be done; 
Wee better for toe doe do champyon 7 anie onne. 

* Of old, formerly. ? writers, hiftorians. ? much. 4 inglorious. 
> bereaving. © faith. 7? unforgiving. ® divines, clergymen, monks. 


* holy. *° work. ** not. *%*author. 73 though, notwithftanding. 
** clerk, or clergyman. *5 entyn, even, 7° might. #7 challenge. 


GODDWYN; 
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GODDWYN; A TRAGEDIE: 


GODDWYN ann HAROLDE: 


GODDW YN. 


Hoarotpe: 
HAROLDE: 
Mie loverde '®! 


GODDWYN. 


O! I weepé to thyncke, 
What foemen 79 rifeth to ifrete *° the londe. 
Theie batten?! onne her flefhe, her hartes bloude 
dryncke, 
And all ys graunted from the roieal honde- 


88 Ford. 9 foes, enemics. 2° devour, deftroy. ** fatten. 
7 . ? 


HAROLDE. 


GoD D WY N, aan 7s 


HAROLDE, 
Lette notte thie agreme ** blyn *8, ne aledge *4 ffonde; « 
Bee I toe wepe, I wepe in teres of goré: 
Am I betraffed *s, fyke+6 fhulde mie burlie*7 bronde 
Depeynéte *® the wronges on hym from whom I bore. 


GODDWYN. 


I ken thie fpryte 29 ful welle ; gentle thou art, 
Stringe 3°, ugfomme?!, rou *, as fmethynge 33 armyes 
feeme ; 10 
Yett efte 34, I feare, thie chefes *° toe grete a parte, 
And that thie rede ** bee efte borne downe bie breme?’. 


What tydynges from the kynge? 


HAROLDE. 


His Normans know. 
# make noe compheeres of the fhemrynge *? trayne. 


* Grievance; a fenfe of it, 23 ceafe, be fill, 24 idly. 75 de- 
ceived, impofed on, © fo, 27 fury, anger, rage, 7") paint. ile 
plays *° foul. 3° ftrong. 3" terrible, 3? horrid, grim. 33 {mok- 
ing, bleeding. 34 oft. 35 heat, rafhnefs. 36 counfel; wifdom. 
37 ftrength, alfo trong, 3° taudry, glimmering. 


N GODD; 
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GODDW YN. 


Ah Harolde! tis a fyghte of myckle woe, 5 
Tokenne thefe Normannes everich rennome gayne. 


What tydynge withe the foulke +9? 


HAROLD® 


Stylle mormorynge atte yer fhap4, ftylle toe the 
kynge 

Theie rolle theire trobbles, lyche a forgie fea. 

Hane Englonde thenne a tongue, butte notte a 


ftynge? 20 
Dothe alle compleyne, yette none wylle ryghted bee? 
GODDW YN. 


Awayte the tyme, whanne Godde wylle fende us ayde. 


HAR OL. DE 


No, we mufte flreve to ayde ourefelves wyth powre. 
Whan Godde wylle fende us ayde! tis fetelie 4" prayde, 


39 People. 4° fate, deftiny. 4® nobly. 


| Mofte 


A, SRA GE TOR. ety 


Mofte we thofe calke 4* awaie the lyve-longe howre?25 
Thos croche # oure armes, and ne toe lyve dareygne44, 
Unburled 45, undelievre 4°, unefpryte 47? 

Far fro mie harte be fled thyk 4° thoughte of peyne, 


Ile free mie countrie, or Ille die yn fyghte. 


GODDW YN. 


Botte lette us wayte untylle fomme feafon fytte, 


© 


Mie Kentyfhmen, thie Summertons fhall ryfe ; 
AAdented 49 prowefs 5° to the gite » of witte, 
Agayne the argent 5* horfe fhall daunce yn fkies. 

Oh Harolde, heere forftranghteynge 5} wanhope 54 
lies. | 
Englonde, oh Englonde, tys for thee I blethe ss, 36 
Whylite Edwarde to thie fonnes wylle nete alyfe 56, 

Shulde anie of thie fonnes fele aughte of ethe 57 ? 
Upponne the trone 5° I fette thee, helde thie crowne; 


Botte oh! twere hommage nowe to pyghte 59 thee downe. 


4° Caft.  crofs, from crouche, a crofs. 44 attempt, or endea- 
vour, “4 unarmed.- #° unactive. 47 unfpirited. 4% fuch, 49 faf. 
tened, annexed. 5° might, power. 5? mantle, or robe, 5? white, 
alluding to the arms of Kent, a horfe faliant, argent. 53 diftraé ing. 
54 defpair. °5 bleed, °° allow. °7 eafe. 5% throne, 59 pluck. 


be! Thou 


180 G @pDpDD W kf KR: 


Thou arte all preefte, & notheynge of the kynge. 40 
Thou arte all Norman, nothynge of mie blodde. 
Know, ytte befeies © thee notte a maffe to fynge; 


Servynge thie leegefolcke *' thou arte fervynge Godde. 


HAROLDE 


Thenne Ile doe heaven a fervyce. To the fkyes 
The dailie contekes %* of the londe afcende. A5 
The wyddowe, fahdreleffe, & bondemennes cries 
Acheke ® the mokie 4 aire & heaven aftende *s. 
On us the rulers doe the folcke depende ; 
Hancelled ** from erthe thefe Normanne *7 hyndes 
fhalle bee; 
Lyche a battently °® low %, mie fwerde fhalle 
brende 7° ; 50 
Lyche fallynge fofte rayne droppes, | wyll hem 7? flea7*; 
Wee wayte too longe; our purpofe wylle defayte73; 
Aboune 74 the hyghe empryze75, & rouze the cham- 
pyones f{trayte. 
62> Becomes. ©! fubjects. °* contentions, complaints. °? choke. 
64 dark, cloudy. °% aftonifh. ©°* cut off, deftroyed. °7 flaves. 


8 loud roaring. ° flame of fire. 7° burn, confume. ™ them. 
7 flay, 73 decay. 7 make ready. 75 enterprize, 


GODD- 


A 


Dt OR ATG Ee ORY ot oR: 181 


GODDWYN. 
Thie fufter— 


TT AKO TT D-E, 


Aye, I knowe, the is his queene. 
Albeytte 76, dyd thee fpeeke her foemen 77 fayre, 55 
I wulde dequace 78 her comlie femlykeene 79, 
And foulde mie bloddie anlace % yn her hayre. 


GODDWYN. 


Thye fhuir ** blyn *®, 


PA Re Ores or: 


No, bydde the leathal 8? mere %, 
Uprifte ®s withe hiltrene  wyndes & caufe unkend oF, 
Behette * it to be lete 8; fo twylle appeare, 60 


Eere Harolde hyde hys name, his contries frende, 


7° Notwithftanding. 77 foes, 78 mangle, deftroy. 7° beauty, 
countenance, *° an ancient fword. ®* fury. 8% ceafe, 83 deadly. 
*# lake. °5 fwollen. °° ‘hidden. 8? unknown, % 


89 fill, 


command, 


N 3 The 


182 GAO ID ID AWAY N: 


The gule-fteynét 9° brygandyne %", the adventayle ”, 
The feerie anlace # brede % fhal make mie gare * pre- 


vayle. 


GODDWYN. 


Harolde, what wuldeft doe? 


HAROLDE. 


Bethyncke thee whatt. 
Here liethe Englonde, all her drites 9s unfree, 65 
Here liethe Normans coupynge *° her bie lotte, | 
Calty{nyng 97 everich native plante to gre, 
Whatte woulde I doe? I brondeous ” wulde hem 
T1GE ™% 
Tare owte theyre fable harte bie ryghtefuile breme?* 
Theyre deathe a meanes untoe mie lyfe fhulde Bh 
Mie {pryte fhulderevelle yn theyr harte-blodde ftreme, 
Eftfoones I wylle bewryne’ mie ragefulle 1 ire, | 
And Goddis anlace 4 wiclde yn furie dyre. 
9° Red-ftained. 9% 9% parts of armour, ?° broads % caufe, 


9% vights, liberties. 96 cutting, mangling. 97 forbidding. %° row. 


#2 furious, * tlay. + * flreng th. 3 declare. 4 fword. 


COPD: 


"Ned onto ie Os So tie So 


GODDWYN. 
Whatte wouldeft thou wythe the kynge? 


MA K-O LD E; 


Take offe hys crowne3 
The ruler of fomme myntter 5 hym ordeyne; "6 


Sette uppe fom dyener ¢ than I han pyghte 7 downe; 
And peace in Enelonde fhulde be brayd ® agayne. 


GODDWYN. 


No, lette the fuper-hallie 9 feyn&@e kynge reygne, 

Ande fomme moe reded '° rule the untentyff 
reaulme ; 

Kynge Edwarde, yn hys cortefie, wylle deyene So 

To yielde the fpoiles, and alleyne were the heaulme: 

Botte from mee harte bee everych thoughte of gayne, 


Not anie of mie kin I wyfche him to ordeyne. 


> Monaftery. © more worthy. 7 pulled, plucked. 2 difplayed. 
5 Ng rr » | Pry 
® over-righteous. ¥° counfelled, more wife, # uncareful, neg- 


lected. 


N 4 HAROLDE, 


184. GOD DP .W YN: 


HAROLDE, 


Tell me the meenes, and I wylle boute ytte {trayte 
Bete ** mee to flea "3 miefelf, ytte fhalle be done. 85 


GODDWYVN. 


To thee I wylle fwythynne ™4 the menes unplayte **, 
Bie why che thou, Harolde, fhalte be proyed mie 


fonne. 
T have longe feen whatte peynes were undergon, 


Whatte agrames ' braunce +7 out from the general 


tree ; 
The tyme ys commynge, whan the mollock #8 gron'? 9Q 
Drenred *° of alle yts fwolynge *! owndes ** fhalle Dee; 
Mic remedie is goode; our menne fhall ryfe : 


Eftfoons the Normans and owre agrame *3 files, 


HAROLDE. 


i] 
_ 
‘ 


I will to the Weft, and gemote *4 alle mie knyghtes, 
Wythe bylles that pane for blodde, and fheeldes as 

hrede *5 95 
12 Bid, command. ** flay. % prefently. *5 explain. *° grie- 


Waneas: > u8? branch. 7°. wet, “amok, fen, moor. 7° drained, 


a1 fwelting, ?* waves. *3 crievance, 74 aflemble. 7° broad. 
Be Fay 


As 


A HEE RONG EDP BE. ae 


As the ybroched*6 moon, when blaunch*7 fhe dyghtes 8 

The wodeland grounde or water-mantled mede ; 

Wythe hondes whofe myghte canne make the dough- 
tieft 79 blede, 

Who efte have knelte upon forflagen :° foes, 

Whoe wythe yer fote orrefts 31 a caftle-ftede**, 100 

Who dare on kynges for to bewrecke 33 yiere woes ; 

Nowe wylle the menne of Englonde haile the daie, 


Whan Goddwyn leades them to the ryghtfulle fraie, 


GODDWYN. 
Botte firfte we'll call the loverdes of the Weft, 


The erles of Mercia, Conventrie and all; 105 
The moe wee gayne, the gare’* wylle profper befte, 


Wythe fyke a nomber wee can never fall. 


TA (RuOaa Dek: 


True, fo wee fal doe beft to lyncke the chayne, 
And alle attenes *s the fpreddynge kyngedomme 
bynde. 
26 Florned. 77 white. 78 decks. 79 miyhtieft, moft valiant. 
3° flain, 34 overfets. 3* a caftie, 4% revenge. 34 caufe. 35 at 


once. 
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No crouched :* champyone wythe an harte moe 


feygne 110 


Dyd yflue owte the hallie 37 {werde to fynde, 


Than I nowe itrev to ryd mie londe of peyne. 


Goddwyn, what thanckes owre laboures wylle enhepe! 


Vlle ryfe mie friendes unto the bloddie pleyne; 


I’ile wake the honnoure thatte ys now aflepe. 115 


When wylie the chiefes mete atte thie feaftive halle, 


‘That I wythe voice alowde maie there upon ’em calle? 


37 


ic 
- 


GODDW YN 


Next eve, mie fonne. 


1A RO. Dae 


Nowe, Englonde, ys the tyme, 
Whan thee or thie felle foemens caufe mofte die. 
Thie geafon *® wronges bee reyne 2 ynto theyre 
pryme ; 120 
Nowe wylle thie fonnes unto thie fuccoure flie, 
Alyche a ftorm egederinge 4° yn the fkie, 
Tys fulle ande brafteth 4" on the chaper # grounde ; 


36 One who takes up the crofs int order to fight againit the Saracens, 
holy. 38 rare, extraordinary, ftrange. 39 run, fhot up. 4° af> 


mbling, gathering. ‘+ buriteth, 4? dry, barrep. 


Sycke 


A aD RBG ED DE. aty 


Sycke fhalle mie fhuirye on the Normans file, 


And alle theyre mittee # menne be fleene ** 
arounde. 125 
Nowe, nowe, wylle Harolde or oppreilionne falle, 
Ne moe the Englyfhmenne yn vayne for hele 45 fhal 
calle. 


43 Mighty. 44 fain. 45 help. 
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188 GOD DW Y WN; 


KYNGE EDWARDE ayp uys QUEENE, 


QUEENE. 


BOTTE, loverde *°, whie fo manie Normannes here? 
Mee thynckethe wee bee notte yn Englyfhe londe, 

Thefe browded *7 ftraungers alwaie doe appere, 130 
Theie parte yor trone*®, and fete at your ryghte 


honde. 


KYNGE, 


Go to, goe to, you doe ne underftonde: 
Theie yeave mee lyffe, and dyd mie bowkie*’ kepe ; 
Theie dyd mee feefte, and did embowre °° me gronde; 


To trete hem ylle wulde lette mie kyndnefle flepe.135 


46 Lord. 47 embroidered; ’tis conjectured, embroidery was not 
ufed in England till Hen, II. ‘4% throne. 49 perfon, body. 
5° lodge. 


i) Ge aa QUEENE. 


A TRAGEDIUIE. 38% 


QUEENE, 


Mancas s* you have yn ftore, and to them parte; 
Youre leege-folcke s* make moke 5 dole 5*, you have 


theyr worthe afterte 55. 


Ki YN’ GE, 


I hefte 56 no rede of you.- I ken mie friendes, 
Hallies7 dheie are, fulle ready mee to hele 58, 

Theyre volundes 5 are yftorven °° to felf endes; 144 
No denwere *' yn mie brefte I of them fele: 

I mufte to prayers; goe yn, and you do wele; 

I mufte ne lofe the dutie of the daie; 

Go inne, go ynne, ande viewe the azure rele &, 


Fulle welle I wote you have noe mynde toe praie.145 


QUEENE. 


I leeve youe to doe hommage heaven-were ® ; 
To ferve yor Ieege-folcke toe is doeynge hommage there. 
5%’ Marks, +** fubjects. 53 much. 54 lamentation. 55 neglected, 


or pafled by. 5° require, afk. 57 holy. % help. 59 will, © dead. 
°* doubt. ° waves. 63 heaven-ward, or God-ward. 


KYNGE 


— 


190 Ga D Dw win: & 


KYNGE anv Srvrr HUGHE. 


KYU Ge 


Mie friende, Syr Hughe, whatte tydynges brynges 


thee here? 


HUGHE. 


There is no mancas yn mie loverdes ente ™s 


The hus dyfpenfe *s unpaied doe appere ; 150 


The lafte receivure © ys eftefoones °7 difpente °*. 


KYNGE. 


Thenne guylde the Welte. 


Mie loverde, Idyd fpeke 
Untoe the mitte 6° Erle Harolde of the thynge ; 
He rayfed hys honde, and fmoke me onne the cheke, 


Saieynge, go beare thatte meflage to the kynge. 155, 


64 Purfe, ufed here probably. as a treafury.. % expence. © re- 


ceipt. °7 foon, °° expended, %° a contraction of mighty. 


KYNGE. 


A ;WEURTA G Bw 2 EL. saps 


RYNGE, 


Arace 7° hym of hys powere ; bie Goddis worde, 
Ne moe thatte Harolde thall ywield the erlies fwerde, 


Ls Vid Die eg PA 


Atte feefon fytte, mie loverde, lette itt bee : 
Botte nowe the folcke doe foe enalfe 71 hys name, 


Inne ftrevvynge to flea hymme, ourfelves wee fleasi69 
Syke ys the doughtynefs 7* of hys grete fame. 


KYNGE. 


Hlughe, I beethyncke, thie rede 7? ys notte to blame: 


Botte thou maieft fynde fulle ftore of marckes yn 
Kente. 


HUGH E. 


~* 


Mie noble loverde, Godwynn ys the fame 5 
He {weeres he wylle notte fwelle the Normans ent.164 


32 Diveft, 7° embrace, 72 mightinefs, 73 counfel, 


KYNGE, 
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KYNGE. 


Ah traytoure! botte mie rage I wylle commaunde. » 
Thou arte a Normanne, Hughe, a ftraunger to the 


launde. 


Thou kennefte howe thefe Englyfche erle doe bere 
Such ftednefs 74 in the yll and evylle thynge, 
Botte atte the goode theie hover yn denwere 75, 170 


Onknowlachynge 7° gif thereunto to clynge. 


HUGH E. 


Onwordie fyke a marvelle 77 of a kynge! 

O Edwarde, thou deferveft purer leege 7° 5 

To thee heie 79 fhulden al theire mancas brynge 5 

Thie nodde fhould fave menne, and thie glomb * 
forflege **. 175 

I amme no curriedowe %, I lacke no wite*; 


I fpeke whatte bee the trouthe, and whatte all fee is 


v 


ryghte. 


24 Firmnels, ftedfafinefs. 75 doubt, fufpenfe. 7° not knowing. 
, .. 
77 wonder. 7% homage, obeyfance, 79 they. °° frown. * kill, 
32 curridowe, flatterer, * reward. 


KYNGE., 


4 A MURA GA TG ED FT Li. ays i 
| i 
KYNGE. hi 
Thou arte a hallie & manne, I doe thee pryze. a 
Comme, comme, arid here and hele *s mee ynh mie ii iy 
praires. a 
Fulle twentie mancas I wylle thee alife %, 180 Hi 
And twayne of hamlettes 87 to thee and thie heyres. || ; 
Soe fhalle all Normannes from mie londe be fed, 1) 
Theie alleyn °° have fyke love as to acquyre yer ick 
bredde. AD 
** holy. ®5 help. % allow. 87 manors. ® alone. i | 
i 


CHORUS, 


7 Way) 


WW 
wii AN 


W HAN Freedom, drefte yn blodde- Fieuped velte, 
To everie knyghte her warre-fonge funge, 185 


.. es 


Uponne her hedde wylde wedes were fpredde ; 


A gorie anlace bye her honge. 
She daunced onne the heathe; 
She hearde the voice of deathe ; 


Pale-eyned affry Lom eet harte of pital hue, 190 


In vayne affayled * her bofomme to acale ° 


She hearde onflemed 3 the fhriekynge voice af woe, 


And fadneffe ynne the owlette fhake the dale. 


Ch ty nivre +} IrIle a ain Ti = 
She fhooke the burled 4 fpeere, 
‘ Bi {1}, eee Oe 
On hie fhe jeftes her theelde, 196 
Fe 


Jer foemen ® all appere, 


And flizze 7 alonge the feelde. 


Power, wythe his, heafod ° ftraught 9 ynto the fkyes, 
Hys fpeere a fonne-beame, aud his fheelde a ftarre, 


I Endeavoured. ” freeze. 3 undifmayed. 4 armed, pointed. 
> | 
s hoifted on high raifed. © foes, enemies. 7 fly. 8 head. 
oO 6 3 24 


9 ftretched. 
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Alyche ? twaie '* brendeynge ™ gronfyres ? 
cycs, 200 


a 
i 


Chaftes "4 with hys yronne feete and foundes to war. 


She fyttes upon a rocke, 


1 


She bendes before hys fpeere, 


et 


she ryfes from the fhocke, 


we aoe 


Wieldynge her owne yn ayre. 205 


SF ip ee 


ae 
= ae 


Tlarde as the thonder dothe fhe drive ytte on, 


i 


Wytte fcillye § wympled "6 gies 7 ytte to hys crowne, 
Hys longe fharpe fpeere, hys fpreddynge fheelde ys 
gon, 
He falles, and fallynge rolleth thoufandes down. 
War, goare-faced war, bie envie burld *, 
arift 19, 216 
Hys feerie heaulme *° noddynge to the ayre, 


Tenne bloddie arrowes ynne hys ftreynynge fyfte — 


seg, Me Ne he Me oe af: AA 
- a> Kr wt “ wh td oe 


70 Like. * two. * flaming. 73 meteors. 14 beats, ftamps, 


16 18 armed. 19 arofés 


*5 clofely. mantled, covered. %7 guides. 


20 helmet, 
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ENGLYSH METAMORPHOSIS: 
Bie TORO Wel Bere 


BO.O K Eo ods 


t HANNE Scythyannes, falvage as the wolves 
\ theie chacde, 
Peynéted in horrowe* formes bie nature dyghte, 
Heckled 3 yn beaftfkyns, flepte uponne the watte, 
And wyth the morneynge rouzed the wolfe to fyghte, 
Swefte as defcendeynge lemes4 of roddie lyghte 5 
Plonged tothe hulftred s Ledde of laveynge feas, 
Gerd the blacke’ mountayn okes yn drybblets 7 
twighte §, 
And ranne yn thoughte alonge the azure mees, 
Whofe eyne dyd feeric fheene, like blue-hayred 
defs 9, 
That dreerie hange upon Dover's emblaunched"° clefs.10 


t J will endeavour to get the remainder of thefe poems. * unfeemly, 
difayreeable. 3 wrapped. * rays. 5 hidden, fecret. ° broke, rent. 
7 {mall pieces. * pulled, rent. ® vapours, meteors. 19 emblaunched. 


Soft 


ENGLYSH METAMORPHOSIS, &c. 197 


Soft boundeynge over {welleynge azure reles 1 

The falvage natyves fawe a thyppe appere; 

An uncouthe ™ denwere 3 to theire bofomme fteles; 

Theyre myghte ys knopped '4 ynne the frofte of fere. 

The headed javlyn liffeth :s here and there; 15 

Theie {tonde, theie ronne, theie loke wyth eger eyne ; 

The thyppes fayle, boleynge ** wythe the kyndelie 
ayre, 

Ronneth to harbour from the beateynge bryne; 

Theie dryve awaie aghafte, whanne to the ftronde 

A burled +7 Trojan lepes, wythe Morglaien fweerde yn 

honde. 20 


Hymme followede eftfoones hys compheeres '8, whofe, 


{werdes 
Gleftred lyke gledeynge '9 ftarres ynne froftie nete, 
Hayleynge theyre capytayne in chirckynge *° wordes 
Kynge of the lande, whereon theie fet theyre fete. 
The greete kynge Brutus thanne theie dyd hym 
greete, a 
Prepared for battle, marefchalled the fyghte ; 


7x Ridges, rifing waves. *%, ™3 unknown tremour. '%4 faftened, 
chained, congealed. 5 boundeth, % fwelling, 17 armed. 7% come 
panions. 79 livid, ?° a.confufed noife, 


Or" Theie 


a a 
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198 ENGLYSH METAMORPHOSIS: 


Theie urg’d the warre, the natyves fledde, as flete 


As fleaynge cloudes that fwymme before the fyghte; 


Ty!] tvred with battles, for to ceefe the fraie 
D ] y J 


Theie un@ed:: Brutus kynge, and gave the Trojans 


{waie. 30 


Twayne of twelve years han lemed ** up the myndes, 


Leogende 3 the falvage unthewes 74 of theire brefte, 


Oo 


yfterk *s warre, and lymmed *¢ theyr 


Improved in m 
kyndes, 
Brute from Brutons fonke to zterne refte. 


W henne 
Eftfoons the gentle Locryne was poffett 25 
Of fwaie, and vefted yn the paramente i 


Halceld 8 the bykrous +? Huns, who dyd infefte 


Hys wakeynge kyngdom wyth a foule imtente 5 


As hys broa de fwerde oer Homberres heade was 
honge, 
oarynge rolled 


rourned toe ryyer wyde, ana 


de ‘40 


| . I ii ile 


w 


3 7 ‘te ° 
ded Gendolyne of roieal fede, 
14 1 
ide healthe was fpreade; 
#2 Anointed. enlightened, 23 alloyed. * favage barbarity. 
28 defeated 29 warring. 
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Blouthing, alyche *° the fcarlette of herr wede, 

She fonke to pleafaunce on the marryage bedde. 
Eftfoons her peacefull joie of mynde wasfledde; 45 
Elftrid ametten with the kynge Locryne; 
Unnombered beauties were upon her fhedde, 

Moche fyne, moche fayrer thanne was Gendolyne 
The mornynge tynge, the rofe, the lillie floure, 

In ever ronneynge race on her dyd peyncte theyre 


powere. 50 


The gentle fuyte of Locryne gayned her love; 
Theie lyved foft momentes to a {wotie 3" age ; 
F ft * wandringe yn the coppyce, delle, and grove, 
Where ne one eyne mote theyre difporte engage ; 


There dydde theie tell the merrie lovynge fage 33, 


On 


5 
Croppe the prymrofen floure to decke theyre headde ; 


The feerie Gendolyne yn woman rage 

Gemoted 34 warriours to bewrecke ?5 her bedde; 
Theie rofe; ynne battle was greete Locryne fleene; 
The faire Elftrida fledde frofn the enchafed +6 queene.60 


30 Like. 3% fweet. 3% oft. 33 a tale, 34 affembled. 35 rtre- 
venge. 3° heated, enraged, 


A tye 
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A tye of love, a dawter fayre fhe hanne, 

Whofe boddeynge morneyng fhewed a fayre daie, 

Her fadre Locrynne, once an hailie manne, 

Wyth the fayre dawterre dydde the hafte awaie, 

To where the Weftern mittee 37 pyles of claie 65 

Arife ynto the cloudes, and doe them beere ; 

There dyd Elftrida and Sabryna ftaie ; 

The fyrfte tryckde outa whyle yn warryours gratch * 
and gear ; 

Vyncente was fhe ycleped, butte fulle foone fate 

Sente deathe, to telle the dame, fhe was notte yn re- 


grate '9. 79 


The queene Gendolyne fente a gyaunte knyghte, | 

‘Whofe doughtic heade fwepte the emmertleynge 
fkies, 

To flea her wherefoever fhe fhulde be pyghte 4", 

Eke everychone who fhulde her ele 4* emprize 43. 

Swefte as the roareynge wyndes the gyaunte flies, 75 

Stayde the loude wyndes, and fhaded reaulmes yn 
nyghte, | 

37 Mighty. 38 apparel, 5° efteem, favour. #° glittering. ** fet- 

thed. 4? help. 43 adventure, 


Stepte 


B O°O K E Itt. 20% 


Stepte over cytties, on meint 44 acres lies, 
Meeteynge the herehaughtes of morneynge lighte ; 
Tyll mooveynge to the Wefte, myfchaunce hys gye 45, 


He thorowe warriours'gratch fayre Elftrid did efpie. 80 


He tore a ragged mountayne from the grounde, 


Harried 4° uppe noddynge forrefts to the fkie, 

Thanne wythe a fuirie, mote the erthe aftounde 47, 

To meddle ayre he lette the mountayne fle. 

The flying wolfynnes fente a yelleynge crie; 85 

Onne Vyncente and Sabryna felle the mount ; 

To lyve zternalle dyd theie eftfoones die; 

Thorowe the fandie grave boiled up the pourple 

founte, 

On a broade graffie playne was layde the hylle, 

Btaieynge the rounynge courfe of meint a limmed 4° 


rylle. 9 


The goddes, who kenned the aéyons of the wyghte, 
To leggen #9 the fadde happe of twayne fo fayre, 
Bouton 5° dyd make the mountaine bie theire mighte. 


Forth from Sabryna ran a ryverre cleere, 


4? ieflen, alloy. °° hollow. 


44 Many. * guide. 4° toft. 47 aftonifi. §% olafly, refleGing.. 


ek 


i 


“ Co, 
= 


om. 


aL 


m. 
= — 


Eggers ifm 
pee 


202 ENGLYSH METAMORPHOSIS, &c. 


Lary a = ria {, = ° 
Roarynge and rolleynge on yn courfe byfmares*;_ 95 


From female Vyncente fhotte a ridge of ftones, 
Eche fyde the ryver ryfynge heavenwere ; 


Sabrynas floode was helde ynne Elftryds bones. 


So are theie cleped; gentle and the hynde 
I >) 


Can telle, that Severnes ftreeme bie Vyncentes rocke’s 
109 


ywry nde >”. 


The bawfyn 5 gyaunt, hee who dyd them flee, 


To telle Gendolyne quycklie was yfped 54 ; 


Whanne, as he ftrod alonge the fhakeynge lee, 


FE se Ey | se piel — 
=~ 


7 


The roddie Jevynne 55 elefterrd on hys headde: 


See 


Into hys hearte the azure vapoures fpreade ; 105 


L 
hI 
K 
7 


He wrythde arounde yn drearie dernie 5° payne ; 


Whanne from his lyfe-bloode the rodde lemes 57 were 


ee ee 


fed, 
He felle an hepe of afhes on the playne: 
Stylle does hys afhes fhoote ynto, the lyghte, 
A wondrous mouatayne hie, and Snowdon ys ytte 
t hyghte. 110 


SSS 


5t Bewildered, curious.. 5% hid, covered. 53 huge, bulky. 54 dif- 
patched. 55 yed lightning. ‘°° cruel, °7 flames, rays. 
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OT! Core oe I egos: 


As wroten bie the gode Priefte Tuomas Row.ey', 


1464. 


rN Virgyne the f{weltrie fun gan fheene, 


And hotte upon the mees? did cafte his raie ; 
The apple rodded? from its palie greene, 
And the mole* peare did bende the leafy fpraie ; 
The peede chelandri 5 funge the livelong daie; f- 
*Twas nowe the pride, the manhode of the yeare, 
And eke the grounde was dighte® in its mofe defte? 


aumere 8, 


The fun was glemeing inthe midde of daie, 


Deadde ftillthe aire, and eke the welken 9 blue, 


= Thomas Rowley, the author, was born at Norton Mal-reward in 
Somerfethhire, educated at the Convent of St. Kenna at Keynefham, 


* meads. 3 reddened, ri- 


and died at Weftbury in Gloucefterfhire. 
ened. oft. 5 pied goldfinch. reft, arrayed. ne: ma- 
pened. * foft. * pied goldfinch. © dreft, arrayed. ‘7 neat, orna 


mental. « ® a loofe robe or mantle. - 9 the iky, the atmofphere. 


When 
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When from the fea arift !° in drear arraic 10 
A hepe of cloudes of fable fullen hue, 
The which full faft unto the woodlande drewe, 


Hiltring ' attenes ** the funnis fetive ™ face, 


And the blacke tempefte fwolne and gatherd up apace. 


Beneathe an holme, fafte by a pathwaie fide, 15 


Which dide unto Seyn&e Godwine’s covent "4 lede, 

A haplefs pilgrim moneynge did abide, 

Pore in his viewe, ungentle ‘5 in his weede, 

Longe bretful 6 of the miferies of neede, 

Where from the hail-ftone coulde the almer "7 flie? 20 


He had no houfen theere, ne anie covent nie. 


Look in his glommed * face, his {prighte there fcanne ; 


Howe woe-be-gone, how withered, forwynd "9, deade! 


1© Arofe. 3% hiding, fhrouding. ** at once. 13 beauteous. ** It 
would have been charitable, if the author had not pointed at perfonal 
characters in this Ballad of Charity. The Abbot of St. Godwin’s at 
the time of the writing of this was Ralph de Bellomont, a great flickler 
for the Lancaftrian family. Rowley was a Yorkift. % beggarly. 
36 filled with. #7 beggar. 7% clouded, dejected. A perfon of fome 


note in the literary world is of opinion, that g/um and glom are modern 


A OAR RE URE Beas SEIS 


cant words; and from this circumftance doubts the authenticity of 
Rowley’s Manufcripts. Glum-mong in the Saxon fignifies twilight, a 
dark or dubious light; and the modern word gloomy is derived from the 
Saxon glitint, 9 dry, faplefs. 


Hatte 


OFRT SE HEAR DT ee. 205 


Hafte to thie church-glebe-houfe *°, afshrewed 7 
manne ! 

Hafte to thie kifte**, thie onlie dortoure *3 bedde. 25 

Cale, as the claie whiche will ere on thie hedde, 

Is Charitie and Love aminge highe elves ; 


Knightis and Barons live for pleafure and themfelves. 


The gatherd ftorme is rype; the bigge drops falle ; 

The forfwat** meadowes fmethe*s, and drenche*¢ the 
raine; 30 

The comyng ghaftnefs do the cattle pall 27, 

And the full flockes are drivynge ore the plaine; 

Dafhde from the cloudes the waters flott *® againe; 

The welkin opes; the yellow levynne?9 flies ; 

And the hot fierie fmothe?° in the wide lowings ** 

dies. 35 

Lifte! now the thunder’s rattling ¢lymmynge?* found 


Cheves *} flowkie on, and then embollen *4 clangs, 


*° The grave. ** accurfed, unfortunate. ** coffin. 23 a fleep- 
ingroom, *4 fun-burnt. 2° fmoke. 7° drink. 27 fall, a contrac- 
tion from afpall, to fright. *® fly. 79 lightning. 2° fteam, or va- 
pours, 27 flames. 34 fwelled, ftrength- 


32 noify. 33 moves. 


ened. 


a i” es wo Tae 


sane 


i 


) 4 
ES 


“Free 


mt ey Sis SE 


aalt 
we 


= 


Sarr 2 
ri SETIFIS 


x 


= 
Big 
— 


o6 AN EXCELENTE BALADE 


Shakes the hie fpyre, and lofft, difpended, drown’d, 


Still on the gallard?s eare of terroure hanges 5 


The windes are up; the lofty elmen fwanges; 40 


Again the levynne and the thunder poures, 


And the full cloudes are brafte 2° attenes in ftonen 


fhowers. 


Spurreynge his paltrie oere the watrie plaine, 


The Abbote of Seyncte Godwynes convente came ; 


His chapournette *7 was drented with the reine 
> 


SE nts RSS TRG 


And his penéte 38 gyrdle met with mickle fhame ; 


ESS 


He aynewarde tolde his bederoll 39 at the fame ; 


SE 


The ftorme encreafen, and he drew afide, 


\ 
y 
i. 


f 
; 
\ 


With the mift 4° almes craver neere to the holme to 


bide. 


His cope 4" was all of Lyncolne clothe fo fyne, 50 


With a gold button faften’d neere his chynne; 
Eis autremete 4* was edged with golden twynne, 
35 Frighted. 36 burft. 37 a fimall round hat, not unlike the 


fhapournette in heraldry, formerly worn by Ecclefiaftics and Lawyers. 


39 He told his beads backwards; a figurative expreffion 


38 painted. 
4x acloke. * a loofe white 


to fignify curfing. *° poor, needy. 
robe, worn by Priefts. 


And 


OF GHAR LE, 


2049 


And his fhoone pyke a loverds # mighte have binne; 


Full well it fhewn he thoughten cofte no finne: 


The trammels of the palfrye pleafde his fichte 
, a j b ] 


ie 


For the horfe-millanare ** his head with rofes dighte. 


An almes, fir priefte! the droppynge pilgrim faide, 


O! let me waite within your covente dore, 

Till the funne fheneth hie above our heade, 
And the loude tempefte of the aire is ocr; 
Helplefs and ould am I alas! and poor ; 

No houfe, ne friend, ne moneie in my pouche ; 


All yatte I call my owne is this my filver crouche. 


Varlet, replyd the Abbatte, ceafe your dinne; 
This is no feafon almes and prayers to give; 
Mie porter never lets a faitour 45 in; 

None touch mie rynge who not in honour Jive. 


And ‘now the fonne with the blacke loudes 


And fhettynge on the grounde his glairie raie, 


The Abbatte fpurrde his fteede, and eftfoones roadde 


aWalec. 
43 / 


dom employed. 45 a beggar, or vagabond. 


(sfe) 


did 


7o 


A lord. 44 I believe this trade is fill in being, though but fel- 
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Once moe the fkie was blacke, the thounder rolde ; 
Fafte reyneynge oer the plaine a priefte was feen ; 
Ne dighte full proude, ne buttoned up in golde ; 
His cope and jape 4° were graie, and eke were clenes 
A Limitoure he was of order feene; 15 
And from the pathwaie fide then turned hee, 


Where the pore almer laie binethe the holmen tree. 


An almes, fir prieft! the droppynge pilgrim fayde, 
For fweete Seynéte Marie and your order fake. 
The Limitoure then loofen’d his pouche threade, 
And did thereoute a groate of filver take ; 

‘The mifter pilgrim dyd for halline 47 fhake. 

Here take this filver, it maie eathe 4° thie care ; 


We are Goddes ftewards all, nete49 of oure owne we- 


bare. 


But ah! unhailie s° pilgrim, lerne of me, 
Scathe anie give a rentrolle to their Lorde. 


Here take my femecope 5?, thou arte bare I ee; 


48 A fhort furplice, worn by Friars of an inferior clafs, and fecular 
priefts. 47 joy. 4% eafe, *9 nought, %° unhappy. ** @ fhort 


under-cloke. 


Tis 


O: Bia Gill eek Dry t, B. 


*3 mighty, rich 
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Tis thyne; the Seynétes will give me mie rewarde. 
He left the pilgrim, and his waie aborde. 
Virgynne and hallie Seynéte, who fitte yn gloure 3, 


Or give the mittee 5} will, or give the gode man power. 
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BATTLE OF HASTINGS. 


[No 1. } 7 | 


CHRYSTE, it is a grief for me to telle, 

How manie a nobil erle and valrous knyghte 
In fyghtynge for Kynge Harrold noblie fell, 
Al fleyne in Haftyngs feeld in bloudie fyghte. 
O fea! our teeming donore han thy floude, 5 
Han anie fru@tuous entendement, 
Thou wouldft have rofe and fank wyth tydes of bloude, 
Before Duke Wyllyam’s knyghts han hither went; 

Whofe cowart:arrows manic erles fleyne, 


And brued the feeid wyth bloude as feafon rayne. to 


And of his knyghtes did eke full manie die, 

All paffyng hie, of mickle myghte echone, 

Whofe poygnant arrowes, typp’d with deftynie, 

€aus’d manie wydowes to make myckle mone. 
Lordynges, 


BATTLE OF HASTINGS, 


Lordynges, avaunt, that chycken-harted are, 
From out of hearynge quicklie now departe ; 
Full well I wote, to fynge of bloudie warre 
Will greeve your tenderlie and mayden harte. 


Go, do the weaklie womman inn mann’s*geare, 


2if 


T5 


And fcond your manfion if grymm wat come there, 20 


Soone as the erlie maten belle was tolde, 
And fonne was come to byd us all good-daie, 
Bothe armies on the feeld, both brave and bolde, 


Prepar’d for fyghte in champyon arraie. 


As when two bulles, deftynde for Hocktide fyghte, 2% 


Are yoked bie the necke within a {parre, 

Theie rend the erthe, and travellyrs affryghte, 

Lackynge to gage the fportive bloudie warre ; 
Soe lacked Harroldes menne to come to blowes, 


The Normans lacked for to wielde their bowes. 


Kynge Harrolde turnynge to hys leegemen fpake ; 
My merrie men, be not cafte downe in mynde; 


Your onlie lode for aye to mar or make, 


Before yon funne has donde his welke, you’ll fynde. 


Your lovyng wife, who erft dyd rid the londe 


Of Lurdanes, and the treafure that you han, 
Po 


A, at 


YC 
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Wyll falle into the Normanne robber’s honde, 
Unleffe with honde and harte you plaie the manne. 
Cheer up youre hartes, chafe forrowe farre awaile, 


Godde and Seynéie Cuthbert be the worde to daie. 40 


And thenne Duke Wyllyam to his knyghtes did fate ; 
My merrie menne, be bravelie everiche ; 
sif I do gayn the honore of the daie, 
Ech one of you I will make myckle riche. 
Beer you in mynde, we for a kyngdomm fyghtes; 45 
Lordthippes and honores echone fhall poffeffe, 
Be this the worde to daie, God and my Ryghte; 
Ne doubte but God will oure true caufe bleffe. 
The clarions then founded fharpe and fhrille; 


Deathdoeynge blades were out intent to kille. x) 


And brave Kyng Harrolde had nowe donde hys faie 
He threwe wythe myghte amayne hys fhorte horfe-fpear, 
The noife it made the duke to turn awaie, 

And hytt his knyghte, de Beque, upon the ear. 

His criftede beaver dyd him fmalle abounde ; 55 
The cruel fpear went thorough all his hede ; 

The purpel bloude came goufhynge to the grounde, 


And at Duke Wyllyam’s feet he tumbled deade: 


LVc 
4 
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ra 


3 


So fell the myghtie tower of Standrip, whenne 


It felte the furie of tl anifh menne. 60 


O Afflem, fon of Cuthbert, holie Saynéte, 

Come ayde thy freend, and fhewe Duke W yllyams payne; 
Take up thy pencyl, all hys features paincte ; 

Thy coloryng excells a fynger ftr ayne. 


Duke Wyllyam fawe hys freende fleyne piteouflie, 6¢ 


His lovynge freende whome he muche Weert il } ‘ 
For he han lovd hym from puerilitie, 
And theie together bothe han bin ybred: 

O! in Duke Wyllyam’s harte it ray{de a flame, Mi 


To whiche the rage of emptie wolves is tame "6 ‘ih 


LAL » 7 
f 


He tooke a brafen croffe-bowe in his honde, 
And drewe it harde with all hys myghte amein, uh 
Ne doubtyng but the braveft in the londe A 
Han by his foundynge arrowe-lede bene fleyne, A 
Alured’s ftede, the fyneft ftede alive, a6 


Bye comelie forme knowlached from the r 


2. 
a gall 


a ( 

But nowe his deftind howre dyd aryve, i 

The arrowe hyt upon his milkwhite brefte: 
So have I feen a ladie-fmock foe white, 
Blown in the mornynge, and mowd downe at night. 20 ul 


} 3 " Ha 


= ee ee 


EDT gage ore = 


™ es gees 
ARI a MRT i 


SR 
5 ay 


214 BATTLE OF HASTINGS. 


With thilk a force it dyd his bodie gore, 
That in his tender guttes it entered, 
In veritee a fulle clothe yarde or more, 


And downe with flaiten noyfe he fyunken dede, 


tar 


Brave Alured, benethe his faithfull horfe, 8 
Was fmeerd all over withe the gorie dufte, 
And on hym laie the recer’s lukewarme carfe, 
That Alured coulde not hymfelf alufte. 
The ftandyng Normans drew theyr bowe echone, 


And broght full manie Englyfh champyons downe. 9° 


The Normans kept aloofe, at diftaunce ftylle, 
The Englyfh nete but fhort horfe-fpears could welde ; 
The Englyfh manie dethe-fure dartes did kille, 
arrowes twang’d upon the theelde. 


Kynge Haroldes knyghts defir’de for hendie {troke, 95 


And manie 


And marched furious o’er the bloudie pleyne, 
In bodie clofe, and made the pleyne to {moke ; 
Theire fheelds rebounded arrowes back agayne. 
The Normans ftode aloofe, nor hede the fame, 
Their arrowes woulde do dethe, tho’ from far of they 
16Q 


CamMc, 


Duke 
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Duke Wyllyam drewe agen hys arrowe firynge, 
An arrowe withe a fylver-hede drewe he; 
The arrowe dauncynge in the ayre dyd fynge, 
And hytt the horfe Toffelyn on the knee. 
At this brave Tofslyn threwe his fhort horfe-fpeare 3105 
Duke Wyllyam ftooped to avoyde the blowe; 
The yrone weapon hummed in his eare, 
And hitte Sir Doullie Naibor on the prowe: 
Upon his helme foe furious was the {troke, 


{t {plete his bever, and the ryvets broke. 119 


Downe fell the beaver by Tofslyn {plete in tweine, 
And onn his hede expos’d a punie wounde, 
But on Deftoutvilles fholder came ameine, 
And fell’d the champyon to the bloudie erounde. 
Then Doullie myghte his boweftrynge drewe, 115 
Enthoughte to gyve brave Tofslyn bloudie wounde, 
But Harolde’s afenglave ftopp’d it as it flewe, 
And it fell bootlefs on the bloudic grounde. 
Siere Doullie, when he fawe hys venge thus broke, 


Death-doynge blade from out the fcabard toke. 120 


And now the battail clofde on everych fyde, 
And face to face appeard the knyghts full brave ; 
P 4 They 
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They lifted up theire bylles with myckle pryde, 
And manie woundes unto the Normans gave. 
So have I fene two weirs at once give grounde, 125 
White fomyng hygh to rorynge combat runne ; 
In roaryng dyn and heaven-breaking founde 
yng @y oS 7 
Burfte waves on waves, and {pangle in the funne; 


And when their myghte in burftynge waves 1s fled, 


Like cowards, ftele alonge their ozy bede. 130 
Yonge Egelrede, a knyghte of comelie mien, 
iy: TY 


ipa unto the “ynge of Dynefarre, 
e tylte and tourney he was feene, 
And lov’d to be amonge the blondie warre ; 
hy 


e couch’d hys launce, and ran wyth mickle myghte 135 


ty 


Aceinfte the breft of Sieur de Bonoboe ; 


a 


Je erond and funken on the place of fyghte, 

O Chryfte! to fele his wounde, his harte was woe. 
Ten ind fh’d 1 hi le 
Cen thoufand thoughtes pufh’d im upon his mynde, 


Not for hymfelfe, but thofe he left behynde. i140 


He dy’d and leffed wyfe and chyldren tweine, 


Whom he wyth cheryfhment did dearlie love ; 


2 dog. tee = AZ cei eee 
In Enel bide s court, in goode Kynge Edwarde’s regne, 


“> ~ 


te wonne the tylte, and ware her crymfon glove ; 


And 
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And thence unto the place where he was borne, 145 
Together with hys welthe & better wyfe, 
To Normandie he dyd perdie returne, 
In peace and quietneffe to lead his lyfe; 
And now with fovrayn Wyllyam he came, 


To die in battel, or get welthe and fame. 159 


Then, fwefte as lyghtnynge, Egelredus fet 
Agaynit du Barlie of the mounten head ; 
In his dere hartes bloude his longe launce was wett, 
And from his courfer down he tumbled dede. 
So have I fene a mountayne oak, that longe 155 
Has cafte his fhadowe to the mountayne fyde, 
Brave all the wyndes, tho’ ever they fo ftronge, 
And view the briers belowe with felf-taught pride; 
But, whan throwne downe by mightie thunder ftroke, 


He’de rather bee a bryer than an oke. 160 


Then Egelred dyd in a declynie 
Hys launceuprere with all hys myghte ameine, 
And ftrok Fitzport upon the dexter eye, 
\nd at his pole the fpear came out agayne. 
Butt as he drewe it forthe, an arrowe fledde 165 


Wyth mickle mycht fent from de Tracy’s bowe, 
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AN 
WI 
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And at hys fyde the arrowe entered, 

And oute the crymfon {treme of bloude gan flowe ; 
In purple ftrekes it dyd his armer ftaine, 
And fmok’d in puddles on the duftie plaine. 


But Egelred, before he funken downe, 
With all his myghte amein his fpear befped, 
it hytte Bertrammil Manne upon the crowne, 
And bothe together quicklie funken dede. 
So have I feen a rocke o’er others hange, 
Who ftronglie plac’d laughde at his flippry ftate, 
But when he falls with heaven-peercynge bange 
That he the fleeve unravels all theire fate, 

And broken onn the beech thys leffon fpeak, 


170 


175 


The ftronge and firme fhould not defame the weake.180 


Howel ap Jevah came from Matraval, 

Where he by chaunce han flayne anoble’s fon, 
And now was come to fyghte at Harold’s call, 
And in the battel he much goode han done; 
Unto Kyng Harold he foughte mickle near, 
For he was yeoman of the bodie guard; 

And with a targyt and a fyghtyng fpear, 

He of his boddie han kepte watch and ward: 


> 
Lael 


185 


True 
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True as a fhadow to a fubftant thynge, 
So true he guarded Harold hys good kynge. 


But when Egelred tumbled to the grounde, 
He from Kynge Harolde quicklie dyd advaunce, 
And ftrooke de Tracie thilk a crewel wounde, 
Hys harte and lever came out on the launce. 
And then retreted for to guarde his kynge, 
On dented launce he bore the harte awaie 
An arrowe came from Auffroie Griel’s ftrynge, 
Into hys heele betwyxt hys yron ftaie; 
The grey-goofe pynion, that thereon was fett, 
Eftfoons wyth fmokyng crymfon bloud was wett. 


His bloude at this was waxen flaminge hotte, 
Without adoe he turned once agayne, 
And hytt de Griel thilk a blowe, God wote, 
Mauere hys helme, he fplete his hede in twayne. 
This Auffroie was a manne of mickle pryde, 
Whofe featlieft bewty ladden in his face; 
His chaunce in warr he ne before han tryde, 
But lyv’d in love and Rofaline’s embrace ; 

And like a ufelefs weede amonge the haie 


Amonge the fleine warriours Griel laie. 
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Kynge Harolde then he putt his yeomen bie, 


And ferflte ryd into the bloudie fyghte ; 


Cuthbert, and Goddard, mical menne of myghte, 
Ethelwin, Ethelbert, and Egwin too, 215 
1 the famous, and Erle Ethelwarde, 

Kynge Harolde’s leegemenn, erlies hie and true, 

Rode after hym, his bodie for to guarde; 


>] 


The refte of erlies, fyghtynge other wheres, 


Strained with Nerman bloude theire fyghtynge 


{peres. 22Q 
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Fitz Salnarville, Duke William’s favourite knyghte, 
To noble Edelwarde his life dyd yielde; 
Withe hys tylte launce hee ftroke with thilk a myghte, 
The Norman’s bowels {teemde upon the feeld. 
Old Salnarville beheld hys fon lie ded, 2p a 
Againft Erle Edelward his bowe-ftrynge drewe ; 
But Harold at one blowe made tweine his head; 
He dy’d before the poignant arrowe flew. 

So was the hope of all the iffve gone, 


And in one battle fell the fire and fon. 249 


De Aubignee rod fercely thro’ the fyghte, 
To where the boddie of Salnarville laie ; 
Quod he; And art thou ded, thou manne of myghte? 
I’ll be revengd, or die for thee this daie. 
Die then thou fhalt, Erle Ethelwarde he faid ; 245 
I am a cunnynge erle, and that can tell ; 
Then drewe hys fwerde, and ghaftlie cut hys hede, 
And on his. freend eftfoons he lifelefs fell, 

Stretch’d on the bloudie pleyne’s great God forefend, 


It be the fate of no fuch truftie freende! 250 


Then Egwin Sieur Pikeny did attaque; 


He turned aboute and vilely fouten fie ; 
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But Egwyn cutt fo deepe into his backe, 
He rolled on the grounde and foon dyd die. 
His diftant fonne, Sire Romara de Biere, 258 
Soughte to revenge his fallen kyn{man’s lote, 
But foone Erle Cuthbert’s dented fyghtyng {pear 
Stucke in his harte, and ftayd his fpeed, God wote. 

He tumbled downe clofe by hys kynfman’s fyde, 


Myngle their ftremes of pourple bloude, and dy’d. 260 


And now an arrowe from a bowe unwote 
Into Erle Cuthbert’s harte eftfoons dyd fice ; 
Who dying fayd; ah me! how hard my lote! 
Now flayne, mayhap, of one of lowe degree. 
So have I feen a leafie elm of yore 265 
Have been the pride and glorie of the pleine; 
But, when the fpendyng landlord is growne poores 
It falls benethe the axe of fome rude fweine ; 
And like the oke, the fovran of the woode, 


It’s fallen boddie tells you how it ftoode. 270 


When Edelward perceevd Erle Cuthbert die, 
On Hubert ftrongeft of the Normanne crewe, 
As wolfs when hungred on the cattel flie, 


So Edelward amaine upon him flewe. 


With 
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With thilk a force he hyt hym to the grounde; o75 
And was demafing howe to take his life, 
When he behynde received a ghaftlie wounde 
Gyven by de Torcie, with a ftabbyng knyfe ; 
Bafe trecherous Normannes, if fuch a&es you doe, 


The conquer’d maie clame victorie of you. 280 


The erlie felt de Torcie’s trecherous knyfe 

Han made his crymfon bloude and fpirits floe ; 
And knowlachyng he foon muft quyt this lyfe, 
Refolved Hubert fhould too with hym goe. 

He held hys truftie fwerd againft his brefte, 

And down he fell, and peerc’d him to the harte; 
And both together then did take their refte, 


i) 
ro) 
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Their foules from corpfes unaknell’d depart; 
And both together foughte the unknown fhore, 


Where we fhall goe, where manie’s gon before. 2g 


(=) 


Kynge Harolde Torcie’s trechery dyd {pie, 
And hie alofe his temper’d fwerde dyd velde, 
Cut offe his arme, and made the bloude to fie, 
His proofe fteel armoure did him littel theelde ; 
And not contente, he {plete his hede in twaine, 


And down he tumbled on the blondie grounde ; 
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Mean while the other erlies on the playne 
Gave and received manie a bloudie wounde, 
Such as the arts in warre han learnt with care; 


But manie knyghtes were men in women’s geers 300 


Terrewald, borne on Sarim’s {preddyng plaine, 
Where Thor’s fam’d temple manie ages ftoode ; 
Where Druids, auncient preefts, did ryghtes ordaine, 
And in the middle fhed the victyms bloude ; 
Where auncient Bardi dyd their verfes fynge 305 
Of Ceefar conquer’d, and his mighty hofte, 

And how old Tynyan, necromancing kynge, 

Wreck’d all hys fhyppyng on the Brittifh coafte, 

And made hym in his tatter’d barks to flie, 


*T ill Tynyan’s dethe and opportunity. 310 


To make it more renomed than before, 
(1, tho a Saxon, yet the truthe will telle) 


The Saxonnes fteynd the place wyth Brittifh gore, 
Where nete but bloud of facrifices felle. 


Tho’ Chryftians, ftylle they thoghte mouche of the 
pile, 315 
And here theie mett when caufes dyd it neede; | 


*T was 
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*Twas here the auncient Elders of the Ifle 
Dyd by the trecherie of Hengift bleede ; 
O Hengift! han thy caufe bin good and true, 


Thou wouldft fuch murdrous acts as thefe efchew.320 


The erlie was a manne of hie degree, 
And han that daie full manie Normannes fleine ; 
Three Norman Champyons of hie degree 
He lefte to fmoke upon the bloudie pleine : 
The Sier Fitzbotevilleine did then advaunce, 225 
And with his bowe he fmote the erlies hede ; 
Who eftfoons gored hym with his tylting launce, 
And at his horfes feet he tumbled dede : 
His partyng fpirit hovered o’er the floude 
Of foddayne roufhynge mouche lovd pourple 
bloude. 330 


De Viponte then, a fquier of low degree, 

An arrowe drewe with all his myghte ameine ; 

The arrowe graz’d upon the erlies knee, 

A punie wounde, that caufd but littel peine. 

So have I feene a Dolthead place a ftone, 335 


Enthoghte to ftaie a driving rivers courfe ; 


Q But 
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But better han it bin to lett alone, 
It onlie drives it on with mickle force; 
The erlie, wounded by fo bafe a hynde, 


Rays’d furyous doyngs in his noble mynde. 340 


The Siere Chatillion, yonger of that name, 
Advaunced next before the erlie’s fyghte; 
His fader was a manne of mickle fame, 
And he renomde and valorous in fyghte. 
Chatillion his truftie fwerd forth drewe, 345 
The erle drawes his, menne both of mickle myghte; 
And at eche other vengouflie they flewe, 
As maftie dogs at Hocktide fet to fyghte; 
Bothe fcornd to yeelde, and bothe abhor’de to flie, 


Refolv’d to vanquifhe, or refolv’d to die. 35@ 


Chatillion hyt the erlie on the hede, 

Thatt fplytte eftfoons his crifted helm in twayne ; 
Whiche he perforce withe target covered, 

And to the battel went with myghte ameine. 


The erlie hytte Chatillion thilke a blowe 35 


WW 


Upon his brefte, his harte was plein to fee ; 
He tumbled at the horfes feet alfoe, 


And in dethe panges he feez’d the recer’s knee: 


Fafte 
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Fafte as the ivy rounde the oke doth clymbe, 


So fafte he dying gryp’d the recer’s lymbe. 


The recer then beganne to flynge and kicke, 

And tofte the erlie farr off to the grounde; 

The erlie’s fquier then a fwerde did fticke 

Into his harte, a dedlie ghaftlie wounde ; 

And downe he felle upon the crymfon pleine, 

Upon Chatillion’s foullefs corfe of claie; 

A puddlie {treme of bloude flow’d oute ameine; 

Stretch’d out at length befmer’d with gore he laie ; 
As fome tall oke fell’d from the greenie plaine, 


To live a fecond time upon the main. 


The erlie nowe an Horfe and beaver han; 

And nowe agayne appered on the feeld; 

And manie a mickle knyghte and mightie manne 
Yo his dethe-doyng {werd his life did yeeld ; 
When Siere de Broque an arrowe longe lett flie, 
Intending Herewaldus to have fleyne ; 

It mifs’d ; butt hytte Edardus on the eye, 

And at his pole came out with horrid payne. 


Edardus feile upon the bloudie grounde, 
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Thys Herewald perceevd, and full of ire 

He on the Siere de Broque with furie eame ; 

Quod he; thou’ft flaughtred my beloved fquier, 

But I will be revenged for the fame. 

Into his bowels then his launce he thrufte, 386 

And drew thereout a fteemie drerie lode 3 

Quod he; thefe offals are for ever curft, 

Shall ferve the coughs, and rooks, and dawes, for foode. 
Then on the pleine the fteemie lode hee throwde, 
Smokynge wyth lyfe, and dy’d with crymfor 

bloude. 390 


Fitz Broque, who faw his father killen lie, 
Ah me! fayde he; what woeful fyghte I fee! 
But now I muft do fomethyng more than fighe ; 
And then an arrowe from the bowe drew he. 
Beneth the erlie’s navil came the darte; 393 
Fitz Broque on foote han drawne it from the bowe; 
And upwards went into the erlie’s harte, 
And out the crymfon ftreme of bloude ’gan flowe. 
As fromm a hatch, drawne with a vehement geir, 
White rufhe the burftynge waves, and roar along the 
Well. 400 


The 
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The erle with one honde grafp’d the recer’s mayne, 


And with the other he his launce befped ; 
And then felle bleedyng on the bloudie plaine. 
Fis launce it hytte Fitz Broque upon the hede ; 
Upon his hede it made a wounde full flyghte, 
But peerc’d his fhoulder, ghaftlie wounde inferne, 
Before his optics daunced a fhade of nyghte, 
Whyche foone were clofed ynn a fleepe eterne. 
The noble erlie than, withote a grone, 


Took flyghte, to fynde the regyons unknowne. 


Brave Alured from binethe his noble horfe 
Was gotten on his leggs, with bloude all fmore; 
And now eletten on another horfe, 
Eftfoons he withe his launce did manie gore. 
The cowart Norman knyghtes before hym fledde, 
And froma diftaunce fent their arrowes keene; 
But noe fuch deftinie awaits his hedde, 
As to be fleyen by a wighte fo meene. 

Tho oft the oke falls by the villen’s fhock, 


4190 


415 


’Tys moe than hyndes can do, to move the rock. 420 
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Upon du Chatelet he ferfelie fett, 

And peerc’d his bodie with a force full grete; 
The afenglave of his tylt-launce was wett, 

The rollynge bloude alonge the launce did fleet. 


Advauncynge, as a maftie ata bull, 42 


wa 


He rann his launce into Fitz Warren’s harte ; 
From Partaies bowe, a wight unmercifull, 
Within his owne he felt a cruel darte; 
Clofe by the Norman champyons he han fleine, 
He fell; and mixd his bloude with theirs upon the 


pleine. 430 


Erle Ethelbert then hove, ‘with clinie juft, 
A launce, that ftroke Partaie upon the thighe, 
And pinn’d him downe unto the gorie dufte; 
Cruel, quod he, thou cruellie fhalt die. 
‘With that his launce he enterd at his throte; 435 
He fcritch’d and f{creem’d in melancholie mood ; 
And at his backe eftfoons came out, God wote, 
And after it a crymfon ftreme of bloude: 

In agonie and peine he there dyd lie, 


While life and dethe ftroye for the mafterrie. 440 


He 
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He egryped hard the bloudie murdring launce, 
And in a grone he left this mortel lyfe. _ 
Behynde the erlie Fifcampe did advaunce, 
Bethoghte to kill him with a ftabbynge knife; 
But Egward, who perceevd his fowle intent, A45 
Eftfoons his truftie fwerde he forthwyth drewe, 
And thilke a cruel blowe to Fifcampe fent, 
That foule and bodie’s bloude at one gate flewe. 
Thilk deeds do all deferve, whofe deeds fo fowle 


Will black theire earthlie name, if not their foule. 450 


When lo! anarrowe from Walleris honde, 
Winged with fate and dethe daunced alonge 5 
And flewe the noble flower of Powyflonde, 
Howel ap Jevah, who yclepd the ftronge. 
Whan he the firft mifchaunce received han, ASS 
With horfemans hafte he from the armie rodde 5 
And did repaire unto the cunnynge manne, 
Who fange a charme, that dyd it mickle goode 5 
Then praid Seyn&e Cuthbert, and our holie Dame, 


To bleffe his labour, andto heal the fame. 460 
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Then drewe the arrowe, andthe wounde did feck, 
And putt the teint of holie herbies on ; 


And putt a rowe of bloude-ftones round his neck ; 


And then did fay; go, champyon, get agone. 
And now was comynge Harrolde to defend, 465 
And metten with Walleris crue} darte; pe 
His fheelde of wolf-fkinn did him not attend, 
The arrow peerced into his noble harte ; 

As fome tall oke, hewn from the mountayne hed, 


Falls to the pleine; fo fellthe warriourdedes 470 


His countryman, brave Mervyn ap Teudor, 
Who love of hym han from his country gone, 
When he perceevd his friend lie in his gore, 
As furious asa mountayne wolf he ranne. 
As ouphant faicries, whan the moone fheenes bryghte,475 
Tn littel circles daunce upon the greene, 
All living creatures flie far from their fyghte, 
Ne by the race of deftinie be feen; 
For what he be that ouphant faieries ftryke, 


Their foules will wander to Kyng Offa’s dyke. 480 


So from the face of Mervyn Tewdor brave 
he Normans eftfoons fled awaic aghatte; 


And 
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And lefte behynde their bowe and afenglave, 
For fear of hym, in thilk a cowart hafte. 
His garb fuflicient were to move affryghte ; 485 
A wolf fkin girded round his myddle was ; 
A bear fkyn, from Norwegians wan in fyghte, 
‘Was tytend round his fhoulders by the claws; 
So Hercules, ’tis funge, much like to him, 


Upon his fholder wore a lyon’s fkin. 490 


Upon his thyghes and harte-{wefte legees he wore 

A hugie goat fkyn, all of one grete peice ; 

A boar fkyn fheelde on his bare armes he bore 

His gauntletts were the fkynn of harte of greece. 

They fledde; he followed clofe upon theirheels, 494 

Yowynge vengeance for his deare countrymanne ; 

And Siere de Sancelotte his vengeance feels ; 

He peerc’d hys backe, and out the bloude ytt ranne. 
His bloude went downe the {werde unto his arme, 


In {pringing rivulet, alive and-warme. 500 


His fwerde was fhorte, and broade, and myckle keene, 
And no mann’s bone could ftonde to ftoppe itts waie; 
The Normann’s harte in partes two cute cleane, 
He clos’d his eyne, and clos’d hys eyne for aie. 
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Then with his fwerde he fett on Fitz du Valle, 5O5 
A knyghte mouch famous for to rupne at ty Ite; 


With thilk a furie on hym he dyd falle, 
Into his neck he ranne the fwerde and hylte; 
As myghtie lyghtenynge often has been founde, 


To drive an oke into unfallow’d grounde, 510 


And with the fwerde, that in his neck yet ftoke, 
The Norman fell unto the bloudie grounde ; 
And with the fall ap Tewdore’s fwerde he broke, 
And bloude afrefhe came trickling from the wounde. 
As whan the hyndes, before a mountayne wolfe, 4515 
Flic from his paws, and anerie vyfage grym ; 
But when he falls into the pittie golphe, 
‘They dare hym to his bearde, and battone hym ; 
And caufe he fryghted them fo muche before, 


Lyke cowart hyndes, they battone hym the more. 520 


So 


Ww 3 


whan they fawe ap Tewdore was bereft 

Of his keen fwerde, thatt wroghte thilke great difmaie, 
They turned about, eftfoons upon hym lept, 

And full’a fcore engaged in the frate. 

Mervyn ap Tewdore, ragyng as a bear, 525 
Seiz’d on the beaver of the Sier de Laque; 

And 
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And wrine’d his hedde with fuch a vehement gier, 
His vifage was turned round unto bis backe. 
Backe to his harte retyr’d the ufelefs gore, 
And felle upon the pleine to rife no more. 530 


Then on the mightie Siere Fitz Pierce he flew, 
And broke his helm and feiz’d hym bie the throte : 
Then manie Normann knyghtes their arrowes drew, 
That enter’d into Mervyn’s harte, God wote. 
In dying panges he gryp’d his throte more ftronge, 535 
And from their fockets ftarted out his eyes ; 
And from his mputhe came out his blamelefs tonge ; 
And bothe in peyne and anguifhe eftfoon dies. 
As fome rude rocke torne from his bed of claie, 
Stretch’d onn the pleyne the brave ap 


laie. 


Tewdore 


249 


And now Erle Ethelbert and Eeward came 
Brave Mervyn from the Normannes to afhift ; 
A myghtie ficre, Fitz Chatulet bie name, 
An arrowe drew, that dyd them litrel lift. 
Erle Egward points his launce at Chatulet, 


545 
And Ethelbert at Walleris fet his ; 
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And Egwald dyd the fiere a hard blowe hytt, 
But Ethelbert by a myfchaunce dyd mifs: 
Fear laide Walleris flat upon the ftrande, 


He ne deferved a death from erlies hande. §50 


Betwyxt the ribbes of Sire Fitz Chatelet 
The poynted launce of Egward did ypafs ; 
The diftaunt fyde thereof was ruddie wet, 


And he fell breathlefs on the bloudie grafs. 


tr 


As cowart Walleris laie on the grounde, B5 
The dreaded weapon hummed oer his heade, 
And hytt the fquier thylke a lethal wounde, 
Upon his fallen lorde he tumbled dead: 
Oh fhame to Norman armes! a lord a flave, 


A captyve villeyn than a lorde more brave! 56a 


From Chatelet hys launce Erle Egward drew, 
And hit Wallerie on the dexter cheek ; 
Peerc’d to his braine, and cut his tongue in two: 


There, knyght, quod he, let that thy actions {peak—- 
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H Truth! immortal daughter of the fkies, 
Too lyttle known to wryters of thefe daies, 
Teach me, fayre Saincte! thy paflynge worthe to 
pryze, 
To blame a friend and give a foeman prayfe. 
The fickle moone, bedeckt wythe fylver rays, 5 
Leadynge a traine of ftarres of feeble lyghte, 
With look adigne the worlde belowe furveies, 
The world, that wotted not it coud benyghte ; 
Wyth armour dyd, with human gore ydeyd, 
She fees Kynge Harolde ftande, fayre Englands curfe and 
pryde. Io 


With ale and vernage drunk his fouldiers lay ; 
Here was an hynde, anie an erlie fpredde ; 


7 sad 
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Sad keepynge of their leaders natal daie! 

This even in drinke, toomorrow with the dead! 

Thro’ everie troope diforder reer’d her hedde, 15 

Daicynge and heideignes was the onlie theme 5 

Sad dome was theires, who lefte this eafie bedde; 

And wak’d in torments from fo {weet a dream. 

Duke Williams menné, of comeing dethe afraide, 
All nyghte to the great Godde for fuccour afkd and 


praied. 20 


Thus Harolde to his wites that ftoode arounde ; 

Goe, Gyrthe and Eilward, take bills halfe a fcore, 

And fearch how farre our foeman’s campe doth 
bound ; 

Yourfelf have rede; I nede to fate ne more. 

My brother beft belov’d of anie ore, 25 

My Leofwinus, goe to everich wite, 

Tell them to raunge the battel to the grore; 

And waiten tyll I fende the heft for fyghte. 

He faide; the loieaul broders lefte the place; 


Succefs and cheerfulnefs depifed on ech face. 30 


Slowelie brave Gyrthe and Eilwarde dyd advaunce, 
And markd wyth care the armies dyftant fyde, 


When 
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When the dyre clatterynge of the fhielde and launce 
Made them to be by Hugh Fitzhugh efpyd. 
He lyfted up his voice, and lowdlie cryd; 35 
Like wolfs in wintere did the Normanne yell; 
Girthe drew hys fwerde, and cutte hys burled hyde ; 
The proto-flene manne of the ficlde he felle 3 

Out ftreemd the bloude, and ran in fmokynge curles, 


Reflected bie the moone feemd rubies mixt wyth 


pearles. 40 


A troope of Normannes from the mafs-fonge came, 
Roufd from their praiers by the flotting crie; 
Thoughe Girthe and Ailwardus perceevd the fame, 
Not once theie ftoode abafhd, or thoghte to fie. 
He feizd a bill, to conquer or to die; 45 
Fierce as a clevis from a rocke ytorne, 
That makes a vallie wherefoe’re it lie; 
* Fierce as a ryver bur{tynge from the borne; 
So fiercelieGyrthe hitte Fitz du Gore a blowe, 

And on the verdaunt playne he layde the champyone 


lowe. LO 


oe 


* In Turgott’s tyme Holenwell brafte of erthe fo fierce that it threw 
a itone-mell carrying the fame awaie, J, Lydgate ne knowynge this 
lefte out o line. 


Tancarville 


aco BATTLE OF HASTINGS. 


Tancatville thus; alle peace in Williams name 3 

Let none edraw his arcublafter bowe. 

Girthe cas’d his weppone, ashe hearde the fame, 
And vengynge Normannes ftaid the flyinge floe. 

The fire wente onne; ye menne, what mean ye fo 55 
Thus unprovokd to courte a bloudie fyghte? 

Quod Gyrthe; oure meanynge we ne care to fhowe, 
Nor dread thy duke wyth all his men of myghte ; 
Here fingle onlie thefe to all thie crewe 


Shall fhewe what Englyfh handes and heartes can doe. 60 


Seek not for bloude,; Tancarville calme replyd, 
Nor joie in dethe, lyke madmen moft diftraught ; 
In peace and mercy is a Chryftians pryde; 
He that dothe conteftes pryze is in a faulte. 
And now the news was to Duke William brought, 65 
That men of Haroldes armie taken were; 
For theyre good cheere all caties were enthoughtey 
And Gyrthe and Eilwardus enjoi’d goode cheere. 
Quod Willyam ; thus fhall Willyam be founde* 

A friend to everie manne that treades on Englifh 


erounde 7° 


Erle 
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Erle Leofwinus throwghe-the campe ypafs’d, 
And fawe bothe men and erlies on the grounde; 


They flepte, as thoughe they woulde have flepte theyr 
lait, 


And hadd alreadie felte theyr fatale wounde. 


Sis SS. 
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He ftarted backe, and was wyth fhame aftownd; 45 
Loked wanne wyth anger, and he fhooke wyth rage; 
When throughe the hollow tentes thefe wordes dyd 


found, 


aes = 
x o Saeco 


se 
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te 


Rowfe from your fleepe, detratours of the age! 
Was it for thys the ftoute Norwegian bledde? 


Awake, ye hufcarles, now, or waken wyth the dead. 8 
2 3 3 


As when the fhepfter in the fhadie bowre 

In jintle flumbers chafe the heat of daie, 

Hears doublyng echoe wind the wolfins rore, 

That neare hys flocke is watchynge for a praie, 

He tremblynge for his fheep drives dreeme awaie, 85 
Gripes fafte hys burled croke, and fore adradde 
Wyth fleeting fttides he haftens to the fraie, 


And rage and prowefs fyres the coiftrell lad; 
With truttie talbots to the battel flies, 


And yell of men and dogs and wolfins tear the fkies. 9a 
R. Such 
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Such was the dire confufion of eche wite, 
That rofe from fleep and walfome power of wine 5 
Theie thoughte the foe by trechit yn the nyghte 
Had broke theyr camp and gotten pate the line; 
Now here now there the burnyfht fheeldes and byll- 
fpear fhine ; 95 
Throwote the campe a wild confufionne fpredde s 
Eche bracd hys armlace faker ne defygne, 
The crefted helmet nodded on the hedde ; 
Some caught a flughorne, and an onfett wounde ; 
Kynge Harolde hearde the charge, and wondred at the 


founde. 109 


Thus Leofwine; O women cas’d in ftele! 
Was itte for thys Norwegia’s ftubborn fede 
Throughe the black armoure dyd the anlace fele, 
And rybbes of folid brafle were made to bleede? 
Whylft yet the worlde was wondrynge at the 
, 105 
You fouldiers, that fhoulde ftand with byll in hand, 
Get full of wine, devoid of any rede. 


1 


Oh fhame! oh dyre difhonoure to the lande! 


He 
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| He fayde; and fhame on everie vifage {predde, 


Ne fawe tlie erlies face, but addawd hung their head. 110 
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Thus he; rowze yee, and forme the boddie tyghte. 
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The Kentyfh menne in fronte, for ftrenght renownd, 


Next the Bryftowans dare the bloudie fyghte, 

And laft the numerous crewe fhall preffe the erounde. 
I and my king be wyth the Kenters founde; IIS 
Bythric and Alfwold hedde the Bryftowe bande; 
And Bertrams fonne, the man of glorious wounde, 
Lead in the rear the menged of the lande; 

And let the Londoners and Suffers plie 


Bie Herewardes memuine and the lighte fkyrts anie. 12@ 


He faide; and asa packe of hounds belent, 

When that the trackyng of the hare is gone, 

Jf one perchaunce fhall hit upon the fcent, 

With twa redubbled fhuir the alans run; 

So ftyrrd the valiante Saxons everych one; 145 
Soone linked man to man the champyones ftoode; 
To ’tone for their bewrate fo foone ’twas done, 


And lyfted bylls enfeem’d an yron woode ; 


R 2 Here 
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Here glorious Alfwold towr’d above the wites, 
And feem’d to brave the fuir of twa ten thoufand 


fights. 130 


Thus Leofwine; today will Englandes dome 

Be fyxt for aie, for gode or evill {tates 

This funnes aunture be felt for years to come; 
Then bravelie fyghte, and live till deathe of date. 
Thinke of brave Z:lfridus, yclept the grete, 136 
From porte to porte the red-haird Dane he chafd, 
The Danes, with whomme not lyoncels coud mate, 
Who made of peopled reaulms a barren waltes 


1° 


Thinke how at once by you Norwegia bled 


W hilt 


Whilfte dethe and victorie for magyftrie befted. 140 


Meanwhile did Gyrthe unto Kynge Harolde ride, 
And tolde howe he dyd with Duke Willyam fare. 
Brave Harolde lookd afkaunte, and thus replyds 

And ean thie fay be bowght wyth drunken cheer? 


Gyrthe waxen hotte; fhuir in his eyne did glare; 145 


| Wrebaad e eS We ea se » Ee 

And thus he faide; oh brother, friend, and kynge, 
¥ ¥ “ay ITAL +] ac C eamoern £ = 1 ~ or 

Have I deferved this fremed ipecne to heare ? 


Bie Goddes hie hallidome ne thoughte the thynge: 


When 
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When Toftus fent me golde and fylver ftore, 
I fcornd hys prefent vile, and fcorn’d hys treafon 


more. 160 


Forgive me, Gyrthe, the brave Kynge Harolde cryd; 

Who can I truft, if brothers are not true ? 

think of Toftus, once my joie and pryde. 

Gitthe faide, with looke adigne ; my lord, I doe. 

But what oure foemen are, quod Girth, Pll thewe;165 

By Gods hie hallidome they preeftes are. 

Do not, quod Harolde, Girthe, myftell them fo, 

For theie are everich one brave men at warre. 

Quod Girthe; why will ye then provoke theyr hate? 
Quod Harolde; great the foe, fo is the glorie grete. 170 


And nowe Duke Willyam marefchalled his band, 
And ftretchd his armie owte a goodlie rowe. 

Firft did a ranke of arcublaftries ftande, 

Next thofe on horfebacke drewe the afcendyng flo, 
Brave champyones, eche well lerned in the bowe, 175 
Theyr afenglave acroffe theyr horfes ty’d, 

Or with the loverds {quier behinde dyd goe, 


Or waited fquier lyke at the horfes fyde, 


AG When 
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When thus Duke Willyam to a Monke dyd faie, 
Prepare thyfelfe wyth {pede, to Harolde hafte awaie. 189 


Telle hym from me one of thefe three to take 
That hee to mee do homage for thys lande, 
Or mee hys heyre, when he deceafyth, make, 
Or to the judgement of Chryfts vicar ftande. 


tt - Pay iY es ees ee 4 Q 
He faide; the Monke departyd out of hande, 185 


pet 


] de dyd this meflage bear ; 

Who faid; tell thou the duke, at his likand 

If he can gette the crown hee may itte wear. 

faid, and drove the Monke out of his fyghte, 

And with his brothers rouz’d each manne to bloudie 


yonte, 199 


A ftandarde made of fylke and jewells rare, 
Wherein alle coloures wroughte aboute in bighes 5; 
An armyd knyghte was feen deth-doynge there, 


Under this motte, He conquers or he dies. 


This ftandard rych, endazzlynge mortal eyes, 195 
Was borne neare Harolde at the Kenters heade, 


Who chargd hys broders for the grete empryze 


4 


That ftraite the heft for battle fhould be {predde. 


tou 
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To evry erle and knyghte the worde is gyven, 


And cries a, guerre and flughornes fhake the vaulted 


heaven. 200 


As when the erthe, torne by conyulfyons dyre, 

In reaulmes of darknefs hid from human fyghte, 

The warring force of water, air, and fyre, 

Braft from the regions of eternal nyghte, 

Thro the darke caverns feeke the reaulmes of 

lyght ; 205 

Some loftie mountaine, by its fury torne, 

Dreadfully moves, and caufes grete affryght ; 

Now here, now there, majeftic nods the bourne, 

And awfulle fhakes, mov’d by the almighty force, 
Whole woods and forefts nod, and ryvers change theyr 


courfe. 218 


So did the men of war at once advaunce, 
Linkd man to man, enfeemd one boddie light; 
Above a wood, yform’d of bill and launce, 
That noddyd in the ayre moft ftraunge to fyght, 
Harde as the iron were the menne of mighte,. 215 
Ne neede of flughornes to enrowfe theyr minde ; 

Ro 4 Eche 


248 BATTLE OF HASTINGS 


Eche fhootynge fpere yreaden for the fyghte, 


More feerce than fallynge rocks, more fwefte than 


ms 
“ 
Qo 


wyt 


we 


With folemne ftep, by ecchoe made more dyre, 
One fingle boddie all theie marchd, theyr eyen on 


VIC. 229 


And now the greie-eyd morne with vi'lets dreft, 
Shakyng the dewdrops on the flourie meedes, 
Fled with her rofie radiance to the Weft: 

Forth from the Eafterne gatte the fyerie fteedes 


Of the bright funne awaytynge {pit ‘its leedes : 225 


> 


The funne, in fierie pompe enthrond on hie, 


Swyfter than thoughte alonge hys jernie gledes, 


c 


fantte 


And featters nyghtes remaynes from oute the fkie ; 
He fawe the armies make for bloudie fraie, 
And ftopt his driving fteedes, and hid his lyghtfome 


faye, °39 


Kynge Harolde hie in ayre majeftic rayfd 

His mightie arme, deckt with a manchyn rare; 
With even hande a mighty javlyn paizde, 
Then furyoufe fent it whyftlynge thro the ayre. 
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{t ftruck the helmet of the Sieur de Beer ; 235 

In vayne did braffe or yron ftop its waie ; 

Above his eyne it came, the bones dyd tare, 

Peercynge quite thro, before it dyd allaie; 

He tumbled, fcritchyng wyth hys horrid payne; 
His hollow cuifhes rang upon the bloudie pleyne. 240 
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This Willyam faw, and foundynge Rowlandes fonge 


ae 


He bent his yron interwoven bowe, 

Makynge bothe endes to meet with myghte full 
{tronge, 

From out of mortals fyght fhot up the floe; 

Then {wyfte as fallynge ftarres to earthe belowe 245 

It flaunted down on Alfwoldes paynéted fheelde; 

Quite thro the filver-bordurd croffe did goe, 

Nor lofte its force, but {tuck into the feelde; 

The Normannes, like theyr fovrin, dyd prepare, 


And fhotte ten thoufande floes upryfynge in the aire. 250 


As when.a flyghte of cranes, that takes their waie 

In houfeholde armies thro the flanched fkie, | 
like the caufe, or companie or prey, 

If that perchaunce fome boggie fenne is nie, 
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Soon as the muddie natyon theie efpie, 255 
Inne one blacke cloude theie to the erth defcende ; 
Feirce as the fallynge thunderbolte they flie ; 
In vayne do reedes the {peckled folk. defend ; 
So prone to heavie blowe the arrowes felle, 
And peercd thro brafle, and fente manie to heaven or 
helle. 26@ 


JElan Adelfred, of the ftowe of Leigh, 
Felte a dire arrowe burnynge in his brefte; 
Before he dyd, he fente hys {pear awaie, 
“henne funke to glorie aid eternal refte. 
Wevylle, a Normanne of alle Normannes befte, 265 
Throw the joint cuifhe dyd the javlyn feel, 
As hee on horfebacke for the fyghte addrefsd, 
And fawe hys bloude come fmokynge oer the fteele ; 
He fente the avengynge floe into the ayre, 
And turnd hys horfes hedde, and did to leeche re- 
payre. 270 
And now the javelyns, barbd with deathhis wynges, 
Hurld-from the Englyfh handes by force aderne, 
Whyzz dreare alonge, and fonges of terror fynges, 


Such fonges as alwaies clos’d in lyfe eterne. 


Hurld 
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Hurld by fuch ftreneth along the ayre theie burne, 27 5 
Not to be quenched butte ynn Normannes bloude; 
Wherere theie came they were of lyfe forlorn, | 
And alwaies followed by a purple flonde ; 

Like cloudes the Normanne arrowes did defcend, 


Like cloudes of carnage full in purple drops dyd 


Sia ee oa id 2 


ore 


end. 2890 


Nor, Leofwynus, dydft thou ftill eftande ; 
Full foon thie pheon glytted in the aire ; 
The force of none but thyne and Harolds hande 


=> 


~ o 


Could hurle a javlyn with fuch lethal geer ; 
Itte whyzzd a ghaftlie dynne in Normannesear, 285 
Then thundryng dyd upon hys greavealyghte, 
Peirce to his hearte, and dyd hys bowels tear, 
He closd hys eyne in everlaltynge nyghte; 
Ah! what avayld the lyons on his crefte! 
Flis hatchments rare with him upon the grounde was 


preft. ; 290 


Willyam agayne ymade his bowe-ends meet, 
And hie in ayre the arrowe wynged his waie, 
Defcendyng like a fhafte of thunder fleete, | 
Lyke thunder rattling at the noon of daie, 


Onne 
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Onne Algars fheelde the arrowe dyd affaie, 295 
There throghe dyd peerfe, and ftycke into his groine ; 
In grypynge torments on the feelde he laie, 
Tille welcome dethe came in and clos’d his eynes; 
Diftort with peyne he laic upon the borne, 

Lyke fturdie elms by ftormes in uncothe wrythynges 


torne. 309 


Alrick his brother, when hee this perceevd, 

He drewe his fwerde, his lefte hande helde a fpeere, 

‘Towards the duke he turnd his prauncyng fteede, 

And to the Godde of heaven he fenta prayre ; 

Then fent his lethale javiyn in the ayre, 305 
On Hue de Beaumontes backe the javelyn came, 
Thro his redde armour to hys harte it tare, 

He felle and thondred on the place of fame; 
Next with his fwerde he “fayld the Seiur de Roe; 

And brafte his fylver helme, fo furyous was the 


blowe. 210 


But Willyam, who had feen hys proweffle great, 
And feered muche how farre his bronde might goe, 
Tooke a {trong arblafter, and bigge with fate 
From twangynge iron fente the fleetynge floe. 
Ag 
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As Alric hoiftes hys arme for dedlie blowe, 215 
Which, han it came, had been Du Roees lafte, 
The fwyfte-wyngd meflenger from Willyams bowe 
Quite throwe his arme into his fyde ypafte; 
His eyne fhotte fyre, lyke blazyng ftarre at nyghte, 
He grypd his fwerde, and felle upon the place of 
fyghte. 320 


O Alfwolde, faie, how fhalle I fynge of thee 
Or telle how manie dyd benethe thee falle ; 
Not Haroldes felf more Normanne knyghtes did flee, 
Not Haroldes felf did for more praifes call; 
How fhall a penne like myne then fhewit all? 325 
Lyke thee their leader, eche Briftowyanne foughte ; 
Lyke thee, their blaze muft be canonical, 
Fore theie, like thee, that daie bewrecke yroughte: 
Did thirtie Normannes fall upon the grounde, 

Full half a fcore from thee and theie receive their fatale 


wounde. 330 


Firft Fytz Chivelloys felt thie direfal force ; 
Nete did hys helde out brazen fheelde availe ; 
Eftfoones throwe that thie drivynge {peare did peerce, 
Nor was ytte ftopped by his coate of mayle ; 

Inte 


454 BATTLE OF HASTINGS, 


Into his breafte it quicklie did affayles 235 
Out ran the bloude, like hygra of the tyde 5 
With purple ftayned all hys adventayle ; 
In fcarlet was his cuifhe of fylver dyde: 
Upon the bloudie carnage houfe he laie, 
Whylft hys longe fheelde dyd gleem with the fun’s ryfing 
ray. 340 


Next Fefcampe felle; O Chriefte, howe harde his fate 
To die the leckedft knyghte of all the thronge! 
His fprite was made of malice deflavate, 
Ne fhoulden find a place in ante fonge. 
The broch’d keene javlyn hurld from honde fo 
ftronge 245 

As thine came thundrynge on his cryfted beave ; 
Ah! neete avayld the brafs or iron thonge, 
With mightie force his fkulle in twoe dyd Cleave ; 
Fallyng he fhooken out his {mokyng braine, 

As witherd oakes or elmes are hewne from off the 


playne. 350 


Nor, Norcie, could thie myghte and fkilfulle lore 
Preferve thee from the doom of Alfwold’s {peere ; 
Couldite 
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Couldfte thou not kenne, moft fkyll’d After la goure, Hy he 
How in the battle it would wythe thee fare? Wh iy 


When Alfwolds javelyn, rattlynge in the ayre, 355 


From hande dyvine on thie habergeon came, 
Oute at thy backe it dyd thie hartes blonde bear, 
It gave thee death and. everlaftynge fame; 

Thy deathe could onlie come from Alfwolde arme, 


As diamondes onlie can its fellow diamonds harme. 360 


Next Sire du Mouline fell upon the grounde, 

Quite throughe his throte the lethal javlyn prefte, 

His foule and bloude came roufhynge from the 
wounde ; 

He closd his eyen, and opd them with the bleft. 

It can ne be I fhould behight the reft, 365 

That by the myghtie arme of Alfwolde felle, 

Pafte bie a penne to be counte or exprefte, 

How manie Alfwolde fent to heaven or helle; 

As leaves from trees fhook by derne Autumns hand, 


So laie the Normannes flain by Alfwold on the ftrand. 379 


As when a drove of wolves withe dreary. yelles 
Affayle fome flocke, ne care if fhepfter ken’t, 


Befprenge 
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efprenge deftructione oer the woodes and delles; 
The fhepfter {waynes in vayne theyr lees lement ; 
So foughte the Bry{ftowe menne ; ne one crevent, 375 
Ne onne abafhd enthoughten for to flee ; 
With fallen Normans all the playne befprent, 
And like theyr leaders every man did flee; 
In vayne on every fyde the arrowes fled ; 


The Bryftowe menne ftyll ragd, for Alfwold was not 
dead. 380 

Manie meanwhile by Haroldes arm did falle, 

And Leofwyne and Gyrthe encreasd the flayne ; 

°T would take a Neftor’s age to fynge them all, 

Or telle how manie Normannes prefte the playne ; 

But of the erles, whom recorde nete hath flayne, 385 

O Truthe! for good of after-tymes relate, 

That, thowe they’re deade, theyr names may lyve 

avayne, 
And be in deathe, as they in life were, greate ; 
So after-ages maie theyr actions fee, 


And like to them eternal alwaie ftryve to be. 39e 


Adhelm, a knyghte, whofe holie deathlefg fire 
For ever bended to S'. Cuthbert’s fhryne, 


Whofe 
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Whofe breaft for ever burnd with facred fyre, 


And een on erthe he myghte be calld dyvine; 

To Cuthbert’s church he dyd his goodes refygne, 394 

And lefte hys fon his God’s and fortunes knyghte s 

His fon the Sain&e behelde with looke adigne, 

Made himin gemot wyfe, and greate in fyghte ; 

Sainé&e Cuthberte dyd him ayde in all hys deedes, 
Fis friends he lets to live, and all his foemen bleedes. 400 


He married was to Kenewalchae faire, 

The fyneft dame the fun or moone adave ; 

She was the myghtie Aderedus heyre, 

Who was alreadie haftynge to the grave; 

As the blue Bruton, ryfinge from the wave, 405 
Like fea-gods feeme in moft majeftic guife, 

And rounde aboute the rifynge waters lave, 

And their longe hayre arounde their bodie flies, 

Such majeftie was in her porte difplaid, 


To be excelld bie none but Homer’s martial maid. 41a 


White as the chaulkie clyffes of Brittaines ifle, 
Redas the higheft colour’d Gallic wine, 
Gaie as all nature at the mornynge fmile, 
Vhofe hues with pleafaunce on her lippes combine, 
5 Mer 
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Her lippes more redde than fummer evenynge 

{kyne, 415 

Or Pheebus ryfinge in a froftie morne, 

Her brefte more white than {now in feeldes that lyene, 
Or lillie lambes that never have been fhorne, 
Swellynge like bubbles in a boillynge welle, 

Or new-brafte brooklettes gently whyfpringe in the 


delle. 420 


Browne as the fylberte droppyng from the fhelle, 
Browne as the nappy ale at Hocktyde game, 
So browne the crokyde rynges, that featlie fell 
Over the neck of the all-beauteous dame. 
Greie as the morne before the ruddie flame 425 
Of Phebus cha rollynge thro the fkie, 
Greie as the ne d goats Conyan made tame, 
So greie appeard her featly {fparklyng eye; 
Thofe eyne, that did oft mickle pleafed look 
On Adhelm valyaunt man, the virtues doomfday 


book. 430 


Majeftic as the grove of okes that ftoode 
Before the abbie buylt by Ofwald kynge 5 ; 
Majettic 
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Majeftic as Hybernies holie woode, 

Where faindtes and foules departed maffes fynge ; 
Such awe from her fweete looke forth ifluynge 435 
At once for reveraunce and love did calle ; 

Sweet as the voice of thraflarkes in the Spring, 

So fweet the wordes that from her lippes did falle; 
None fell in vaynes all fhewed fome entent ; 


Her wordies did difplaie her great entendement. 440 


Tapre as candles layde at Cuthberts fhryne, 

Tapre as elmes that Goodrickes abbie fhrove, 

Tapre as filver chalices for wine, 

So tapre was her armes and fhape ygrove. 

As fkyliful mynemenne by the ftones above 445 

Can ken what metalle is ylach’d belowe, 

So Kennewalcha’s face, ymade for love, 

The lovelie ymage of her foule did thewe; 

Thus was fhe outward form’d; the fun her mind 
Did guilde her mortal. thape and all her charms re- 

fin’d. . 453 

What blazours then, what glorie fall he clayme, 


What doughtie Homere fhall hys praifes fynge, 
S 2 That 
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That lefte the bofome of fo fayre a dame 

Uncall’d, unafkt, to ferve his lorde the kynge? 

To his fayre fhrine goode fubjects oughte to bringe 455 
The armes, the helmets, all the fpoyles of warre, 
Throwe everie reaulm the poets blaze the thynge, 
And travelling merchants fpredde hys name to farre ; 
The {toute Norwegians had his anlace felte, 

And nowe amonge his foes dethe-doyngee blowes he 


delte. 460 


v yn gettynge in the meedes 
r c 1 
He rageth fore, and doth about hym flee, 


here a talbot, there a lambkin bleeds, 


es 
© 
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And alle the graffe with clotted gore doth ftree ; 
As when a rivlette rolles impetuouflie, 465 


And breaks the bankes that would its force reftrayne, 
Alonge the playne in fomynge rynges doth flee, 
Gaynite walles and hedges doth its courfe maintayne; 
As when a manne doth in a corn-fielde mowe, 

With eafe at one felle ftroke full manie is lJaide 


lowes 47@ 


So manie, with fuch force, and with fuch eafe, 
Did Adhelm flaaghtre on the bloudie playne ; 


Before 
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Before hym manie dyd theyr hearts bloude leafe, 
Ofttymes he foughte on towres of fmokynge flayne. 
Angillian felte his force, nor felte in vayne; 475 
He cutte hym with his fwerde athur the breafte; 
Out ran the bloude, and did hys armoure ftayne, 
He clos’d his eyen in eternal refte; 
Lyke a tall oke by tempefte borne awaie, 

Stretchd in the armes of dethe upon the plaine he 


laie. 4.80 


Next thro the ayre he fent his javlyn feerce, 

That on De Clearmoundes buckler did alyghte, 
Throwe the vatte orbe the fharpe pheone did peerce, 
Rang on his coate of mayle and fpente its mighte. 

But foon another winged its aiery flyghte, 485 
The keen broad pheon to his lungs did goe; 

He felle, and groand upon the place of fighte, 
Whilft lyfe and bloude came iffuynge from the blowe. 
Like a tall pyne upon his native playne, 


So fell the mightie fire and mingled with the flaine. 490 


Hue de Longeville, a force doughtre mere, 
Advauncyd forwarde to provoke the darte, 
2 3 When 


he 
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When foone he founde that Adhelmes poynted {peere 
Had founde an eafie paflage to his hearte. 


He drewe his bowe, nor was of dethe aftarte, 495 


re 


Then fell down brethleffe to encreafe the corfe ; 
But as he drewe hys bowe devoid of arte, 
So it came down upon Troyvillains horfe ; 


Deep thro hys hatchments wente the pointed floe ; 


Now here, now there, with rage bleedyng he rounde 


| = oe Fan 1 ONC } od hwy == 7 “NTT CY : 
Fe opd and closd hys eyen in everlaftyngenyghte, 510 


doth goe, 500 


Nor does he hede his maftres known commands, 
Tyll, growen furioufe by his bloudie wounde, 
Erect upon his hynder feete he ftaundes, 

And throwes hys maftre far off to the grounde. 


Near Adhelms feete the Normanne laie aftounde, 50< 


Befprengd his arrowes, loofend was his fheelde, 
Thro his redde armoure, as he laie enfoond, 
He peercd his {werde, and out upon the feelde 


‘a | 


The Normannes bowels {teemd, a dedlie fyghte | 


aay | 
Cay 


Caverd, a Scot, who for the Normannes foughte, 
Y*3 9 : 


A man well {killd in fwerde and foundynge firynge, 


Who 
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‘Who fied his country for a crime enftrote, 

For darynge with bolde worde hys loiaule kynge, 

He at Erle Aldhelme with grete force did flynge 515 
An heavie javlyn, made for bloudie wounde, 

Alonge his fheelde afkaunte the fame did ringe, 
Peercd thro the corner, then ftuck in the grounde; 

So when the thonder rauttles in the fkie, 


Thro fome tall fpyre the fhaftes in a torn clevis flie. 320 


Then Addhelm hurld a croched javlyn ftronge, 

With mighte that none but fuch grete championes 
know; 

Swifter than thoughte the javlyn paft alonge, 

Ande hytte the Scot moft feirclie on the prowe ; 

His helmet brafted at the thondring blowe, Bay 

Into his brain the tremblyn javlyn fteck ; 

From eyther fyde the bloude began to flow, 

And run in circling ringlets rounde his neck 3 

Down fell the warriour on the lethal ftrande, 


Lyke fome tall veffel wreckt upon the tragick fande. 530 
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Where fruytlefs heathes and meadowes cladde in greie, 
Save where derne hawthornes reare theyr humble 
heade, 

The hungrie traveller upon his waie 

Sees a huge defarte alle arounde hym fpredde, 

The diftaunte citie {cantlie to be fpedde, 

The curlynge force of fmoke he fees in vayne, 

Tis too far diftaunte, and hys onlie bedde 

Iwimpled in hys cloke ys on the playne, 

Whylfte rattlynge thonder forrey oer his hedde, 
And raines come down to wette hys harde uncouthlie 


. 540 


Ay 
bedd 
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A wondrous pyle of rugged mountaynes ftandes, 
Pldicd on eche other in a dreare arraie, 
It ne could be the worke of human handes, 
It ne was reared up bie menne of claie. 
Here did the Brutons adoration paye 545 


To the falfe god whom they did Tauran name, 


BATTLE OF HASTINGS: 


ts 
ON 
tur 


Dightynge hysaltarre with greete fyres in Maie, 
Roaftynge theyr vyctualle round aboute the flame, 
’T was here that Hengyft did the Brytons flee, 


As they were mette in council for to bee, §50 


Neere ona loftie hylle a citie fiandes, 

That lyftes yts {cheafted heade ynto the fkies, 

And kynglie lookes arounde on lower landes, 

And the longe browne playne that before itte lies. 
Herewarde, borne of parentes brave and wyfe, 555 
Within this vylle fyrfte adrewe the ayre, 

A bleffynge to the erthe fente from the fkies, 

In anie kyngdom nee coulde fynde his pheer ; 

Now rybbd in fteele he rages yn the fyghte, 


And fweeps whole armies to the reaulmes of nyghte. 560 


Soe when derne Autumne wyth hys fallowe hande 
Tares the green mantle from the lymed trees, 

The leaves befprenged on the yellow ftrande 

Flie in whole armies from the blataunte breeze ; 
Alle the whole fielde a carnage-howfe he fees, 565 
And fowles unknelled hover’d oer the bloude ; 

From place to place on either hand he flees, 


And fweepes alle neere hym lyke a bronded floude s 
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Dethe honge upon his arme; he fleed fo maynt, 


Tis pafte the pointel of a man to paynte. 570 


ie eg a ,e 1 mat ny ro i ty h | 
Bryghte fonne in hafte han drove hys fierie wayne 
fw 


A three howres courfe alonge the whited ikyen 
Vewynge the fwarthlefs bodies on the playne, 
And longed greetlie to plonce in the bryne. 
For as hys beemes and far-{tretchynge eyne 575 
Did view the pooles of gore yn purple fheene, 
The wolfomme vapours rounde hys lockes dyd twyne, 
And dyd disfygure all hys femmlikeen ; 
Then to harde a&tyon he hys wayne dyd rowfe, 

In hyffynge ocean to make glair hys browes. 580 


Duke Wyllyam gave commaunde, eche Norman 


That. beer war-token in a fthielde fo fyne, 
Shoulde onward goe, and dare to clofer fyghte 


The Saxonne warryor, that dyd fo entwyne, 

Lyke the nefhe bryon and the eglantine, 585 
Orre Cornyth wraftlers at a Hocktyde game. 

The Normannes, all emarchialld in a lyne, 

To the ourt.arraie of the thight Saxonnes came s 


There 
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There twas the whaped Normannes on a parre 


Dyd know that Saxonnes were the fonnes of warre. 590 


Oh Turgotte, wherefoeer thie fpryte dothe haunte, . 
Whither wyth thie lovd Adhelme by thie fyde, 
Where thou mayfte heare the fwotie nyghte larke 
chaunte, 
Orre wyth fome mokynge brooklette fwetelie glide, 
Or rowle in ferfelie wythe ferfe Severnes tyde, 595 
Whereer thou art, come and my mynde enleme 
Wyth fuch greete thoughtes as dyd with thee abyde, 
Thou fonne, of whom I ofte have caught a beeme, 
Send mee agayne a drybblette of thie lyghte, 


That I the deeds of Enelyfhmenne maie wrvte. 600 
Sty y 


Harold, who faw the Normannes to advaunce, 
Seizd'a huge byll, and layd hym down hys fpere; 
Soe dyd ech wite laie downe the broched launce, 
And groves of bylles did glitter in the ayre. 

Wyth fhowtes the Normannes did to battel fteere; 605 
Campynon famous for his ftature highe, 

Fyrey wythe braffe, benethe a fhyrte of lere, 


In cloudie daie he reechd into the fkie; 
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Neere to Kyng Harolde dyd he come alonge, 


Asnd drewe hys {tecle Morglaicn {worde fo ftronge. 610 


Thryce rounde hys heade hee fwung hys anlace wi de, 
J A y 
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Some thunderbolte tares trees and dryves ynto the 


erounde. 620 


I ha? 


A ftroke, lyke thondre, at the Normannes fyde ; 
Upon the playne the broken braffe befprente 


1 


He tournyd backe, and dyd not there abyde ; 625 

With ftraught oute fheelde hee ayenwarde did goe, 

Threwe downe the Normannes,’ did their rankes 
divide, 


To fave himfelfe lefte them unto the foe; 
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So olyphauntes, in kingdomme of the funne, 
When once provok’d doth throwe theyr owné troopes 


runne. 630 


—, 
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Harolde, who ken’d hee was his armies ftaie, 


oer 


Nedeynge the rede of generaul fo wyfe, 


Byd Alfwoulde to Campynon hafte awaie, 


i. 
As thro the armie ayenwarde he hies, \ 
Swyfte as a feether’d takel Alfwoulde flies, 635 7 
The. fteele bylle blufhynge oer wyth lukewarm 
bloude; 


Ten Kenters, ten, Briftowans for th’ emprize 
Hafted wyth Alfwoulde where Campynon ftood, 
Who aynewarde went, whylfte everie Normanne 
knyghte 
Dyd bluth to fee their champyon put to fyghte. 640 


As painétyd Bruton, when a wolfyn wylde, 

When yt is cale and bluftrynge wyndes do blowe, 

Enters hys bordelle, taketh hys yonge chylde, 

And wyth his bloude beftreynts the lillie fnowe, 

He thoroughe mountayne hie and dale doth goe, 645 

Throwe the quyck torrent of the bollen ave, 
Throwe 
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Throwe Severne rollynge oer the fandes belowe 
He ikyms alofe, and blents the beatynge wave, 
Ne ftynts, ne lagges the chace, tylle for hys eyne 


In peecies hee the morthering theef doth chyne. 650 


So Alfwoulde he dyd to Campynon hatte; 

Hys bloudie bylie awhap’d the Normannes eyne ; 
Hee fled, as wolfes when bie the talbots chac’d, 

To bloudie byker he dyd ne enclyne. 

Duke Wyllyam ftroke hym on hysbrigandyne, 655 
And fayd; Campynon, is it thee I fee? 

Thee? who dydft aétes of glorie fo bewryen, 

Now poorlie come to hyde thiefelfe bie mee? 
Awaie! thou dogge, and aé¢te a warriors parte, 


Or with mie {werde I’ll perce thee to the harte. 666 


Betweene Erle Alfwoulde and Duke Wyllyam’s 
bronde 
Campynon thoughte that nete but deathe coulde bee, 
Seezed a huge {werde Morglaien yn his honde, 
Mottrynge a praier to the Vyrgyne: 
So hunted deere the dryvynge houndes will flee, 665 
When theie dyfcover they cannot efcape ; 

And 
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And feerful lambkyns, when theie hunted bee, 
Theyre ynfante hunters doe theie ofte awhape; 
Thus ftoode Campynon, greete but hertleffe knyghte, 


When feere of dethe made hym for deathe to fyghte. 670 


a | 


Alfwoulde began to dyehte hymfelfe for fyehte, 


al 


Meanewhyle hys menne on everie fyde dyd flee, 
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Whan on hys lyfted fheelde withe alle hys myghte 


Campynon’s fwerde in burlie-brande dyd dree; 


‘eee 


Bewopen Alfwoulde fellen on his knee; 675 
Hys Bryftowe menne came in hym for to fave; ae 
Eftfoons upgotten from the grounde was hee, | 
And dyd agayne the touring Norman brave; r 
Hee erafpd hys bylle in fyke a drear arraie, f, 
Hee feem’d a lyon catchynge at hys preie. 680 8 
‘t 
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Upon the Normannes brazen adventayle 

The thondrynge bill of myghtie Alfwould came ; 

It made a dentful brufe, and then dyd fayle ; 
Fromme rattlynge weepons fhotte a fparklynge flame; 


Eftfoons agayne the thondrynge bill ycame, 685 


Peers’d thro hys adventayle and fkyrts of lare; 


} 
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A tyde of purple gore came wyth the fame, 
As out hys bowells on the feelde it tare ; 
Campynon felle, as when fome cittie-walle 


Inne dolefulle terrours on its mynours falle. 690 


He felle, and dyd the Norman rankes dyvide s 

So when an oke, that fhotte ynto the fkie, 

Feeles the broad axes peerfynge his broade fyde, 
Slowlie hee falls and on the grounde doth lie, 
Preffynge all downe that is wyth hym anighe, 695 
And ftoppynge wearie travellers on the wate; 


So ftraught upon the playne the Norman hie 
x“ 4 x 


Bled, gron’d, and dyed: the Normanne knyghtes 
aftound 


To fee the bawfin champyon prefte upon the grounde.7oc 
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As when the hygra of the Severne roars, 


And thunders vefom on the fandes below, 
The cleembe reboundes to Wedecefters fhore, 
And fweeps the black fande rounde its horie prowe ; 


So bremie Alfwoulde thro the warre dyd goe; 705 
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Hys Kenters and Bryftowans flew ech fyde, 
Betreinted 
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Betreinted all alonge with bloudlefs foe, 
And feemd to fwymmalonge with bloudie tyde ; 


Fromme place to place befmeard with bloud they went, 


>. oofee =e ~ 


And rounde aboute them fwarthlefs corfe befprente. 710 


Scrape 


A famous Normanne who yclepd Aubene, 


So See 


~ 


Of fkyll in bow, in tylte, and haridefworde fyghte, 


> — 


That daie yn feelde han manie Saxons fleene, 


im 
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Forre hee in fothen was a manne of myghte; 

Fyrfte dyd his fwerde on Adelgar alyghte, 915 
As hee on horfeback was, and peersd hys gryne, 
Uhen upwarde wente: in everlaftynge nyghte 

Hee closd hys rollyng and dymfyghted eyne. 

Next Eadlyn, Tatwyn, and fam’d Adelred, 


Bie various caufes funken to the dead. 720 


But now to Alfwoulde he oppofynge went, 

To whom compar’d hee was a man of ftre, 

And wyth bothe hondes a myghtie blowe he fente 

At Alfwouldes head, as hard as hee could dree ; 

But on hys paynéted fheelde fo bifmarlie 725 


Aflaunte his {werde did go ynto the grounde; 


T Then 
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Then Alfwould him attack’d moft furyouflie, 
Athrowe hys gaberdyne hee dyd him wounde , 
Then foone agayne hys fwerde hee dyd upryne, 


And clove his crefte and fplit hym to the eyne. 739 
4 = ¥ ui * ¥ * 
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ONN OURE LADIES CHYRCHE. 


S onn a hylie one eve fittynge, 


At oure Ladie’s Chyrche mouche wonderynge, 
The counynge handieworke fo fyne, 

Han well nighe dazeled mine eyne ; 

Quod I; fome counynge fairie hande 
Yreer’d this chapelle in this lande; 

Full well I wote fo fine a fyghte 

Was ne yreer’d of mortall wighte. 

Quod Trouthe ; thou lackett knowlachynge ; 
Thou forfoth ne wotteth of the thynge. 

A Rev’rend Fadre, William Canynge hight, 
Yreered uppe this chapelle brighte ; 

And eke another in the Towne, | 


Ee) 


Where glaffie bubblynge Trymme doth roun. 
Quod I; ne doubte for all he’s given 
His fowle will certes goe to heaven. 


15 


Yea, quod Trouthe; than goe thou home, 
And fee thou doe as hee hath donne. 


T 2 Quod 
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Quod I; I doubte, that can ne bee; 
I have ne gotten markes three. 26 
Quod Trouthe; as thou haft got, give almes-dedes foe ; 


Canynges and Gaunts culde doe ne moe, 


Te R. 
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«X TAY, curyous traveller, and pafs not bye, 
KY Until this fetive pile aftounde thine eye. 
Whole rocks on rocks with yron joynd furveie, 


And okes with okes entremed difponed lie. 
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“his mightie pile, that keeps the wyndes at baie, 5 
Fyre-levyn and the mokie ftorme defie, 
That fhootes aloofe into the reaulmes of daie, 


Shall be the record of the Buylders fame for aie. 


Thou feeft this mayftrie of a human hand, 

The pride of Bryftowe and the Wefterne lande, 10 

Yet is the Buylders vertues much moe greete, 

Greeter than can bie Rowlies pen be fcande. 

Thou feeft the faynétes and kynges in ftonen ftate, 

That feemd with breath and human foule difpande, 
As 


— ae 
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As payrde to us enfeem thefe men of flate, 15: 
Such is greete Canynge’s mynde when payrd to God 
elate. 
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Well maieft thou be aftound, but view it well ; 
Go not from hence before thou fee thy fll, 


And learn the Builder’s vertues and his name ; 
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Of this tall {pyre in every countye telle, 29 
And with thy tale the lazing rych men fhame; 
Showe howe the glorious Canynge did excelle; 
How hee good man a friend for kynges became, 


And gloryous paved at once the way to heaven and 
fame. 


EPITAPH ON ROBERT CANYNGE. 


HYS mornynge ftarre of Radcleves ryfynge 
raie, 
AA true manne good of mynde and Canynge hyghte, 
Benethe thys ftone lies moltrynge ynto claie, 
Untylle the darke tombe fheene an eterne lyghte. 
Thyrde fromme hys loynes the prefent Canynge came; 
Mouton are wordes for to telle hys doe; 
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Yor aye fhall lyve hys heaven-recorded name, 
Ne fhall yt dye whanne tyme fhalle bee no moe; 
Whanne Mychael’s trumpe fhall founde to rife the 
folle, 
Fell wynge to heavn wyth kynne, and happie bee hys 


dolle. 
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Gs alana T a brooklette as 1 laie reclynd, 

Lifteynge to heare the water glyde alonge, 
Myndeynge how thorowe the grene mees yt twynd, 
Awhilft the cavys refpons’d yts mottring fonge, 

At dyftaunt ryfyng Avonne to he fped, 5 


Amenged wyth ryfyng hylles dyd fhewe yts head’; 


Engarlanded wyth crownes of ofyer weedes 

And wraytes of alders of a bercie feent, 

And flickeynge out wyth clowde agefted reedes, 

The hoarie Avonne fhow’d dyre femblamente, 5G 
Whyleft blataunt Severne, from Sabryna clepde, 


ores flemie o’er the fandes that fhe hepde. 


Thefe 
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Thefe eynegears fwythyn bringéthe to mie thowghte 
Of hardie champyons knowen to the floude, 

How onne the bankes thereof brave Alle foughte, 16 
fElle defcended from Merce kynglie bloude, 

Warden of Bryftowe towne and caftel ftede, 

Who ever and anon made Danes to blede. 


Methoughte fuch doughtie menn mutt have a fprighte 


Dote yn the armour brace that Mychael bore, 2@ 


Whan he wyth Satan kynge of helle dyd fyghte, 
And earthe was drented yn a mere of gore; 

Orr, foone as theie dyd fee the worldis lyghte, 

Fate had wrott downe, thys mann ys borne to fyghte. 


fille, 1 fayd, or els my mynde dyd faie, 25 
Whie ys thy aétyons left fo fpare yn ftorie? 

Were I toe difpone; there fhould lyvven aie 

In erthe and hevenis rolles thie tale of elorie 3 


Lhie actes foe doughtie fhould for aie abyde, 
And bie theyre tefte all after ates be tryde. 3@ 


Next holie Wareburghus fylld mie mynde, 
As fayre a faynée as anie towne can boafte, 


Ti % Or 
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Or bee theerthe wyth lyghte or merke ywrynde, 

hys ymage waulkeyng throwe the coatte : 
Fitz Hardynge, Bithrickus, and twentie moe 35 
Ynn vifyonn fore mie phantafie dyd goe. 
Thus all mie wandrynge faytour thynkeynge ftrayde, 
And eche dygne buylder dequac’d onn mie mynde, 
Whan from " e diftaunt ftreeme arofe a mayde, 
WAT LL Ala nantla te Tes oa See | h . | 4H 
¥¥ bhi sSViilin trel CS Mov C not fo t 1€ Wy nae > 49 


Lyche to the fylver moone yn froftie neete, 


The damoifelle dyd come foe blythe and {weete. 
d 
Ne browded mantell of a fearlette hue, 
N ‘kes plaited o’er wyth ribbande geere, 


Ne coftlie paraments of woden blue,, 45 
Noughte of a areffe, but bewtie dyd fhee weere; 
Naked fhee was, and. loked {wete of youthe, 

All dyd bewryen that her name was Trouthe. 

The ethie bigs of her notte-browne hayre 

What ne a manne fhould fee dyd {wotelie hyde, 5@ 


hych on her milk-white bodykin fo fayre 


a fhowe lyke browne {treemes fowlyng the white tyde, 
Or 
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Or veynes of brown hue yn a marble cuarr, 


Whyche by the traveller ys kenn’d from farr- 


Aftounded mickle there I fylente laie, OF: 1 
Still feauncing wondrous at the walkynge fyghte; 

Mie fenfes forgarde ne coulde reyn awaie ; 

But was ne forftraughte whan fhee dyd alyghte 

Anie to mee, drefte up yn naked viewe, 


Whych mote yn fome ewbrycious thoughtes abrewe. 60 


But Ine dyd once thynke of wanton thoughte ; 

For well 1 mynded what bie vowe I hete, 

And yn mie pockate han a crouchee broughte, 

Whych yn the blofom woulde fuch fins anete ; 

I lok’d wyth eyne as pure as angelles doe, 65 
And dyd the everie thoughte of foule efchewe. 


Wyth fweet femblate and an angel’s grace 

Shee ’gan to leCture from her gentle brefte; 

For Trouthis wordes ys her myndes face, 

Falfe oratoryes fhe dyd aie detefte : 70 
Sweetneffe was yn eche worde fhe dyd ywreene, 


Tho thee ftrove not to make that fweetneffe fheene. 


Shee 
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Shee fayd; mie manner of appereynge here 

Mie name and fleyghted myndbruch maie thee telle; 
I’m Trouthe, that dyd defcende fromm heayenwere, 7g 
Goulers and courtiers doe not kenne mee welle; 

Thie inmolte thoughtes, thie labrynge brayne I fawe, 


And from thie gentle dreeme will thee adawe. 


Full manie champyons and menne of lore, 


Paynéters and carvellers have gaind good name, S 


Q 


But there’s a Canynge, to encreafe the ftore, 
A Canynge, who fhall buie uppe all theyre fame. 
Take thou mie power, and fee yn chylde and manne 


What troulie noblenefle yn Canynge ranne. 


As when a bordelier onn ethie bedde, $3 
Tyr’d wyth the laboures maynt of fweltrie daie, 
Yn flepeis bofom laieth hys deft headde, 
So, fenfes fonke to refte, mie boddie laie; 

ftfoons mie fprighte, from erthlie bandes untyde, 


Immengde yn flanched ayre wyth Trouthe afyde. g@ 


Strayte was I carryd back to tymes of yore, 
Whylft Canynge {wathed yet yn flefhlie bedde, 
And 
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And faw all aétyons whych han been before, 
And all the fcroll of Fate unravelled ; 
And when the fate-mark’d babe acome to fyghte, 95 


I faw hym eager gafpynge after lyghte. 


In all hys fhepen gambols and chyldes plaie, 

In everie merriemakeyng, fayre or wake, 

I kenn’d a perpled lyghte of Wyfdom’s raie; 

He eate downe learnynge wyth the waftle cake. 1090 
As wife as anie of the eldermenne, 


He’d wytte enowe toe make a mayre at tenne. 


As the dulce downie barbe beganne to gre, 

So was the well thyghte texture of hys lore ; 

Eche daie enhedeynge mockler for to bee, 105 
Greete yn hyscouncel for the daies he bore. 

All tongues, all carrols dyd unto hym fynge, 


‘Wondryng at one foe wyfe, and yet foe yinges 


Encreafeynge yn the yeares of mortal lyfe, 
And hafteynge to hys journie ynto heaven, rie 
Hee thoughte ytt proper for to cheefe a wyfe, 


And ufe the fexes for the purpofe gevene. 


Hee 
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Hee then was yothe of comelie femelikeede, 


And hee had made a mayden’s herte to blede. 


He had a fader, (Jefus reft hys foule!) Ig 
Who loved money, as hys charie joie ; 

Hee had a broder (happie manne be’s dole!) 

Yn mynde and boddie, hys owne fadre’s boie; 

What then could Canynge wiffen as a parte 

To gyve to her whoe had made chop of hearte? 120 


But landes and caftle tenures, golde and bighes, 

And hoardes of fylver roufted yn the ent, 

Canynge and hys fayre fweete dyd that defpyfe, 

Lo change of troulie love was theyr content ; 

Theie lyv’d togeder yn a houfe adyene, 125 


Of goode fendaument commilie and fyne. 


But foone hys broder and hys fyre dyd die, 

And lefte to Willyam ftates and renteynge rolles, 

And at hys wyll hys broder Johne fupplie. 

Hee gave a chauntrie to redeeme theyre foules ; 130 
And put hys broder ynto fyke a trade, 


That he lorde mayor of Londonne towne was made. 


Eftfoons 
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kftfoons hys mornynge tournd to gloomie nyghte ; 

Hys dame, hys feconde felfe, gyve upp her brethe, 
Seckeynge for eterne lyfe and endiefs lyghte, 125 
And fleed good Canynge; fad myftake of dethe! 

Soe have I feen a flower ynn Sommer tyme 


Trodde downe and broke and widder ynn ytts pryme. 


Next Radcleeve chyrche (oh worke of hande of heav’n, 
Whare Canynge fheweth as an inftrumente,) 140 
Was to my bifmarde eyne-fyghte newlie giv’ns; 

’Tis paft to blazonne ytt to good contente. 

You that woulde faygn the fetyve buyldynge fee 


Repayre to Radcleve, and contented bee. 


I fawe the myndbruch of hys nobille foule 145 
Whan Edwarde meniced a feconde wyfe ; 

I faw what Pheryons yn hys mynde.dyd rolle; 

Nowe fyx’d fromm feconde dames a preefte for lyfe. 
Thys ys the manne of menne, the vifion {poke ; 


Then belle for even-fonge mie fenfes woke. 150 


ON 


ON HAPPIENESSE,:- by Wittram Canynecs. 


‘ a yt ; a oo 2 PS hee ge _ 3 : 
i | AIE Selynefle on erthes boundes bee hadde 
VE Nit a) Ae ee ae ee ee a «i £ 
= Maie yt adyghte yn, human fhape bee founde! 


Wote yee, ytt was wyth Edin’s bower beftadde, 
Or quite eraced from the fcaunce-layd srounde, 

Whan from the fecret fontes the waterres dyd abounde? 
1 the bodyed waulke, 


Lyve to ytfelf and to yttes ecchoe taulke? 


All hayle, Contente, thou mayde of turtle-eyne, 
As thie behoulders thynke thou arte iwreene, 

To ope the dore to Selyneffe ys thyne, 

And Chryftis glorie doth upponne thee fheene. 
Doer of the foule thynge ne hath thee feene; 

In caves, ynn wodes, ynn woe, and dole diftreffe, 


Whoere hath thee hath gotten Selyneffe. 


ONN JOHNE A DALBENIE, by the fame. 


: OHNE makes a jarre boute Lancafter and Yorke; 


©” Bee ftiile, gode manne, and learne to mynde thie 


THE 
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THE GOULER’S REQUIEM, by the fame. 


IE boolie entes, adieu! ne moe the fyghte 

Of guilden merke fhall mete mie joieous eyne, 
Ne moe the fylver noble fheenynge bryghte 
Schall fyll mie honde with weight to fpeke ytt fyne; 
Ne moe, ne moe, alafs! I call you myne: 5 

_ Whydder muft you, ah! whydder muft I goe? 

I kenn not either; ch mie emmers dygne, 
To parte wyth you wyll wurcke mee myckle woe; 
I mute be gonne, botte whare I dare ne telle; 


O ftorthe unto mie mynde! I goe to helle. 10 


Soone as the morne dyd dyghte the roddie funne, 
A fhade of theves eche ftreake of lyght dyd feeme; 
Whann ynn the heavn full half hys courfe was runn, 
Eche ftirryng nayghbour dyd mie harte afleme ; 
Thye lofs, or quyck or flepe, was aie mie dreme; 15 
For thee, O gould, I dyd the lawe ycrafe; | 
For thee I gotten or bie wiles or breme; 
Ynn thee I all mie joie and good dyd place; 
Botte now to mee thie pleafaunce ys ne moe, 

I kenne notte botte for thee Ito the quede muft goe. 20 


THE ACCOUNTE OF W. CANYNGES 
FEAST. 


HOROW & the halle the belle han founde ; 
Byelecoyle doe the Grave befeeme ; 
The ealdermenne doe fytte arounde, 
Ande fnoffelle oppe the cheorte fteeme. 
Lyche affes wylde ynne defarte wafte 


Swotelye the morneynge ayre ‘doe tafte, 


Syke keene theie ate ; the minftrels plate, 
The dynne of angelles doe theie keepe ; 
Heie ftylle the gueftes ha ne to faie, 
Butte nadde yer thankes ande falle aflape. 
Thus echone daie bee I to deene, 


Gyf Rowley, Hcamm, or Tyb. Gorges be ne feene. 
T HE EN Doe 
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A GLOSSARY oF uncomMMoN WorRDSs 


tw. THs NO fu Be 


NV the following Gloffary, the explana- 
tions of words by CHATTERTON, at the 
bottom of the feveral pages, are drawn to- 
gether, and digefied alphabetically, with 
the letter C. after each of them. But it 
foould be obferved, that thefe explanations 
are not to be admitted but with great cau- 
tion; a confiderable number of them being 
(as far as the Editor can judge) unfip- 
ported by authority or analogy. The ex- 
planations of fome other words, omitted by 
Cuattrerton, have been added by the 
Editor, where the meaning of the writer 
was fufficiently clear, and the word itfelf 
did not recede too far from the efiablifbed 
ujage; but be bas been obliged to leave 
many others for the confideration of more 

learned or more fagacious interpreters. 
U BAPLAs 
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EXPLANATION OF 


a ee pit 


a 


©. Li. —— 
El. 
Ent. 
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THE LETTERS OF 


REFERENCE, 

“Ella; a tragycal enterlude, p. 76 
The dethe of Syr C. Bawdin, — 44 
Balade of Charitie, — — 202 
Eclogue the firf, a raat I 
Eclogue the fecond, — — 6 
Eclogue the third, ~— — 12 
Elinoure and Fuga, —_ — 19 
Entroduétionne to filla, —- — 75 

ipifile to M. Canynge, —- -— 67 
Goddwyn; a Tragedi¢, — — 173 
Battle of Haftings, N° 1. — 210 
Battle of Haftings, N°2. — 239 
Letter to M. Canynge, — — 74 
Enghfo Metamorphofis, — — 1096 
Prologue to Goddwyn, = — — 175 
Tournament, — — 28 


The other references are made to the pages. 


A GLOSS. 


A Send EGA 


yo pale E. HI. 89. Hu- 

mility, C. 

Aborne, T.45. Burnifbed. C, 

Abounde, H.1. 55. 

Aboune, G. 53. Make ready. C. 

Abredynge, Al. 334. Upbraiding. 

Abrewe, p. 281. 60. as Brew. 

Abrodden, E. I. 6. druptly. C. 

Acale, G. 191. Freeze. C. 

Accaie, /E. 356. Affwage. C. 

Achments, T. 153. Archievements, 
C. 

Acheke, G. 47. Choke. C. 

Achevinents, 2.65. Services. C. 

Acome, p. 283. 95. as Come. 

Acrool, El. 6. Faintl. C, 

Adave, H. 2. 402. 

Adawe, p. 282. 78. Awake. 

Addawd, H. 2. 110. 

Adente, 4. 396. Faffened. C., 

Adented, G. 32. Faffened, annexed, 
C, 

Aderne, H. 2, 272. See Derze, 
Dernie. 

Adigne. See Advgne. 

Adrames, Ep. 27. Charl. C. 

Adventaile, T. 13. Armour, C. 


mp eee: Gua setae Ge 


Adygne, Le. 46. Nervous; wore 
thy of praife. C, 

Affynd, H. 1. 132. Related by 
MAVTLAZC. 

Afleme, p. 287. 14. as Fleme; 
to drive away, to affright. 

After la goure, H. 2. 353. thould 
probably be Afrelagour; Af- 
trologer. 

Agrame, G. 93. Grievance. CC. 
Agreme, A. 356. Yorture. C.— 
G. 5. Grievance. C, 
Agrofed, p. 286, 6, as Avrifed; 

terrified. 
Agroted, AR. 348. See Groted, 
Agylted, AZ. 334. Offended. C. 
Aidens, A®. 222. Aidance. 
Ake, HT?) 8..Ogb.,, “C. 
Alans, H. 2. 124. Hounds. 
Alatche, AE. 117, 
Aledge, Gog. Idh. C. 
Aleit, A. go. Leff. 
Alla boon, E. If. 41. 4 manner 
of afking a favour. C. 
Alleyn, Eo. 52. Oy. C. 
Almer, Ch. 20. Beggar. C. 
Alutte, H. 1. 88. 
Alyne, T, 79. Acrofi his fboulders.C. 
U 2 Alyte, 


| Fee) 
Alyfe, Le. 29. Allow. C. 
Amate, AB. 58. Defroy. C. 
Amayld, E. II. 49. Enamekd, C. 
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Ameded, AL. 54. Rewarded. 

Amenged, p. 278. 6. as Menged ; 
mixed, 

Amenufed, E. II. 5. Diminijbed. 
A 

Amield, T. 5. Ornamented, ena- 

© 

Anente, Ft. 475. Again. 


PB. 1S. Another. 


meled. 
Anere, 4 UL 
Anete, p. 281. 64. 
Anie, p. 281. 59. as Nee; nigh, 
Anlace, G. 57. An ancient fword, 
C. 


Antecedent, AL 


(hp La 
}OT Ce 


TAS Scat Par ocirs iy Sgret J inh 
J, ppings, re I. 33° Graf: 1 £rCCS« 
C 
X/ ¢@ 
bg ¥ 
Care Grn, Dies. 
" a la ’ mn 
Yl Ls — ne IO Arofee ae 
b' rre_led . i) T POA 
at YY Oe m{CUe Lhe, he / 
A re a: Fed i ig eee Eve 7, 
Afcaunce, i. Lil. $2. Lu/dainjully. 
Noe 


AM, i. 
Auikaunt Ce LQ 
Y, 
A 4] ee tm 
FALLEE 2 Sis. 5 O4 ° 
$25, | } sy RY g "S . ay i 
Affeled, Lue ii Ide “2H/ WEKED se Noe 


Asfhrewed, Ch. 24. 
fortui Ate. C if 


Aw) errs eh 
Aiiwaie, Live 4 
NiGnA da ry 
Aireaae, E. 


Afterte, G. I 


1 ro Dees ae 
Aitoun, £. dle te 


Battayles, 


5? SA she 
Aftounde, M. 83. Affonifh. C. 
Afyde, p. 282. go. perhaps Affyde; 


afcended. 
Athur, H. 2. 476. as Tburgh; 
thorough. 


Attenes, AE. 18. At once. C. 

Attoure, T.115. Yura. C. 

Attoure, fEn 322. Around. 

Ave, H. 2. 645. for Lax Fr. 
Water. 

Aumere, Ch. -7. 4 loofé robe, or 

ae 

Aumeres, E. II]. 25. Borders of 
gold and filver, &c. C. 


Aunture, H. 2.. 133. as Aven- 


mantle. 


ture; adventure. 
Autremete, Ch. 52. 4 loofe white 
c 
Awhaped, 72. 400. Afonifhed. C. 
Aynewarde, ‘Ch. 47. Backwards. 


: 


robe, worn by priefts. 


Bankes, T. 3. Beaches. 
Barb’d hall, A&. 219, 
Barbed horfe, AE. 27. Covered with 


AViHOUr. 


Baren, AX. 880, for Barren. 
Barganette, E. WI. 49. 4 song, or 


ballad, C. 


Bataunt, Ba. 276. 292. 


Pw 
4 


. 707, Boats, [hips 
rT. 


Batten, 


Ary G@.LO-G~S A RB Y. 29: 


Batten, G. 3. Fatten, C. 

Battent, T. 52. Loudly. C. 

Battently, G. 50. Loud roaring. C. 

Battone, H. 1. 520. Beat with 
iiaieae Vr, 

Baubels, Ent. 7. Fewels. C, 

Bawlin, AL. 57. Large. C. 

Bayre, E. II. 76. Brow. C, 

Behette, G. 60. Command. C, 

Behight, H. 2. 365. 

Behylte, Z. 939. Promifed, C., 

Delent, HH. '2., 12/7 

Beme, AL. 553. Lrumpet. 

Bemente, E. I. 45. Lament. C. 

Benned, AZ. 1185. Curféd, ior- 
mented, C.. 

Benymmynge, P. G. 3. Bereaving. 
C, 

Bercie, p. 278. 8. 

Berne, i. 580. Child. C. 

Berten, T. 58. Venomous. C. 

Befeies, T. 124. Becomes. C. 

Befprente, T.132. Scattered. C. 

Beftadde, p. 286. 3. 

Beftanne, AE. 411. 

Befted, H. 2. 140. 

Beftoiker, 42. gt. Deceiver, C. 

Befireynts, H. 2. 644. 

Bete, G. 85: Bid. C. 

Betrafled,.G. 7. Deceived, im- 
pofed on. C, 

Betratte, AE. 1031. Betrayed, C. 

Betreinted, H. 2. 707. 

Bevyle, E. I]. 57. Break. A be- 
rald term, fignifying q@ fpear 


broken in tilting, Cy 


Bewrate, H. 2. 127. 

Bewrecke, G. tor, Revenge. C, 

Bewreen, 4. 6. Exprefi. C. 

Bewryen,; Le. 42. Declared, ex- 
prefed. C. 

Bewryne, G. 72. Declare. C. 

Bewrynning, T, 128. Declaring. 
G; 

Bighes, 4.3471. Jewel. C, 

Birlette, E. III. 24. 4 hood, or 
covering for the back part of 
the head. C. 

Bifmarde, p. 285. 141. 

Blake, 42. 178. 407. Naked. C. 

Blakied, E. III. 4. Naked, original, 
C, 

Blanche, 2. 369. White, pure. 

Blaunchie, Ev II. 50. White. C. 

Blatauntlie, A. 108. Loudly. C. 

Blente, E. III. 39. Ceafed, dead. C. 

Blethe, T. 98. Bleed. C. 

Blynge, /E. 334. Ceafe. C. 

Blyn, E. IL. 40. Ceafe, frand frill. 
C. 

Boddekin, #2. 265. Body, fub- 
fences oA, 

Boleynge, M. 17. Swelling. C, 

Bollengers and Cottes, E. II. 33. 
Different kinds of boats, C. 

Boolie,-E. I. 46. Beloved. C. 

Bordel, E. III. 2. Cottage. C. 

Bordelier, ZE. 410. Cottager. 

Borne, T. 13. Al. 7410 Burnifo. 
OC. 

Boun, E, Il, 40, Make ready. C. 


Vig Bounde, 
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Bounde, T. 32. Ready ©. 

Bourne, /E. 483. 

Bouting matche, p. 23. 2+ 

Bowke, T. 19.—Bowkie, G- 133- 
Body. tae 

Brafteth, G. 123. Burfteto. 

Brayd, G. 77 are at 


Ce 
C, 


50. 2 YH, ¢ fuie e (Om 
nS ROR ae ey aS & 7 Y 
pretiul, Ais 19. £2 led with. C. 
ais 
Broched, H. 2. 345. Loznted. 
Ry, ‘iy 4 it « LP 
Brondeous, E, (1. 24. furious. Ue 


Penurded. G 
Br OW MUCUs G. I 


© 
Bt 7 
30. Embroides “Cae =. 
Res tere tos | iat 
Brynnyng, AL. 680. Declaring. C 


C. 


2 Pee pees nN, x 
PHurled, M. yAer Armed. 
2 

urlie bronc de, ¢ 


Ph hy F; oe : 
cs fe “Urys anger, 
C3 
° 
rns ays M O° 7 ¢ 
Byelecoyle, p. 260.2. béeli-acHel be 
+; 2% y - 
Fy. tne name ot a perfonag TE 


: L J s 7 
in the MWOAnida?z de 1a R ofe, 


ane Eee ie Rie! Rae watt ores 
which Chaucer has rendered 


ae -WELCO WN 
7 9 x TT, E ¥ BJ 7 
B KCI, ii 246. t) Attlee 
Bykrous, M. 37. Warring. Cc. 
Ns = a) Dress tder Ra sArs. 
By MWiatece tie, 0 be Bewildered. Curt 
é ? 4“ ? 

eo 
OUS» Ye 


Byima elie, Le. 26, Cu ir ioufly. c 


TOYS 
Calked, E. 1. 49. Caf out. 


5 Ween 
C. 
Caltyfning, G. 67. Forbidding. C. 
Carnes, JE. 1243. Rocks, ftones. 
Brit. 
Caftle-ftede, G. 100. A caftk. C. 
Caties, H. 2.67. Cates. 
Caytifned, A. 32. Binding, en- 
Sorcing. Cr 
Celnefs, AZ. 882. 
Chafe, AE. 191. Hot. 
Chaftes 


Champion, 


2 

, G. 201. Beats, flamps. C 

Ve aie or Chal. 
lenge. C. 

Chaper, E. II. 

‘ 

Chapournette, Ch. 
round hat.” ©. 

Chefe, G.11. Heat, rafbnefs. C. 

Gold-finch. 


I2. 


48. Dry, fuu- 
burnt. 


AS. A fall 


Chelandree, Ai. 105. 
C. 

Cheorte, p. 288. 4. 

Cherifaunce, Ent. 1. Comfort. 

Cherifa 
Cherifaunced, 

Cheves, Ch. 37. . 

Chevyfed, Ent. 2. Preferved. C. 

Chirckynge, M. 23. A confufed 

C. 

Church-glebe-houfe, 


C. 


bs Pa 2) Fi a 
unied, AZ. 839. perhaps 


Moves. 


noife. 

Cre rz. 
Grave. ©. 

Cleme, E. I. 9. Sound. C. 

Clergyon, P. G. 8. Clerk, or cler- 

C. 


Clergyon’d, Ent. 13 


LVM 
Taught. C. 
levis, H. 2. 46. 


Cleyne, 


A G LO 

Cleyne, 4, 1102. 

Clinie, H. 1. 431. 

Cloude-agefted, p. 278. 9. 

Clymmynge, Ch. 36, Now. C, 

Coittrell, H. 2. 88, 

Compheeres, M. 21. Companions, 
C, 

Congeon, E. III. 89. Dwarf. C. 

Contake, T. 87. Difpute. C. 

Conteins, H. 1. 223. for Contents, 

Conteke, E. II. 10. Confufe; con- 
tend with, C, 

Contekions, AB. 558. Contentious, 
C, 

Cope, Ch. 50. Acloke. C, 

Corven, /Z. 56. See Vcorven. 

Cotte, E, II. 24. Cuz. 

Cottes, E. II. 33. See Bollengers, 

Coupe; E.a1l, 7,8Gx2, .C. 

Couraciers, T. 74. Horfe-courfers. 
fi 

Coyen, 4.125. Cay. q? 

Cravent, E. III. 39. Coward. C, 

Creand, EZ. 581. as Recreand. 

Crine, 42.851. Hair. C. 

Croched, H. 2. 521. perhaps 
Broched. 

Croche, v. G. 26. Crofi. C, 

Crokynge, AE. 119. Bending. 

Crofs-ftone, ZE, 1122. Monument. 
C. 

Cuarr, p. 281. 63. Quarry. q? 

Cullis-yatte, E. I. 50. Portcullis- 
gate. C, 

Curriedowe, G. 176. Fiatterer, C. 
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Cuyen kine, E. I. 35, Yender cows, 
C. 
D. 


Dareygne, G. 26. Aitempt, endea- 
wvour. C, 

Declynie, H. 1.161. Declination. 
q? 

Decorn, E. II. 14, Carved. C, 

Deene, E, II. 69. Glorious, wor- 
thy C. 

Deere, E, III. 88. Dire. C, 

Defs, M. 9. Vapours, meteors. Co 

Defayte, G. 52. Decay. C. 

Defte, Ch. 7. Neat, ornamental. C, 

Deigned, E. III. 53. Difdained, C. 

Delievretie, T. 44. Aftivity, C. 

Demafing, H. 1. 276. 

Dente, 42. 886. See Adente, 

Dented, AE. 263. See Adented, 

Denwere, G, 141. Doubt, C— 
M. 13. Lremour, C. 

Dequace, G, 56. Mangle, deftroy. 
C, 

Dequaced, p. 280. 38. 

Dere, Ep. 5. Hurt, damage. C. 

Derkynnes, AE. 229. Young deere 
q? 

Derne; AZ. 582.—H. 2. 532. 

Dernie, E. I. 19. Woeful, lamenta- 
bles» 

——— M. 106. Cruel. C, 

Deflavate, H. 2. 343. 

Deflavatie, JE. 1947. Letchery. Ce 

U4 Detra- 


FO SI ES + e eran siomasiale 


AN 


96 Ae GLO 


a 


we 


Detratours, H. 2. 75. 

Deyfde, AZ. 46. Seated on a aeis. 
Dheie; They. 

Dhere, #2. 192. There. 
Dhereof; Thereof. 

Difficile, E. 358. Difficult C. 
Dighte, Ch. 7. Dref, arrayed. C. 
Difpande, p. 276. w/t. perhaps for 


V* 7 
Di/poned. 
Sl 


Difpone, p. 279. 27. Difpoje 

‘ ipon 9 Pp» 279° /* - 

Thee nidicenee ee aes. 
Diviniftre, A. 141. Divine. C. 


Dolce, AE. 1187. Soft, gentle. C. 

Dole, n. G. 137. Lamentation. C. 

Dole, ad}. p. 283. 13. 

DPolte, Ep. 27. Mooli/h. C. 

Donde, H. 1 

Donore, H. 1.5. This line fhould 
probably be written thus; 
O fea-oerteeming Dovor! 

Dortoure, Ch. 25. 4 /leeping room. 


C, 


Dote, p. 279. 20. perhaps as 
Dighte 
oO 


Doughtre mere, H. 2. 491. D’outre 
g 


tT? 
mere. ¥r. From beyond fea. 
Dree, 4.983. 
Dretite, A. 466. Leaf. C. 
Drented, G. gt. Drained. 
Dreynted, EZ. 237. Drowned. C. 
Dribbl let, E, II. 48. Small, in, (oni 


f 
ficant e i ° 


Drites, G. 65. Rights, liberties, C. 


a oe La i ae T 4 ‘ 
Drocke, T. 40. Drink C, 


: P ro 
AHTORL, fO,, A0T. 


SU8 Bh hh eae 


Droorie, Ep. 47. See Chatterton’s 
note. Druerie is Court/bip, 
gallantry. 

Drooried, AZ. 127. Courted. 

Dulce, p. 283. 103. as Dolce. 

Durefied, E.I. 39. Hardened. C. 

Dyd, H. 2. 9. fhould probably be 
Dyghi. 

Dygne, TF. 89. Worrhy. C. 

dynning, E. I. 25. Sounding. De 

Dyinate elleit, JE. 414. Scatierc/t. 


Dyfporte, E. I. 28. Pleafure. C. 

Dyfportifment, A. 250. as Dy/- 
porte. 

Dyfregate, AX. 542. 


EK. 


Edraw, H. 2. §2. for 2draw; 


AL 
Eletten, Al. 443. Enlighten. C. 
Eke, E. I. 27, Alf. ©G. 


Emblaunched, E. I. 36. Whitened. 


C. 


Embodyde, E. I. 33. Fhick, feout. 


is 
Embowre, G. 134. Ledge. C. 
Emburled, E. IL. 54. Armed. C. 
Emmate, 42.34. Leffen, decrease. C 


Ew “q 
Emmers, 


Ale Gy -O*S 5S APR 


Emmets, p. 287. 7- 

Emmertleynge, M. 72. Glittering. 
C. 

Enalfe, G. 159. Embrace. C. 

Encaled, A&. 918. Frozen, cold, C. 

Enchafed, M. 60. Heated, enraged. 
C. 

Engyne, AE. 381. Torture. 

Enheedynge, p. 283. 105. 

Enlowed, AZ. 606. Flamed, fired. 
C. 

Enrone, AS. 661. 

Enfeme, A. 971. To make feams tn. 
qr 

Enfeeming, /E. 746. as Seemings 

Enfhoting, T. 174. Shooting, dart- 
ing. C. 

Enftrote, x: 25> 514. 

Enfwote, AE. 1175. Sweetex. q? 
Enfwolters, AX. 629. 
fucks ins ©. 

Enfyrke, p. 25.10. Lucircle. 
Ent, EB. Til. 57. 4 purfé or bag. ©. 
Entendement, AS. 261. Underftand- 


ing. 
oO 


wallows, 


Enthoghteing, Al. 7046 

Entremed, p. 276. 4. 

Entrykeynge, AB. 304. as Lricking. 

Entyn, P. G. 10. Even. C. 

Eftande, H. 2. 281. for Vande ; 
Stand. 

Eftells, E. 11.16. A corruption of 


Eftoile. Fr. Attar. ©. 
Eftroughted, Al. 918. 
Ethe, E. IIL 59. Hae. ©. 


¥ 
Ethie, p. 280. 49. Eafy. 
Evalle, £. IH. 38. Equal. C. 
Evefpeckt, T. 56. Marked with 
C. 

Ewbrice, 2. 1085. Adultery. C. 
Ewbrycious, p. 281. 60, Lafcrvs- 
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evening dew, 


OS. 


Eyne-gears, p. 279 13+ 


FE. 


Fage, Ep. 30. Tale, jeff. C. 

Faifully, T. 147. Faithfull. C- 

Faitour, Ch. 66. 4 beg 
gabond. C. 

Faldftole, AE. 61. 4 folding ftool, 
or feat. See Du Cange in 
v. Faldifiorium. 

Fayre, /E. 1204. 1224. Clear, ia- 
20CENLe 

Feere, Ai. 965. Fire. 

Feerie, E. 11.45. Flaming. 

Fele, T. 27. feeble. C. 

Fellen, E. 1. 10. Fell pa. t. fing. 
q? 

Fetelie, G. 24. Nobl. C, 

Fetive, Ent. 7. as Peffive. 

Fetivelie, Le. 42. Elegantly. C. 

Fetivenefs, AE. 400. as Fefivenes. 

Feygnes, E. III. 78. A cortuption 
of feints. ©. 

Fhuir, G. 58. Fury. C. 

Fie, T. 113. Defy. C. 

Flaiten, H. 1. 84s 


ar, or Vaq 


C. 


Flanched, 


2 ny eee ek ya) Thr 
Pe Flizze, G. 197. a C, 


{ ' Fl Oe, Ei rAN 54. Ly “TOW. 


, ys 
Flott, Ch, 33. Fy. C, 

tn TevIT He 22.27 oO 
¥ oile C, tue If Le 70+ A Alfie Py se 


Fons 


Dihias nes, 


Forletten 


Fo r] 


, Lil. 19. Forfaken. C. 
a2, dereet,. ©, 

Pr. 114. Defroying, C, 

10 76. S/ Gli, $8 


Forflege, AZ. 1106. Slay. C. 


oyne, Lis. 
i For re’ y rhY ng, 


a 


Forflacen, At. 

Dercead Eos yaa 7 a Q = ie) ay oy 

Forflraughte, p. 281. 58. Di 

hi tracted, 

Foritraug! 

ting. C, 

Gh. eC Sy 7] 
t/i@ 


} Orwe Itt Ing, 
Ld 


. 
+ faye 
Iteyn: Diftrac- 


ES) G. 34. 
F or ft Wat burnt. the 
73 et 1 A eT 2 Ae ‘ 
LEse UID. sah i) 2 e 
hy eee te Sh oh a ry 7 
Forwyned, HK, TIT. 36. Dried. C. 

i Fremde, 


a Fremded, E. 555. Frighted, C. 


~— ‘ ’ 
+i 5A’ EN ee C 
4ia 430. NLT ANC» e 


} TG 
dl fy » 
1 ye C5, its 207. 
Hh} 8 y? tile 4 By et al iy i tty 
24 i cw i ey & til} Leb 
| ? J J 


A pece of 


° ara 


at ell p Pam ERY f ‘a 
ara, Ch; 2Q. 4 rIgDiCA. Co 


Se hig ie es 


ladtts ow Hy GG EYED eae i 2 
AACN CIS,. /4%, Al2. OAL UMES q: 


‘ T 7) ; P 
E. it © T4. LEVICES ) 


To. gayne fo 
gayne a pryze. 
probably 
miftake, 


Gayne has 


been repeated by 


ACCOUTT E= 


nent. 
Geafon, Ent. 9. Rare, -Gim=G. 
Toon 


Ext Ev QA0% £ dt nary 


Awe 


1, frrang 


Geete, AX. 736. as Gzte. 
Affemble. C, 
Gemoted, E. II. 38. United, affeiin : 
bed. C, : 
Gerd, M. 7. Broke, rent. C, | 
Gies, G, 207. Guides. C. 
Gier, H. 1. 527. 4 turn, or twift, 
Gif, E. Tl. 36. 7 @. 
Gites, Al. 2. Robes, mantels. C. 
Glair, H. 2. 580. 
Gledeynge, M. 22. Livid. C, 
Glomb, G.175. Frown. C. 
Glommed, Ch. 22. Clouded, de. 
pected, C, 
Glytted, H. 2. 282. 
Gorne, FE. I. 36. Garden, C. 
Gottes, AL. TAM Drops, 


Gemote, G. 94. 


Gouler, p. 
Graiebarbes, 
G, 
Grange, E, I, 

ture. C, 
Gratche, Al. 115. Apparel. C, 
Grave, p. 288. 2. Chief magifirate, 


MAYVOP 


Le. 25. Greybeards. 


34. Liberty of paf- 


Gravots, 


NX 2Ga&he OC 


Gravots, E. I. 24. Groves. C, 

Gree, E.1. 44. Grow. C. 

Groftile, AL. 547. 

Groffith, AZ. 257- 

Groffynglie, Ep. 33. Fooli/hly. C. 

Gron, G. go. a fen, moor. C. 

Gronfer, E. Il. 45. 4 meteor, from 
gron a fen, and fer, a corrup- 

tion of fire. © 
Gronfyres, G. 200. Meteors. G. 
Grore, H. 2.27. 


Pe AD EEN Ae Lay 
asroted, ie 3 27 6 Swollen. Oe 


Gule-depeincted, E. IT, 13. Red- 
: ; mo 
pantie 
Gule-fteynat, G. 62. Red-fiained, 
G, 
Gyttelles, AB, 4386 Mantels. C. 


HH. 


Haile, E. IlI. 60. Happy. C, 
Hailie, AZ. 148.410. as Haile. 
Halceld, M. 37. Defeated, Gs 
Hallie, T. 144. Hol. ©. 
Hallie, AE. 33. Woholely. 

Halline, Ch. 82. Foy. C. 

Hancelled, G. 49. Cut off, deftroy- 
ed, C. 

Han, &. 734. Hath. q? 

Hanne, 2%. 409. Had. particip. 
qi—ZE. 685. Had. pa. t. 
fing. q? 

Hantoned, AX. 1094+ 

Harried, M. 82. Yof. C. 

Hatched, p. 25. I. 
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Haveth, E. 1. 17. Have. ri perfe 
q? 


Heafods, E. II. 7. Heads. C, 
Heavenwere, G. 146. Heaven- 
ward. C. 
Hecked, AB. 394. Wrapped clofe« 
ly, covered. C. 
Heckled, M..3. Wrapped. C. 
Heie, E. Il. 15. They. C. 
Heiedeyygnes, E. IIL. 77. 4 coune 
try dance, fill prattifed in the 
North. C. 
Hele, n. G. 127. Help. C. 
Hele, v. E. ILL. 16. 20 ep. C. 
Hem, T. 24: A contraction of 
them C. 
Hente, T. 175. Graff, hold. C. 
Hentyll, Al. 1161. 
Herfelle, E. 279. Herfelf- 
Hefte, Ai. 1182. 
Hilted, Hiltren, T. 47. 65. Hid- 
den, C. 
Hiltring, Ch. 13. Hiding. Cc. 
Hoaftrie, E. I. 26. Jan, or publick 
houfe. C. 
Toltred, AL. 294. 
Hommeur, A‘. 1190.- 
tondepoint, AL. 273.- 
Hopelen, AL. 399. 
Horrowe, M. 2. Unfeemly, dsfa- 
greeable, C. 
Horfe-milianar, Ch. 56.. See C’s 
note. 
Houton, M, 92. Hollow. C. 
Halftred, M. 6, Hidden, fecret. C. 
Hufcarles, 


ea 


a 


fi. 
y 
“¢€ 


Gree - ~ 
Be oS, || nce: 


baer 


200 A G L O 


a4 
Hufcarles, AE, 922.1194. Houfe- 


Servants. 


Hyger, AZ. 627. The flowing of 


the tide in the Severn was 
antiently called the Hygra. 
Gul, Malmefb. de Pontif. 
Ang. L. rv. 
Hylle-fyre, AX, 682. beacon. 
Hylte, T. 168. Hid, fecreted, C, 
-—/E, 1059. Hide. C, 


ef? Se ars 


Jape, Ch. 74. A fort furplice, &c. 
Jefte, G. 195. Hoifted, raifed. C. 
ft ete, G. 2. Devour, defiroy. CG 


Jintle, H. 2. 82. for Cen tle 

Impeftering, E, I. 29. Asses 
C 

Inhild, El. 14. Jufufe. C. 

Ifhad, Le, 37. Broken. C, 

Jubb, E. IIT. 71. A bottle. C. 


Jwreene, p. 286. 9. 
17 
Mere 


Ken, E, Il. Oe OE Py difcor eT know. 


Kennes, me 28. Kuows. C. 
Keppend, Le. Be 


SOSA Re 3 

Kivercled, E. II. 63. The bidders 
or fecret part. Cy 

Knopped, M. 14. Faflened, chain- 
ed, congealed, C, 


L, 


Ladden, H. 1. 206. 

Leathel, E. I. 42. Deady. C, 

Lechemanne, AL. 31. Phyfician, 

] eckedft, H. 2 26 5420 

Leéturn, Le. 46. Subject. C. 

Lecturnies, JE. 109. Leélures. C. 

Leden, El. 30. Decreafing. C, 

Ledanne, AS. 1143. 

Leege, G. 173. Homage, obeyfance. 

Leegefolcke, G. 43. Subjedts. C. 
Law. C. 

Leggen, M. 92. Leffn, alloy. C, 

Leggende, M. 33: Alloyed. C. 

Lemanne, EE. 132. Mifres. 


Lege, Ep. 3. 


Lemes, A. 42. Lights, rays. C. 
Lemed, El. 7. Giflened. C.— 
FE. 606, Lighted, C. 
Lere, AX. 568. H. 2. 607. feems 

to be put for Leather. 
Leffel, El. 25. A du/b or hedge. C. 
Lete, G. 60. Suit. C, 
Lethal, El. 21. Deadly, or death- 
boding. C. 
Lethlen, At. 272. Still, dead. C. 
Letten, Ai. 928. Churchyard. C. 
Levynde, El, 18. Blafled. C. 
Levynne, 


A G L O 

Levynne, M. 104. Lightaing. C. 
Levyn-mylted, /. 462. Light- 

ning-melted. G? 
Liete,” 78.217. 
Lif, E.T. 7. Leaf. 
Ligheth, A‘. 627. 
Likand, H. 2. 187. Liking. 
Limed, E. II. a Glaffy, refiec- 
Limmed, M.go.4 = ting. C. 
Linge, AZ. 376. Stay. C. 
Liffed, da 97» Bounded, C. 
Lithie, Ep. 10. Humbk. C. 
Loafte, AE. 456. Lo/s. 
Logges, E. I. 55. Cottages. C. 
Lordinge, T. 57. Standing on their 

hind legs. ©. 
Loverd’s, E, IIT. 29. Lord’s. C. 
Low, G. 50. Flame of fire. C. 
Lowes, T. 137: Flames. C. 
Lowings, Ch. 35. Flames. C. 
Lymmed, M. 33. Polifhed. C. 
Lynch, El. 37. Bank. C. 
Lyoncel, E. I. 44. Young lion. C. 
Lyped, El. 34. 
Lyfle, T. 2. Sport, or play, C. 
Lyfled, AZ. 53. Bounded. C. 


M. 


Mancas, G. 136. Marks. C. 

Manchyn, H. 2. 232. 4 fleeve. Fr. 

Maynt, Meynte, E. Il. 66, Many, 
great numbers. C, 


Mee, Mees, E. I. 31. Meadow. C, 


Se ork BY, SOE 

Meeded, AL. 39. Rewarded, 

Memuine, H. 2. 120. 

Meniced, p. 285. 246. Menaced, 
q? 

Mere, G. 58. Lake. C. 

Merk-plante, T. 176. Nightshade. 
Ci 

Merke, T. 163. Dark, gloomy. C, 

Miefel, AR. gst. Myeif. 

Mifkynette, El. 22. 4 fmall bags 
pipe. C. 

Mift, Ch. 49. Poor, needy. C. 

Mitches, El. 20. Ruins. C. 

Mittee, E. 1]. 28. Mighty. C. 

Mockler, p. 283. 105. More. 

Moke, Ep. Se Much. C. 

Mokie, El. 29. Black.- C. 

Male, Ch. fe opie Ce 

Mollock, G:. go. Wet, moifi. C. 

Morglaien, M. 20. The name of a 
Sword in fome old Romances. 

Morthe, Ai. 307. 

Morthynge, El. 4. Murdering. C. 

Mote, E.I.22. Might. C. 

Motte, H. 2. 194. Word, or motto. 

Myckle, Le. 16. Much. C, 

Myndbruch, At. 401. 

Mynfter, G. 75. Monafrery. C. 

Myfterk, M. 33. Myfic. C. 


N. 


Ne, P. G. 6. Not, GC 
Ne, p. 281. 58: Nigh, 


[ 
ft 
a 


AY 
ae 


G L O 


Nedere, Ep.11. Adder, C. 
Neete, p. 280.41. Night. 

Nefh, T. 16. Weak, tender. C. 
J 2 aa 

Nete, /E. 399. Night. 

Nete, T. 19, Nothing. C. 
Nilling, Le. 16. Unwilling. ke 
Nome-depeinted, E. I]. 17. Re- 
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busd foields; a herald term, 
when the charge of the 
fhield implies the name of 
the bearer. C. 
Notte-browne, p. 280. 49. Nuat- 


~ 
OTOWN. 


©. 


Obaie, E.I. 41. Abide. C. 

Offrendes, AZ. 51. Prefenis, offer- 
NQS be 

Olyphauntes, H. 2. 629. Ek- 
phants. 

Onknowlachynge, E. II. 26. Not 
kuowinge C. 

Onlight, AL. 678. 

Onlift, Le. 45. Boundlefs, C. 

Orrefts, G. 100. Overfets. C. 

Ouchd, 'T. 80. See C’s note. 

Ouphante, EB. 888. 929. Ouphen, 
Elves. 

Ourt, H. 2. 588. 

Ouzle, AS. 104. Black-bird. C. 

Owndes, G. 91. Waves. C, 


&. St ARB 


P. 


Pall, Ch. 31. Contraction from 
appall, to fnght. C. 

Paramente, AX, 52. Robes of /car- 
ket. C.—M. 36. A princely 
robe. c. 

Paves, Pavyes, 7B. 433. Shields. 

Peede, Ch. 5. Pied. C. 

Penéte, Ch. 46. Painted. C. 

Penne, A®. 728. Mountain. 

Percafe, Le. 21. Perchance. C. 

’Pere, E.1. 41. Appear. C. 

Perpled, p. 283. 99- Purple. q? 

Perfant, AX. 561. Piercing. 

Pete, AL. 1001. 

Pheeres, AX. 46. Fellows, equals. 
C, 

Pheon, H. 2. 282. in Heraldry, 
the barbed head of adart. 

Pheryons, p. 285. 147. 

Picte, E. III. gt. Picture. C. 

Pighte, T. 38. Pitched, or bent 
down. ©. 

Poyntel, Le. 44. 4 pen C. 

Prevyd, AL. 23. Hardy, valourous. 
C. 

Proto-flene, H: 2. 38. Firf-/Main. 

Prowe, H.1. 108. 

Pynant, Le. 4. Pining, meagres 

Pyghte, M. 73. Settled. t. 

Pyghteth, Ep. 15. Plucks, or tor- 
turesss ©, 


Quaced, 


A G&G £ © 


Q 
Quaced, T. 94. Vanguifbed. C. 
Quaintifled, T. 4. Curiou/ly de- 
wifed. C. 
Quanfd, AX. 241. Stilled, Quenched. 
C. 
Queede, AR. 284. 428. The evil 
one; the Devil, 


R, 


Receivure, G. 151. Receipt. C, 
Recer, H. 1. 87. for Racer. 

for Re- 
creandice3 
Cowarde 
16l» 
Recreand, AX. 508. Coward, 
Reddour, AL. 30. Violence. C, 
Rede, Le. 18. Wifdom. C. 
Reded, G. 79. Counjélled. C., 
Redeing, AZ. 227. Advice. 


Recendize, /E. 544. 


Recrandize, AE. 1193, 


o. 


Regrate, Le. 7, Effeem C—M. 
70. Lyjteem, favour. C. 
Rele,- n. 42. 530. Wave. - C. 


Reles, v. E. TI. 63. Waves. C. 

Rennome, T. 28. Honour, glory. 
a> 

Reyne, Reine, E, II, 25. Ruz, C. 

Reyning, E. II. 39. Running. C. 

Reytes, At, 900. Warer-flags. C. 

Ribaude, Ep. 9. Rake, lewd perfon, 
C. 

Ribbande-geere, p. 280, 44. Or- 


naments of ribbands. 


ye eR aN 
Rodded, Ch. 3. Reddened. C. 
Rode, B. 1. 59. Complexion. C. 
Rodeing, AL. 324. Riding. 
Roder, AX, 1065. Rider, travel 


ler. 


Roghling, T. 69. Rolling, C. 
Roin, AE. 325. Ruin. 

Roiend, EL. 678. Ruin d. 
Roiner, AL. 325. Ruiner. 

Rou, G. 10. Horrid, grams Ce 


Rowncy, Le. 32. Cart-horfe. C. 
Rynde, /E. 1192, Ruin’d, 


Si; 


Sabalus, E. I. 22. The Dewil. C, 
Sabbatanners, AL. 275. 
Scalle, A%. 703. Shall. C. 
Scante, AE. 1133. Scarce. C, 
Scantillie, AE. 1010, Scarcely, foar- 
Cc. 

Scarpes, AX. 52. Scarfs. C. 
Scethe, T. 96. Hurt or damage, C. 
Scille, E. IIT. 33. Gather. C. 
Scillye, G.207. Cloftly. C. 
Scolles, /E. 239. Sholes. 

Scond, H. 1. 20. for Abfcond, 
Seck, H. 1. 461. for Suck. 

Seeled, Ent. 11. Clofid. C. 
Seere, AX. 1164, Search. C, 
Selynefs, E, 1, 55. Happinefi. C, 
Semblate, p. 281. 67. 

Seme, E. III. 32. Seed. C. 
Semecope, Ch. 87, 4 fbort under- 
C, 


ingh . 


‘ey: 
ClORE , 


Semm- 
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Semmiykeed, AX. 298. 
Semlykeene, AR. g. Countenance. 
C.—G: 


NANCE 


56. Beauty, counte- 
Cs 
Sendaument, p. 284. 126. 
Sete, AZ. 1069. Sears 
363 Fate. C. 
Shapefeurged, Au. 603: 

feourged. ©. 
Shemring, E. II. 1 
Cc, 

Shente, T. 157s Broke, deftroyed, 
Cc. 

Shepen, p. 283. 97- 

Shepftere, E. 1. 6. Shepberd. up 

Shoone-pykes, p. 280. 44: Shoes 
avith piked toes. ‘The lenoth 


Shappe, T. 
Fate- 


$7 . 
4, Glimimiering 
+ Glimn €} im ° 


of the pikes was re{trained to 


by 3 Edw. 4. ¢. 


two inches, 
Shrove, H. 2. 442. 


Sletre, AZ. 539. Slaughter. 


w 


A 


Sluchornes, E. II. 9. 4 mufical in- 
=> ‘ 

Sirument eZ unlike a bau {boys 

C.—T. 31. A kind of clarion. 


OF 


Smethe, ie Swokes C3 
Simething, E, tae 1. Smoking, €. 
& - } - ‘ 
Smore, H. 1. 412 
Smothe, Ch. 35. Steam or vapours. 
C 
* 
r T gf 
Snett, T.45. Bent. C. 
Sothen, AY. 227. ie . qt 


; i iti DY oR es RY 
Souten, H. 1. 252, for sles pa. 


t. fing. q: 


s-S AR A. 

Sparre, H. 1. 26. 4 wooden bar: 
Spedde, H. 2. 535; 
Spencer, T. 11. Di/penfer. 
Spere, A. 69. 


C. 
Spyryng, AZ. 707. Towering. 
Staie, H. 1. 198. 
Sete T. 73. Stalks. 
Steeres, p. 25. 6. Svazrs. 
Stente, T. 134. Stained, 
Steynced, At. 189. 


C; 


Storthe, p. 287% 106 

Storven, fi. pat Dead. C. 

te, AL. 59. Siretcbed. Cs 

Sues Ai. 158. Stretch C. 

Strev, Al. 358. Strive. 

Stringe, G. 10. 

Suffycyl, AK, 62. 981. 

Swarthe, At. 265. 

fi. 29 9 

Swarthlefs, H. 2. 573. 

Sweft-kervd, E. II. 20. Short-liv'd: 
ef 

Swoltering, A. 444. 


Cy 
raugh 
5 


C3 


. 
Strong. 


Swartheing, 


Swotie, E, Il. 9. Sweet. C. 


Swythe, Swythen, Swythya; 
(. 


Syke, E. Ik. 6, Such, fow 


Quickly. 


C. 


Ts 


Takelle, T. 72. Arrow. Ci 
Teint, H. 1. 462. for Tent. 
Tende, T. 113. Attend, or waite 

i. 
Tene, 


A GLO 


Tene, JE. 366. Sorrow. 

Tentyflie, E. III. 48. Carefully. 
C. 

Tere, AE. 46. Health C. 

Thighte, p. 283. 104. 

Thoughten, AX. 172. 1136. for 
Thought. pa. t. fing. q? 

Thyflen, E. II. 87. Thef, or thofe. 
q? 

Tochelod, AK. 206. 

Tore, AX. 1020. Torch, C. 

Trechit, H. 2. 93. for Treget; 
Deceit. 

Treynted, AB. 454: 

Twyghte, E, Il. 78. Plucked, 
pulled, C. 

Twytte, E, I. 2, Pluck, or pull, 
el 

Tynge, Tyngue; Tongues 


U, 


Val, T. 138. Helm. C, 
Vernage, H. 2. 11. Vernaccia, 
Ital. a fort of rich wine. 
Ugfamenefs, AE. 507. Terror. C, 
Usfomme, E, II. 55. Terribly, 

C.—. 303. Terrible. C. 
Unaknell’d, H. 1. 288. Without 
any kaell rung for them. q? 
Unburled, AE. 1186. Unarmed, 

C, 
Undted, M. 30. Anorniea. Cy 
Undelievre, G. 29. Unactive C. 
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Unenhantend, 4, 636. Unaccuy= 
tomed. Cz 

Unefpryte, G. 27. Unfpirited. C. 

Unhailie, Ch. 85. Unhappy. C. 

Unliart, P. G. 4. Unforgiving. C, 

UWnilift, E. Ill. 86. Undounded. C. 

Unlored, Ep..25. Unlearned. C. 

Unlydgefull, AZ. 537. 

Unplayte, G. 86.—Unplyte, AE. 
1238. Explain. C., 

Unquaced, E, III, go. Unhurt. 
C. 


Unfprytes, AZ, 1212. Un-fouls. 
OF 

Untentyff, G. 79. Uncareful, neg 
lected.  C. 


Unthylle, T. 30. Ufek/s. C. 

Unwere, E. III. 87. Tempoff. C. 

Volunde, A. 73. Memory, undere 
franding. C.—G, 140. Will, 
C. 

Upritte, AZ. 928. Rifen, C, 

Upryne, H. 2. 729. 

Upfwalynge, AL, 258. Saelling. 
C. 


WwW, 


Walfome, H, 2. 92. Wiatfome ; 
foathfome. 
Wanhope, G. 34. Defpair. C, 
Wayld, AE. 11. Choice, felected. 
Waylinge, E, II, 68. Decreafing. 
C. 
x Wayne 
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Wayne, E. III. 31. Car. 

Wee, #E. 835. Grief. C. 

Welked, E. III. so. Withered. C. 

Welkyn, EZ. 1055. Heaven. C. 

Wileegger, E. Ill. 8. 4 philofo- 
pher. C, 

Wiffen, AE. 685. Wi/h. 

Wite, G. 176. Reward, C. 

Withe, E. III. 36. A contra¢tion 
of Wither. C. 

Wolfome, Le. 5. See Valfome. 


Wraytes. 


C. 


See Reytes. 
Wrynn, T. 117. Declare. 


Wurche, AL. soo. Work. 


C. 
C. 


Wychencref, AS. 420. Witchcraft. 


Wyere, E, II. 79. Grief, trouble. 
C. 

Wympled, G. 207. Maniled, co- 
vered, C, 


Wynnynge, Al. 219. 


° 
if ee Pe 
° 40% Blinded. 


y 
nea 
lstive 


G. 97. Hor 


S$ LOSS 


A-R Y. 

Ycorne, AX. 374: 

Ycorven, T. 170. To mould. 
Yerafed, T. 132. Broken, C, 
Yenne ;, Then. 

Yer, E. II. .29. T4eir. 
Yer, AE. 152. Your. 
Ygrove, H.2. 444. 
Yinder, Al, 692. Youder. 
Yis; This. 

Ylach’d, H. 2. 446. 
Ynhyme, Ent. 5. Juterr. 
Ynutile, Ai. 198. . Uelfs. 


Yreaden, H. 2. 217. 


C. 


OF 


Yroughte, H. 2. 328.for¥awroughtes 
Yifped, M. 102. Difpatched. C. 
Yfpende, T. 179. Confider. Cc. 
Yitorven, E.I. 52. Dead. ©. 
Ytfel, E. 1.18. lyéif 
Ywreen,.E. HH. 30. Covered. C. 
Ywrinde, M. 100. Hid, covered, 
CG; 
Yyne, AB. 540. ‘Thine. 


Z. 


Zabalus, /E. 428. 
the Devil, 


as Sabalus ; 


| aed «tala 8S Se ME 


P. 17. antep. for battle, r. baffle. 
67. ver. 8. Butt ecfie, r. Butte efie. 
96. 285. Blackea, r. Blacke a. 
97+ 309. after thefe, inf. thie. 
338. 893. acorme, ¥. acorne. 
148. 992. hAynd-lettes, r. hyndleties. 
169. 1210. fee, 1. fee. 


The following are not ERrata of the Printer, but Juch evi- 
dent miflakes of the Tranfcriber as an Editor, perhaps, ought to 
have corrected, though, in the prefent cafe, it bas been judged 
fitter barely to point them out in this manner to the Reader. 


Pits Se 6. for Canterlone, r. Canterloue, or Canteloues 
72. Vets 4Q. _ytis, re _yttfelf. 
7S I. cherifaunet "2S, fe cherifaunce it Se 
So. 72. toe, Y. does 
43 ,) 


100. 345. r. to de dyghte, 

101. 367. feares, r. teares. 

108. 442. Storven, r. Stroven. 

110, 486. be wreene, r. bewreen. 

130. 770. /ythe, r. [yke. ; 
135- 839. cherifaunied, r. cherifaunced. 

149. 1008. Halley r. Hailie. 

157. 1084. Bie thankes, r. Mie thankes. 


167. 1197. jfiythe, rx, fwythe. 


210. §. O fea! our teeming donore, r. O fea-oertecming Dovor ! 
215. 104. 1. horie of Toflelyn; or rather Foffelyte 
224, 300. menin women’s, Yr. women in men’s, 


255- 353. After la goure, r. Aftrelagoure. 
265. 648. wyctualle, x. vydtimes. 


BLN INE Se 


ASAT a aE = ; — 
tt 


RR ore eg se 


AY Poe 1 Xe 


CONTAINING 


SOME OBSERVATIONS UPON THE 
LANGUAGE OF THE POEMS 


ATTRIBUTED TO ROWLEY; 


TENDING TO PROVE, 


THAT THEY WERE WRITTEN, NOT BY 
ANY ANCIENT AUTHOR, BUT ENTIRELY 
BY THOMAS CHATTERTON, 


Tum levis haud ultra latebras jam quzrit imago, 
Sed fublime volans noéti fe immifcuit atre. 


Vircit, AL. X, 


Uror | 


ot al. BON Do x, xe. 


W HEN thefe Poems were firft printed, it was thought 
beft to leave the queftion of their authenticity to the 
determination of the impartial Public. The Editor contented 
himfelf with intimating his opinion, [Pref. p. xii, xiii.] that 
the external evidence on both fides was fo defe@tive as to de- 
ferve but little attention, and that the final decifion of the 
queftion muft depend upon the internal evidence, To fhew 
that this opinion was net thrown out in order to miflead the 
enquiries and judgements of the readers, I have here drawn 
together fome obfervations upon THE LANGUAGE * of the poems 
attributed to Rowley, which, I think, will be fufficient to prove, 
yft, that they were not written in the XV Century; and 
adly, that they were written entirely by Thomas Chatterton, 
* T have chofen this part of the internal evidence, becaufe the argu- 
ments, which it furnifhes, are not only very decifive, but alfo lie 
within a moderate compafs. For the fame reafon of brevity, I have 
confined my obfervations to a part only of this part, viz. to qwords, 


confidered with refpect to their fguifications and inflexions. A coms 
plete examination of this fubject iz all its parts would be a work of 


length. 
d 


Y2 The 
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The proof of the fecond propofition would in effect carry 


with it that of the fir; but, notwithftanding, I choofe ta 


them feparately and to begin with the firft. 
I fhall premife only one poftulatum, which is, that Poets of 
and country ufe the fame language, allowances 


the faine age 
yhich may arife from the 


wde for certain yaricties, 


Mac 
in life, the learning, the affectation 


local fituation, the rank Wl 


eae 
EiINS 


of the writers, and from the different fubjeets and forms of 
their compofitions *, 
This being granted, I have nothing to do but to prove; that 
the language of the poems attributed to Rowley (when every 
wance has been made) is totally different from that 
of the XV Century, in many 


o tedious to go through 


proper allo 
of the other Englifh w riters 
material particulars. It would be to 
-efore I fhall only take notice of fuch as can 


them all; and there 
be referred to three general heads; the frft confiflung of words 


* Of thefe varieties all, except the firft, are more properly varieties 
of fyle than of language. The local fiuation of a writer may certainly 
produce a provincial dialect, which will often differ effentially from the 
language ufed at the fame in other parts of the fame country. 
But this can only happen in the cafe of perfons of no education and to- 
tally illiterate 5 and fuch perfons {eldom write. Its unneceflary how- 
ever to cifcufs this point very accurately, as nobody, I believe, will 
to Rowley are written in any provine 
in them, which are now 
d be remembered that 


time 


contend, that the poems attributed 
If there fhould be a few words 


cial dialed. 
riftol than at London, it fhaul 


yore common at B 
Chatterton was of Briftol. 
not 
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not ufed by any other writer; the fecond, of words ufed by 
other writers, but in a different fenfe; and the zhird, of words 


inflected in a manner contrary to grammar and cuftom. 


Under the frf? head I would recommend the following 
words to the reader’s confideration. 
Tov AKBESSIEY Mec hlio0s 
Whyleft the congeon flowrette abeffie dyghte. 
2. ABORNE. T. 45. | 
Snett oppe hys long ftrunge bowe and fheelde alorne: 
3. ABREDYNGE. JE. 334, 
Agylted Ailla, thie abredynge blynge. 
4. AcROOLE. El. 6. 
Didde fpeke acroole, wythe languifhment of eynes 
5. ApAvE. H. 2. 402. 
The fyneft dame the fun or moone adave. 
6. ADENTE. 44, 396. ADENTED. G. 32: 
Ontoe thie vefte the rodde fonne ys adente. 
Adented prowefs to the gite of witte, 
7. ADRAMES, Ep. 27. 
Loughe loudlie dynneth from the dolte eh BS 
8. Atarcue. ZE. Ii¥, 
Leave me f{wythe or T'lle alatche. 
g: ALMER. Ch. 20. 


Where from the-hail-ftone coulde the adner fie ? 


ors 10. ALUSTR. 


2 Rta. | REE Ser EM 


f 
\ 


: 
| 
ok 
Uf 
i 
§ 
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10. ALusTE. H. x. 88. 
That Alured coulde not hymfelf a/u/les 
11. ALYNE. T. 79. 
Wythe murther tyred he flynges hys bowe alyne: 
12. AtysE. Le. 29.—G, 180. 
Somme dryblette fhare you fhoulde to that ale. 
Fulle twentie mancas I wylle thee alz/e. 
13. ANERE. /E. 15.—Ep. 48. 


And cann I Jyve to fee herr wythe anere? 


Adieu untylle anere. 


14. ANETE. p. 281. 64. 

Whych yn the blofom woulde fuch fins anete. 

1s. AppLinGs. E.[. 33. 

Mie tendre applynges and embodyde trees. 
16. ARROW-LEDE: H.t. 74. 

Han by his foundynge arrowe-lede bene fleyne. 
17, ASENGLAVE. H. i. 117. 

But Harold’s afenglave ftopp’d it as it flewe. 
18. Asree. AE. 504. 

That doc c/fe alonge ynn doled dyftreffe. 
19. Asswalk. AL. 362. 

Botte thos to leave thee, Birtha, dothe affwaie 

Moe torturynge peynes, &c. 
20. AsTENDE. G. 47. 


Acheke the mokie aire and heaven a/fende. 


I ftop 


“4 
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I ftop here, not becaufe the other Letters of the alphabet 
would not afford a proportionable number of words which 
might be referred to this head, but becaufe I think thefe fuf- 
ficient for my purpofe. I proceed therefore to fet down aR 
equal number of words under the fecond general head, 

I. ABOUNDE. H.1. §.. 

His criftede beaver dyd him fitalle wbounde. 

The common fenfe of Abound, a verb, is well known; but 
what can be the meaning of it here? 

2. ALEDGE. G, 5. 

Lette notte thie agreme blyn ne aledge ftonde. 

Aledge, or Alege, v. Fr. in Chaucer fignifies to alleviate. It 
is here ufed either as an adjeCtive or as an adverb. Chatterton 
interprets it to mean id/y; upon what ground I cannot guefs, 

3- ALL a Boon. E. III: 41. —p. 23. 1. 4. 
4ll-a-boon, fyr Prieft, all-a-boon, 

Thys ys the onelie al/-a-boone I crave. 

Here are three Englifh words, the fenfe of which, taken 
feparately, is clear. As joined together in this paflage they are 
quite unintelligible, 

4e ALLEYNE, T9562: 

Mie fonne, mie fonne alleyn yftorven YS. 

Granting alleyn to be rightly put for alone, no ancient writer, 

I apprehend, ever ufed fuch a phrafe as this; 


any more than 
we fhould now fay—my fon alone for my only fon. 


ed 5. Ascaunce, 
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g. Ascaunce. E, III. 52. 


be AE i ’ : 
Hi i Lokeynge afcaunce upon the naighboure greene, 


ees 4 The ufual fenfe of efcaunce in Chaucer, and*sther old wri- 


Le lK ters, has been explained in a note on ver. 7327) of the Can- 


(hy terbury Tales. It 1s ufed in the fame fenfe by Gafcoigne. 
he rr 
Hy The more modern adverb efcaunce, fignifying fideways, obliquely, 


He : is derived from the Italian a /chiancio, and | doubt very much 
i whether it had been introduced into the Englifh language in 
the time of the fuppofed Rowley. 
6. AsTERTE. G. 137. 
——————— You have theyr worthe aferte. 
I defpair of finding any authorized fenfe of the word a/fferte, 
that will fuit this paflage. Itcannot, I think, fignife neglected 
| s or paffed by, as Chatterton has rendered it. 
7. AUMERE. /E. 398.—Ch. 7. Aumeres. E. II, 25. 
Depyéte wyth fkylled honde upponn thie wyde aumere. 
And eke the grounde was dighte in its mofe defte aumere. 
Wythe gelten aumeres ftronge ontolde. 
The only place in which I remember to have met with this 
word is in Chaucer's Romant of the Rofe, ver. 2273. and 
there it undoubtedly fignifies a purfe; probably from the Fr. 
Aumoniere. Aumere of filk is Chaucer’s tranflation of Bourfe de 
| Joye. In another place of the fame poem, ver. 2087. he ufes 


aumener in the fame fenfe. The interpretations given of this 


ee 


word by Chatterton will be confidered below. 


= 


a 


8, BARBED. 
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8. BARBED. /E, 27. 279. 
Nott; whan from the barbed horfe, &c. 
Mie lord fadre’s barbde halle han ne wynnynge. 

Let it be allowed, that barbed horfe was a proper expreffion, 
in the XV Century, for @ horfe covered with armour, can any 
one conceive that barbed hall fienified @ hall in which armour 
was bung? or what other fenfe can barbde have in this 
paffage ? 

9 BraKe. E998. 467. 

Whanne Autumpne S/gfe and fonne-brente doe appere. 
Blake ftondeth future doome, and joie doth mee alyfe. 

Blake, in old Englith, may fignifie either deck, or bleak. 
Chatterton, in both thefe paflages, renders it naked; and, in 
the latter, fome fuch fignification feems abfolutely neceflary to 
make any fenfe. 

10. Bopykin. . 265, 

And for a bodykyn a fwarthe obteyne. 
Bodekin is ufed by Chaucer more than once to fienifie a bod- 


kin or dagger. I know not that it had any other fignification 


in his time. Swerthe, ufed as a noun, has no fenfe that I am: 


acquainted with. 

11. Borpat. E, Ill. 2.— EZ. 149. Borpeizr. LE. 4.105 
Goe ferche the logges and bardels of the hynde, 
We wylle in a bsrdelle lyve. 


Hailie the robber and the bordelyer. 


Though 


ae 


Pe m 


OP or ee, 
tt cece PEE ap on 


nts 


it 


ae 


ei 


(3 


Seg, 
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Though bordel, in very old French, fignifies a cottage, and 


bordelier a cottager, Chaucer ufes the firft word in no other 


fenfe than that of brothel or bawdy-houfe; and bordeller with him 


means the keeper of fuch a houfe. After this ufage of thefe 


words was fo eftablifhed, it is not eafy to believe that any later 
writer would hazard them in their primitive fenfe. 

12. BysMarE. M. Qs. 
Roaringe and rolleyng on yn courfe by/mare. 

Bifmare, in Chaucer, fignifies abufive fpeech; nor do I be- 
lieve that it ever had any other fignification. 

13. CHAMPYON, v. PG. 12. 
Wee better for to doe do champyon anie onne. 

I do not believe that champion was ufed as a verb by any 
writer much earlier than Shakefpeare. 

14. Contake. T.87. ConTEKE. E, II. 10, 
——— I contake thie wale. 
Conteke the dynnynge ayre and reche the fkies. 

Conteke is ufed by Chaucer, as a moun, for Contention. 1 
know no inftance of its being ufed as a verb. 

1s. DERNE. /E. 582.  DERNIE. E. I. 19. El. 8. M. 106. 
Whan thou didft boafte foe moche of aétyon derne. 
Oh Raufe, comme lyfte and hear mie dernie tale. 
O gentle Juga, heare mie dernie plainte. 
He wrythde arounde yn drearie dernie payne. 

Derne is a Saxon adj. fignifying fecret, private, in which 
fenfe it is ufed more than once by Chaucer, and im no other. 


16. DROORIE. 
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16. Droorig. Ep. 47. 

Botte lette ne wordes, whiche droorie mote ne heare, 
Bee placed in the fame ———. 

The only fenfe that I know of druerie is court/bip, gallantry, 
which will not fuit with this paflage. 

17. Fonnes. |B. UL 14. A. 491... Fons...T. 4. 

Decorn wyth /fonnes rare ———. 
On of the fonnis whych the clerche have made. 
Quayntyffed fons depictedd on eche fheelde. 

A fonne in Chaucer fignifies a fool, and fonnes—fools; and 
Spenfer ufes fon in the fame fenfe; nor do 1 believe that it 
ever had any other meaning. 

18. Knoppep. M. 14. 

Theyre myghte ys k£nopped ynne the frofte of fere. 

Knopped is ufed by Chaucer to fignifie fa/tened with a buttos, 
from knoppe, a button ; but what poet, that knew the meanirg 
of his words, would fay that any thing was buttoned with 
fro? 

19. Lecrurn. Le. 46. 

An onlift /éurn and a fonge adygne. 

I do not fee that /egzurn can poflibly fignifie any thing buta 
reading-defk, in which fenfe it is ufed by Chaucer, 

20. Lirik. Ep. to. 

Inne /ithie moncke apperes the barronnes pryde. 

If there be any fuch word as this, we fhould naturally ex- 

pet 
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pect it to follow the fignification of lithe; foft, limber :. which 


will not fuit with this paflage. 


I go on to the third general head of words infleéted contrary 
to grammar and cuftom. In a language like ours, in which 
the infleCtions are fo few and fo fimple, it is not to be fuppofed 
that a writer, even of the loweft clafs, would cominit very fre- 
quent offences of this fort. I fhall take notice of fome, 
which I think impoffible to have fallen from a genuine 
Rowley. 

1. Cuevis. H. 2. 46. 


Fierce as a clevis from a rocke ytorne. 


Clevis or cleves is the plural number of Cleve, a cliff, It 1s 
fo ufed by Chaucer. I cannot believe that it was ever ufed as 
a fingular noun. 

Eyne. E. IL. 79. T. 169. See alfo /. 681. 

In everich eyne aredynge nete of wyere. 
Wythe fyke an eyne thee fwotelie hymm dydd view. 

Eyne, a contraction of eyen, is the plural number of eye. It 
js not more probable that an ancient writer fhould have ufed 
the expreffions here quoted, than that any one now fhould 
fay —In every eyes ;—With Juch an eyes. 

Here. E. Ul. 15. T. 123. Le. 5.9. Ent. 2. AB. 355. 

Heie, the old plural of He, was obfolete, I apprehend, in 
the time of the fuppofed Rowley. At leaft it is very improba- 


ble that the fame writer, at any time, fhould ufe deve and thee 


indifferently, as in thefe poems. 


5 THuyssEN. 
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Tuyssen. E. II, 87. 

Lette thy/en menne, who hayeth fprite of love. 

I cannot believe that thy/en was ever in ufe as the plural 
number of this. The termination feems to have been added, 
for the fake of the metre, by one who knew that many words 
formerly ended in en, but was quite ignorant of what particu- 
Jar forts they were. In the fame manner coyen, fe. 125. and 
fothen, FZ. 227, are put for coy and fothe, contrary to all ufage 
er analogy. 

And this leads me to the capital blunder, which runs through 
all thefe poems, and would alone be fuflicient to deftroy their 
eredit; I mean, the termination of verbs in the fingular number 
inn*, Iwill fet down a number of inftances, in which han 
ts ufed for the prefent or patt time /ingular of the v. Have; 
only premifing, that ban, being an abbreviation of haven, is 
never ufed by any ancient writer except in the prefent time 
plural and the infinitive mode. 

P. 26, v. 9. The Brytifh Merlyn oftenne hanne 
The gyfte of infpyration. 

* Tt is not furprizing that Chatterton fhould have been ignorant of 
a peculiarity of the Englifh language, which appears to have efcaped 
the obfervation of a profeffed editor of Chaucer, Mr. Urry has very 
frequently lengthened verbs in the fingular number, by adding » tothem, 
without any authority, Iam perfuaded, even from the errors of tormer 
Editions or MSS. It might feem invidious to point out living writers, 


of acknowledged learning, who have flipped into the fame miftake in 
their imitations of Chaucer and Spenfer. 


Ba. 2. 
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3a. 2. The featherd fonefter chaunticleer 
Flan wounde hys bugle horne. 
f&,, 685. Echone wylle wyffen hee hanne {eene the daie. 
734. Bryghte fonne han ynne hys roddie robes byn dyghte, 
650. Whanne Englonde san her foemenn, 
4137. —— Mie ftede han notte mie love. 
1184. Hanne alle the fuirie of mysfortunes wylle 
Fallen onne mie benned headde I banne been ARlla 
flylle. 
G. 20. Hane Englonde thenne a tongue butte notte a ftynge? 
M. 61. A tye of lovea dawter faire fhe hanne. 
H. 1. 74. Ne doubting but the braveft in the londe 
fan by his foundynge arrowe-lede bene fleyne. 
182. Where he by chance han flayne a noble’s fon. 
184. And in the battel he much goode han done, 
188. He of his boddie ban kepte watch and ward, 
207. His chaunce in warr he ne before han tryde. 
281. The erlie felt de Torcies trecherous knyfe 
Han made his crymfon bloude and fpirits floe. 
319. O Hengift, ban thy caufe bin good and true! 
321. The erlic was a manne of hie degree, 
And haa that daie full manie Normannes fleine. 
337. But better Jan it bin to lett alone. 
If more inftances fhould be wanted, fee H. 1. 396. 429. 
455. H. 2. 316, 713.—p. 275. ver. 4o—p. 281, ver, 63.— 
p- 298. ver, I. 
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In the fame irregular manner the following verbs are ufed 
fingularly. 
E.I. 10, Then féllen on the grounde and thus yfpoke, 
H. 2. O99. Bewopen Alfwoulde fellen on his knee. 
E2287. ver. 17. For thee I gotten or bie wiles or breme. 
H. 1. 252. Heturned aboute and vilely /outen flie. 
H. 2. 349. Fallyng he foofen out his fmokyng braine. 
H. 2. 344. His fprite—Ne sboulden find a place in anie fonge, 
fE. 172. So Adam shoughtenne when ynn paradyfe—— 

1136. Tys now fulle morne; I thoughten, bie lafte nyghte— 
Ch. 54. Full well it hewn, he thoughten cofte no finne. 

See alfo H. 2. 376. where thoughten, with the additional 
fyllable, not being quite long enough for the verfe, has had an- 
other fyllable added at the beginning. 

Ne onne abafh’d enthoughten for to flee. 


And (what is till more curious) we have a participle of the 
prefent tenfe formed from this fi€titious paft time, in AZ. 704. 
| Enthoughteyng for to {cape the brondeynge foe— 
Which would not have been a bit more intelligible in the XV 
Century than it would be now. Brondeynge will be taken no- 
tice of Bator, ee 

Many other inftances of the moft unwarrantable anomalies 
might be produced under this head; but I think I have faid 
enough to prove, that the language of thefe poems is totally 
different from that of the other Englith writers of the XV Cen- 


tury 5 
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tury; and confequently that they were not written in that 
century ; which was my firft propofition. I fhall now endea- 
your to prove, from the fame internal evidence of the language, 
that they were written entirely by Thomas Chatterton. 

For this purpofe it will only be Pa. to have recourfe to 
thofe interpretations of words by way of Gloflary, which were 
confeffedly written by him*, Je will foon appear, if Iam 


not much miftaken, that the author of the Gloflary was the 


author of the Poems. 

Whoever will take the pains to examine thefe interpretations 
will find, that they are almoft all taken from SKINNER’S 
Etymologicon Lingua Anglicane +. In many cafes, where the 


* This is a point fo material to the following argument, that, though 
it has never hitherto, I believe, been made a queftion, it ought not 
perhaps to be aflumed without fome proof, It may be faid, that 
Chatterton was only the ¢ran/feriber of the Gloflary as well as of the 
Poems. If to fuch an aflertion we were to anfwer, that Chatterton 
always declared himfelf the autor of the Gloffaries, we fhould be told 
perhaps, that with equal truth he always declared Rowley to have been 
the author of the Poems. But (not to infift upon the very different 
weight, which the fame teflimony might be allowed to have in the two 
cafes) it has happened luckily, that the Gloflary to the Poem, entitled 
© Engllh Metamorphofis,” [See p. 196.] was written down by Chat- 
exton extemporally, without the affiftance of any book, at the defire 
and in the prefence of Mr. Barrett. Whoever will compare that Glof- 
fary with the others, will have no doubt of their being all from the 
fame hand. 

+ Printed at London, MDCLXXI. The part, which Chatterton 
feems to have chiefiy confulted, is that, which begins at Sign. Uuun, 
and is entitled “ Etymologicon vocum omnium antiquarum Anglicarum, 


gue ulgue a Wilbelino Vidtore invalueruat, &¢ 
words 
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words are really ancient, the interpretations are perfeétly right 3 
and fo far Chatterton can only be confidered in the light of a 
commentator, who avails himfelf of the beft affiftances to ex- 
plane any genuine author. But in many other inftances, 
where the words are either not ancient or not ufed in their an- 
cient fenfe, the interpretations are totally unfounded and fan- 
taftical; and at the fame time the words cannot be altered or 
amended confiftently with any rules of criticifm, nor can the 
iterpretations be varied without deftroying the fenfe of the 
paflage. In thefe cafes, [ think, there is a juft ground for 
believing, that the words as well as their interpretations came 
from the hand of Chatterton, efpeciaily as they may be proved 
very often to have taken their rife either from blunders of 
Skinner himfelf, or from fuch miftakes and mifapprehenfions 
of his meaning as Chatterton, from hafte and ignorance, was 
very likely to fail into, 

I will ftate firft fome inftances of words and interpretations 
which have evidently been derived from blunders of Skinner, 

ALL A Boon. E. IL. 41. See before, p. 315. 
4 manner of afeing a favour, fays Chatterton, 

Now ict us hear Skinner. 
“ @iia bone, exp. Preces, Supplex Libeilus, Supplicatio, vel 
ut yam loquimur Petitio viro Principi exhibita, ni fallor ab 
AS. Bene, unde noftrum Boon additis particulis Fr. G. 4 las 


Ch, Fab. Mercatoris fol. 30. p. 1. Col. 2.” 
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The paflage of Chaucer which is referred to, as an authority 
for this word, is the following, Canterb. Tales, ver. 9492. 

“And alderfirft he bade hem all a bone,” i.e. he made 4 
requeft to them all. So that Skinner is entirely miftaken in 
making one phrafe of thefe three words; and it is furely more 
probable that the author of the poems was mifled by him, than 
that a really ancient writer {hould haye been cuilty of fo egre- 
gious a blunder. 

Aumerss. E, IIf. 26. is explained by Chatterton to mean 
Borders of gold and filver, &c. And AUMERE in AX. 398, and 
Ch. 7. feems to he ufed in the fame fenfe of a Lorder of a gar- 
ment. And fo Skinner has by miftake explained the word, in 
that a of Chaucer which has been mentioned aboye [See 
p. 316, where the true meaning of 4umere 1s civen!. 

cs Bumere ex contextu nee Fimbria vel Infitta, nefcio an 
a Teut. Gmbber, Circum, Circa. q. d. Circuitus feu ambitus. 
Ch. £4 1). D: ., Ce 1.7 

Bawsin. AB. 57. Large. Chatterton. M. 101. Huge, bulky. 
Chatterton. 

Without pretending to determine the precife meaning of 
Baw/fin, [think { may venture to fay that there is no older or 
better authority for rendering it /arge, than Skinner. * Bawfin, 
exp. Afagnus, Grands, &c.” 

Bronpeous. E. Il. 24. Furisus, Chatterton. BRoNpDED. 
H. 2. 568. BronpeyncE. /B, 704. BuRLIE BRONDE.G. 7. 
Fury, anger. Chatterton, See alfo H, 2. 674. 

All 
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All thefe ufes of Bronde, and its fuppofed derivatives, are 
¢aken from Skinner.  Bronne, exp. Furia, &c.” though in 
another place he explains #urly brany (1 believe, rightly) to 
mean Afagnus enfis. Jt fhould be obferved, that the phrafe 
Burly brand, \f ufed in its true fenfe, would ftill have been 
liable to fufpicton, as it does not appear in any work, that I 
aim acquainted with, prior to the Te/fament of Crefeide, a Scot- 
tifh compofition, written mary years after the time of the fup- 
pofed Rowley. 

Burrep. M. 20. Armed. Chatterton, So Skinner, 
“ Burien, exp. Armatus, &c.” 

BysmMareE. M. gg. Bewildered, curious. Chatterton. Byrs- 
MARELIE. Le. 26. Curiou/ly. Chatterton. See alfo p. 235, 
ver. I41. BismARDE. 

It is evident, I think, that all thefe words are originally de- 
rived from Skinner, who has very abfurdly explained itmare 
to mean @uriofity, The true meaning has been ftated above, 
Deis, 

CALKE. G. 25. Caf. Chatterton. Carken. E. I. 4Q. 
Caft out, eeéted, Chatterton. This word appears to have been 
formed upon a mifapprehenfion of the following article in Skin- 
ner. “ @alken, exp. Gat, credo Cat up,” Chatterton did not 
attend to the difference between ca/fing out and cafting up, i.e. 
cafting up figures in calculation. That the latter was Skinner’s 
meaning may be colleéted from his next article. ‘* Gatkey for 
Gateutaten; Ch. the Frankeleynes tale.” It is probable too, I 


Z 2 think, 
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think, that in both articles Skinner refers, by miftake, to @ 
line of the Frankelein’s tale, which in the’ common editions 


ftands- thus: 
<¢ Fol {ubtelly he had calked al this.” 


Where calked is a mere mifprint for calculed, the reading of the 
MSS. See the late Edit. ver. 11596. 

It would be eafy toadd many more inftances of words, either 
mot anctent or not ufed in their ancient fenfe, which repeatedly 
occur in thefe poems, and muft be conftrued according to thofe 
fanciful fignifications which Skinner has afcribed to them. 
How that fhould have happened, unlefs either Skinner had read 
the Poems (which, I prefume, nobody can fuppofe,) or the 
author of the Poems had read Skinner, I cannot fee. It is 
againit all odds, that two men, living at the diftance of two 
hundred years one from the other, fhould accidentally agree in 
coining the fame words, and in affixing to them exadtly the 
fame meaning. 

I proceed to flate fome inftances of words and interpretations 
which are evidently founded upon mifapprehenfions of paflages 


in Skinner, 


AxysE. Le. 29. G. 180. Allow. Chatterton. See before, 
Pp. 314. 

Till I meet with this word, in this fenfe, in fome approved 
author, I fhall be of opinion that it has been formed from a 


mifiaken reading of the following article in Skinner. « Qtifen, 


Authori 
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ree eee TN Voce hag ido it bE ROGAN I 
Authori Di&. Angel, apud quem folum occurrit, exp. Alloved, 


ab AS. Alireo, &c.” In the Gothic types ufed by Skinner 
f might be eafily miftaken for a long f, 

BesToiker. A. 91. Deceiver. Chatterton. See alfo AB. 
1064. 

This word alfo feems plainly to have originated from a mif- 
take in reading Skinner. * efite, ab AS. Berpican, Spican, 
Decipere, Fallere, Prodere, Spica, Proditor, Deceptor.” Chat- 
terton in his hurry read this as ettsike, and formed a noun 
from it accordingly, 

Buake. 2.178. 407. Naked. Chatterton, BLAxiep. 
E. UI. 4. Naked, original. Chatterton. See before, p. 317. 
Skinner has the following article. “+ ‘take and bare, videtur 
ex contextu prorfus Nuda, fort. q. d. Wieak and Bare, dum 
enim nudi fumus, edque aeri expofiti pra frigore palle{cimue, 
Whstol, ySaep-r: Coly ee? 

Chatterton has caught hold of Nuda, which in Skinner 3s 
the expofition of Bare, as if it belonged to Blake. 

HANCELLED. G. 49. Cut off, defiroyed, Chatterton, 
Hancelled from erthe thefe Normanne hyndes fhalle bee, 

Skinner has the fame word, which he thus explains, 
“ Hanceled, exp. Cut oF, credo dici proprie, vel primario fal- 


tem, tantum de prima portione feu feemento quod ad tentan- 


y 


1, 7 > rly ape | 4 y o> UL? ea > ae 7 qi 
~am feu explorandam rem abicindimus, ut ubi dicimus, 7o 


ad 


Hantell a pa/iy or a gammon of bacen.” Chatterton, who hae 


Seg se 
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neither inclination nor perhaps ability to make himfelf mafter 
of fo long a piece of Latin, appears to have looked no further 
than the two Englifh words at the beginning of this explana- 
tion; and underftanding Cut of to mean Déftre ed, he has 
ufed Hancelled in the fame fenfe. 

Suap. AL. 34. G. 18. Fate, Chatterton. SHAP-SCURGED. 
ZE. 603. Fate-feourged. Chatterton. 


Shap haveth nowe ymade hys woes for to emmiate, 


Stylle mormorynge atte yer /hap. 
There ys ne houfe athrow thys /hap-fcurged ifle. 

I never was able to conceive how Shap fhould have been 
ufed in the Englifh language to fignifie Fuze, till I obferved 
the following article in Skinner. “* bap, now zs my tap, 
nunc mihi Faso preftitutam eft (1,¢€.) now is it Shaper to me, 
ab AS. Sceapan, &c.” I fuppofe that the word Fato, in the 
Latin, led Chatterton to underftand now is my fhap to mean 
now is my fate. 

The paflage, to which Skinner refers, is in the Knight's tale 
of Chaucer, ver. 1227. 

Now is me fhape eternally to dwelle 

Not only in purgatorie but in helle. 
But in the Edit. of 1602, which Skinner appears to have made 
ufe of, it is written Now zs me fhap. “The putting of my for 
me was probably a miftake of the Printer, as Skinner’s expla- 


nation fhews that he read me. 


I fancy 
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I fancy the generality of readérs will be fatisfied by the fore- 
going quotations, that the Author of thefe poems had not only 
read Skinner, but has alfo mifapprehended and mifapplied 
what he found in him. If more inftances fhould be wanted, a 
comparifon of the words explained by Chatterton with the 
fame or fimilar words as explained by Skinner, will furnith 
them in abundance *, I fhall therefore:conclude this Appen- 
cix with a fhort view of the preceding argument. 


It 


* Twill ftate thortly fome of thofe words, which have been cited 
above, p. 313. as either not ancient or not ufed in their ancient Jenfey with 
their correfponding articles in Skinner 

AsEssite; Humility, C. tlhionee — Hunuliatus, Sk, 

Asorne; Burnifhed, C.—Borne; Burnifh. Sk. It was ufual with 
(Chatterton to prefix @ to words of all forts, without any regard to cuf= 
tom or propriety. See in the Alphabetical Gloff, Aboune, Abrewe, 
Acome, Aderne, Adygne, Agrame, Agreme, Aleft, &c. 

AzounbDe. This word Chatterton has not interpreted, but the 
context fhews that it is ufedin the fenfe of good. So that I fufpect it 
was taken from the following article in Skinner. bone,—a Fr. G. 
Abonnir; Bonum tacere. 

ABREDYNGE ; Upéraiding. C.—SAbrene, exp. Upbraid, Sk. 

AcrooL; Faintl. C.— Creal, exp. Murmurare, Sk. See the re- 
‘nark upon ABORNE. 

ADENTE, ADENTED; Fajtened, annexed. C.—Avent ;—Confizere, 
Conjungere. Sk. 

ALUSTE has no interpretation; but it is ufed in the fenfe of rade. 
Perhaps it may have been derived from a miftaken reading of Aju, 
which is explained by Skinner to mean Yollere, See the remarks upon 
Abe and Beflotker, p. 328, 329» 
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It has been proved, that the poems attributed to Rowley 
were not written in the XV Century ; and it follows of courfe, 
that they were written, at a fubfequent period, by fome ime 
who endeavoured to counterfeit an author of that cen- 


poftor, 


tury. 
It has been proved, that this impoftor lived fince Skinner, 


and that the fame perifon wrote the interpretations of words by 


way of Gloffary, w vhich are fubjoined to moft of the poems, 


It has alfo been proved, that Chatterton wrote thofe inter- 


pretations of words. 


Whether any thing further be neceflary to prove, that the 


poems were entirely written by € hatterton, is left to the rea- 


der’s judgement. If he fhould flick at the word entirely, which 


may pofiibly feem to carry the conc lufion a little beyond the 


iiffes, he is defi red to reflect, that, the poems having been 


pre emi 
proved to be a forgery fince the time of Skinner, and to have 


been written in great part by Chatterton, it is infinitely more 
DERNE, DERNIE; VW ocful, lamentable, cruel. C.—Derne; Dirus, 
crudelise Sk. 

Droorie; Mode/ty. C.—iDrurp 3 Modeftia. Sk. 

Fons, Fonnes; Laacys, Devices. C.—Fonnes ; Devi/es. Sk. 

KNOPPED$S Faftened, chained, congealed, C. — Knoppen 5 Tied. Sk. 

Lite; Humble. C.—WLithp; Humble. Sk. Butin truth J do not 
believe that there is any fuch word. Skinner probably found it in his 
edition of Chaucer’s Cuckow and Nightingale, ver. 14. where the 
MSS. have LiTHER (wicked), which is undoubtedly the right 
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probable that the remainder was alfo written by him than by 

any other perfon. The great difficulty is to conceive that a 

youth, like Chatterton, fhould ever have formed the plan of 

fuch an impofture, and fhould have executed it with fo much 

erfeverance and ingenuity; but if we allow (as I think we 

o apa 

muft) that he was the author of thofe pieces to which he fub- 

joined his interpretations, I can fee no reafon whatever for 
t I ’ 


ta 
ita 


fuppofing that he had any affiftance in the reft. The internal 
evidence is {trong that they are all-from one hand; and exter- 
nal evidence there is none, that I have been able to mect with, 


which ought to perfuade us, that a fingle lin 


1g e, of -verle or 


profe, purporting to be the work of Row Ley, exifted before 


the time of CHATTERTON, 
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A Mise difputes which have taken place in 

the learned world, refpeéting thofe po- 
ems which were publifhed fome time ago 
under the names of Rowley and Canning, 
are {till undetermined ; notwithftanding all 
the arguments brought on one fide to fup- 
port their authenticity, and on the other 
to prove them the forgeries of a young li- 
terary adventurer, the queftion is ftill 
brought to no conclufion, and as the parti- 
fans of each hypothefis declare themfelves 
unconvinced by the evidences of the other, 
the matter may be confidered as yet in- 
volved in doubt and obfcurity. The fol- 
lowing colleétion of pieces are liable to 
none of the objeftions which are made to 
the other. They are the genuine and ac- 
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knowledged productions of Thomas Chat- 
terton; a perfon whofe genius and abilities, 
exercifed at a very early period of. life, will 
no lefs command the refpect of pofterity, 
than they have excited the attention, and 
divided the fentiments of the ableft judges 


of the prefent age. 


With refpeé& to Rowley’s poems, the pre- 
vailing opinion feems to be, that they were 
actually written by Chatterton: for though 
the antique manner in which they were 
cloathed, had ferved greatly to difguife 
them, yet it could not but be obferved that 
that the fmoothnefs of the verfification, and 
the frequent * traces of imitation of later 


writers, 


_ * The argument arifing from the coincidences 
which might be pointed out between the fuppofed an- 
cient poems and later writers, hath not been attended 


to in the manner it deferves. It would be more de- 
cifive 
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writers, were utterly inconfiftent with the 
idea of their being the productions of the 
fifteenth century. ‘Thefe circumftances did 
not efcape the obfervation of many  gentle- 
men at their firft appearance ; but that for- 
geries fhould be attempted by one who had 
not reached the age of feventeen years, and 
that thefe attempts fhould be conducted 
with a degree of {kill and judgment, which 


obliged the moft intelligent to doubt, and 


cifive than any other yet made ufeof. Let any perfon 
compare the paralle] paflages lately pointed out by a 
writer in the St. James’s Chronicle, No. 2671, May 
21, 1778, and at the fame time advert to the rules laid 
down by bifhop Hurd, for the difcovery of imita- 
tions, and he will not hefitate to acknowledge, that 
the writer of Rowley’s poems certainly lived in the 
prefent century. As this letter will be confidered 
as a curiofity by all who intereft themfelves concern- 
ing the authenticity of thofe poems, and as it is not 
readily to be referred to, being printed only in a news - 
paper, we have fabjoined it to the prefent publication’+ 


+ See page xxiv. 
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at the fame time almoft compelled the moft 
doubtful to afient, feemed to be hardly 
within the reach of probability; it rather, 
in the opinion of many, bordered on im- 


impoffib lity. 


It hath been prefumed, though without du- 
ly weighing circumftances, that it would be 
a wild conjeGture to fuppofe a young, and 
almoft uneducated man, was capable of con- 
ducting a complicated fraud, which required 
applications very different from thofe which 
the feafon of his life, and his means of in- 
formation feemed to point out, and at the 
fame time fuch a courfe of ftudy as is very 
feldom purfued until a more advanced pe- 
riod. But before this is granted, it fhould 
be recollected that he was, as Mr. Warton* 


obferves, a fingular inftance of a prematurity 
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of abilities, and that he had acquired a fore 
of general information far exceeding his years; 
that he poffefled a comprehenfion cf mind, and 
activity of underfianding, which predominated 
over his fituations in life, and his opportunities 
of infiruétion. When thefe facts are remem- 
bered, it will not be confidered fo very incre- 
dible; and the hiftory of the human mind 
will furnifh many examples of a maturity of 
judgment in perfons at as early an age, which 
will diminifh the furprife which muft at the 
firft elance imprefs every perfon who reflects 
upon this extraordinary phenomenon. It 
fhould be recolleCted, before we pronouce de- 
cifively upon this fubject, that there have been 
inftances almoft as extraordinary as that we 
have now under confideration. Dr. Wot- 
ton, at the age of fix years, acquired a con- 
fiderable knowledge in the Latin, Greek, 
and Hebrew tongues; and Dr. Johnfon 
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has given the life of one * who mafteted 
five languages at the age of nine years. 
Thefe acquifitions are certainly as wonder- 
ful as Chatterton’s knowledge of the obfo- 
lete language of the 15th and 16th centuries, 
which he was known to be fond of, and to 
which he had particularly applied his atten- 
tion. Nor fhould the contrivance of fuch 
a fraud be déemed beyond the reach of one 
who poffeffed fuch abilities. It is known 
that a perfon who was diftinguifhed by the 
name of Pfalmanazar, in the beginning of the 
prefent century, fabricated a new language, 
and actually fucceeded in impofing upon 
fome of the moft intelligent and inquifitive 
perfons of the times, who were equally as 
defirous, as able to dete& the impofture, had 
it not been managed with a degree of art 


which eluded all their vigilance. 


* John Phillip Barretier. 
It 
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It will hardly be denied, that acquifitions 
like thofe we have before mentioned are 
equally furprifing with any which Chatter- 
ton is fuppofed to have reached ; unlefs the 
invention of new charaéters for a language, 
or the difficulties of obtaining an accurate 
knowledge of the Latin, Greek, and He- 
brew, are more eafy to overcome than to imi- 
tate the manner of writing in the time of 
Edward the fourth. But inftances may be 
produced of perfons whofe extent of intelli- 
gence hath been as great in fubjects more ab- 
ftrufe, and not lefs out of the common walk, 
than thofe to which Chatterton devoted his 
attention. It will be fufficient to name the 
celebrated Crichton, and M. Servin, men- 
tioned by Sully, between both whom and 
our author a refemblance might be dif- 
covered, as well in their aftonithing abilities, 
as in thofe defeéts which marked the private 
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charatters of each of thefe young adventu- 


rers. 


As the prefent publication confifts of 
pieces of which not the {malleft doubt was 
ever entertained of their being genuine, it is 
totally unneceffary here to enter into any ar- 
sument either to fupport or invalidate thofe 
proofs which have been adduced of the au- 
thenticity of the fuppofed ancient poems ; 
and it is the lefs incumbent on the prefent 
editor, as the public hath lately received en- 
tire fatisfa&ton on that head from the fame 
gentleman to whom we are indebted for the 
firft colleGion of this writer’s works. It may 
not however be unneceflary to add a few 
words, in order to compleat the fhort account 
given by that gentleman of fo extraordinary a 
perfonage, who may be confidered as the lite- 
rary phenomenon of the times, and whofe ge- 
nius, if it had been properly foftered and en- 


couraged, might have carried Englith litera- 


ture 
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ture to as high a pitch as any author in the 
prefent century. One can fcarce avoid draw- 
ing a parallel upon the prefent occafion, from 
the fimilarity of circumftances between our 
author and the great father of the Englith 
ftage ; the one obliged to cramp and abafe his 
genius to the ideas and tafte of a barbarous 
audience; the other, from neceffity, compel- 
led to obey the mandates of the direéters of 
our monthly publications, equally dog- 


matical, ignorant and infipid. 


The former editor hath already fet forth 
the few circumftances, relative to his au- 
thor, which he poffeffled in common, with 
other men. The time of his birth, and 
death; the names of his parents, his pro- 
feffion, and the confined mode of his edu- 
cation, are all accurately ftated. It is to 
be regretted, that he permitted, the /ang- 


jroid of the antiquary, to reprefs, that 
b. warmth, 
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warmth, which the excellence of his author 
might have been expected to excite; furely, 
that excellence demanded fome few words 
of commendation: it is alfo to be lamented 
that he did not enter more minutely into 
the difpofition and circumftances of one 
whom he could not but refpett as an author, 
however he might diflike his chararaéter, 
as aman: and here it muft be confefled, 
Chatterton appears to us in the moift un- 
favourab e point of view. He poffetied alk 
the vices and irregularities of youth, and 
his pepe ee was, at leaft, as conf{picuous 

as his abilities. Although he was of a pro- 
feffion which might be faid to accelerate 
his purfuits in antiquities, yet fo averfe 
was he to that profeifion, that he set ne- 
ver overcome it. One of his firft efforts, 
to emerge from a fituation fo irkfome to 
him, was an application to a gentleman 
well known in the republic of letters; 


which 
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which unfortunately for the public, and him- 
{elf, met with a very cold reception; and 
which the difappointed author always {poke 
of with a high degree of acrimony, when- 


ever it was mentioned to him. 


After his quitting Briftol, he was engaged 
to affift Mr. Northhook, )in a hiftory of 
London, then publifhing in numbers, and, 
at the fame time, was daily writing fome 
piece for the magazines. Every effort ap- 
pears to have been infufficient to ward off 
the approach of poverty; and very foon 
after he fettled in London, his diftrefs be- 
came fo great, that he meditated a defign of 
going to Senegal. * This intention was 
mever executed. He continued drudging 
for the bookfellers a few months, when at 


laft, oppreffed with poverty and difeafe, in 


* See Poem to Mifs Buth page 8s. 
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a fit of defpair, he put an end to his exift- 
ence in the month of Auguft 1770, with 


a dofe of poifon. 


Such was the wretched hfe, and fuch the 
fatal end, of one who, had he not prema- 
turely finifhed his days, had bidden fair to 
do the higheft honours to Englifh litera- 
ture. The reader will anticipate every re- 
flection of regret which can be made upon 
this occafion; and while he fympathizes 
with the unfortunate, he will lament that 
one who is allawed to have been, as Mr. 
W arton exprefles it, ‘a prodigy of genius,” 
Should, by the mere dint of diftrefs, be 
tempted to rid himfelf of an intupportable 
exiffence. He will feel himfelf hurt at. the 
idea that no notice fhould be taken of one 
who the laft, mentioned writer pronounces 
would have proved the firft-of Englifh po- 
ets, had he reached a maturer ages and per- 


haps 


PREFACE, xed 
haps he may feel fome indignation againft 
the perfon to whom his firft application was 
made, arid by whom he was treated with 
hegle& and coritempt. It were to be with- 
ed that thé public was fully infornied of all 
the circumftancés attending that unhappy 
application; the evetit of which deprived 
the world of works which might have con- 
tributed to the honour of the nation, as 
well as the comfort and happinefs of their 


unfortunate author. 


It is obferved, by the elegan® writer 
before quoted, that fome of the verfes con- 
tained in the following’ mifcellany, which 
aré thofe written by their author without 
any defign to deceive, have been judged 
to be moft aftonifbing produétions by the 
firft critic of the prefent age. After fuch 
a judgment it cannot be mentioned with- 
out exciting wonder, that writings which 
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deferve fuch a character, fhould conti- 
nue undiftinguifhed amidft the trafh of 
monthly compilations. A ftriking fimila- 
rity may be obferved between them and 
their author, both having met with a fate 
very unworthy their merit, equally con- 
temned and defpifed ; he, living and dying 
in obf{curity ; they, remaining negleéted and 


almoft unknown. 


That they may hereafter ftand a. monu- 
ment of the application and abilities of an 
unfortunate man, untimely loft to himfelf 
and to the public, one who had a flight 
knowledge of him in his life time, but not 
enough to. be acquainted with his merits, 
until too. late, who confiders the neglect 
which hath been fhewn to thefe his acknow- 
ledged works, as an imputation on the tafte 
and curiofity of the age, hath employed a 
few leifure hours in colleéting the following 


2 mifcel- 
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mifcellany, which he trufts, after fuch re- 
fpeCtable opinions as are before quoted, will 
not require either excufe or apology, but on 
the contrary, will entitle him to the acknow- 
ledgments of thofe readers whofe candour 
will induce them to applaud the marks of ge- 
nius which may be found herein, and at the 
fame time make every due allowance for 
thofe imperfections which hafte, or the un- 
happy circumftances in which many of 
them were written, would have given the 
author, had he been living, a title to expect 


and demand. 
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To the Printer of the St. Fames’s Chronicle. 


Sal RK, 

Nas ER the opinion which the reverend Mr. 

Thomas Warton has delivered, concerning 
the authenticity of the poems attributed to Row- 
ley, it may be expected that thofe who maintain a 
contrary doctrine, fhould publith fome arguments 
in fupport of it. For my part I fhall rather employ 
memory than fagacity on this fubject, and have no 
weight to throw into either fcale, except the. fol- 
lowing parallels ; obferving at the fame time, how 
extraordinary it is that fo many coincidences fhould 
be difcoverable between Shakefpeare, Dryden, &c. 
and Rowley, whofe name was never heard of till 


within thefe ten years pait. 


Now doeth Englonde weare a bloudie dreffe, 
And wyth her champyonnes gore her face de- 
peyncte. Eclogue I. p. 5. 
When I fhall wear a garment all of blood, 
And ftain my favours in a bloody mafk. 
K. Henry lV. part I. 


b 4 The 
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The tournament begynnes ; the hammerrs founde, 
Tourn. p. 28. 
The armourers accomplifhing the knights 
With clink of hammers clofing rivets up, &c. 
K. Henry V. 


And teares beganne to flowe. 
Syr C. Bawdia, p. 49. 
And tears began to flow. 
Dryden’s Alexanders Feaft. 


The cruelle axe thatt cuttes thye necke 

Ytte eke fhall ende mye lyfe. Syr C. Bacwdin, p. 56. 
For on the rope that hangs my dear 

Depends poor Polly’s life. Beggar’s Operd. 


Whie art thou all that poyntelle canne bewreene ? 
fla, p. 766 
Is fhe not more than painting can exprefs ? 
Fair Penitent. 


Botte thenn thie foughle woulde throwe thy vyfage 


fheene. Llla, p. 76. 

Your noble {prytes 
Speke yn youre eyne. Ibidem. p. 123. 
Your fpirits fhine through you. Macbeth. 
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Without wommen, menne were pheeres 
To falvage kynde. Lilla, p. 90% 
Lovely woman! nature made thee 
To temper man ; we had been brutes without you. 
Venice Preferv'd. 


And there ynn ale and wyne bee dreynéted everych 
woe. Zilla, p.93: 

And drown in bowls the labours of the day. 
Pope’s Iliad, book XX1: 


The refte from nethe tymes mafque muft fhew yttes 
face. Atlla, p. 105. 

Knavery’s plain face is never feen till us’d. 
Othello. 


Thou fyghteft anente maydens, and ne menne. 
Zilla, p. 110. 
Philip fought men, but Alexander women. 
Lee’s Alexander. 


Fen-vaipoures blafte thie everiche manlie powere. 
flla, p. 113. 

Ye fen-fuck’d fogs, drawn by the powerful fun 

Yo fall and blaft, &c. K, Lear. 


Bee 


[ xxvii } 
Bee youre names blafted from the rolle of dome ! 
Zila, p. L146 
My name be blotted from the book of life! 
K. Richard Il. 


Theie lepe ynto the fea, and bobblynge yield yer 
breathe. Lilla, p. 126. 
Then plung’d into the ftream with deep defpair, 
And her laft fighs came bubbling up in aur. 
Dryden’s Virgil, book XII. 


O forr a fpryte al feere ! félla, p. 128. 
O for a mufe of fire ° K. Henry V. 


Hylles of yer bowkes dyd ryfe opponne the playne, 
Alla, p. 130. 
And thickening round him rife the hills of dead. 
Pope’s Iliad. 


Blacke hys cryne as the wyntere nyghte, 
Whyte his rode as the fommer fnowe. 
Lilla, p. 136. 
His beard as white as fnow, 
All flaxen was his pole. : Hamlet. 
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Mie love ys déedde, 


Gone to hys death-bedde. LALlla, p. 136. 
No, no, he is déad, 
Gone to his death-bed. Hamlet. 


Brynge me a ftede wythe eagle-wynges for flyglite. 
Hilla, p. 140, 
Oh, for a horfe with wings ! Cymbeline. 


Yee goddes, how ys aloverres temper formed ! 


Sometymes the famme thynge wylle both bane and 


bleffe. Alla, p, 140. 
With what unequal tempers are we form’d ; 
One day the foul, &c, Fair Penitent. 


Maie ne thie crofs ftone of thie cryme bewree ! 
Maie all menne ken thy valoure, fewe thie mynde! 
Zilla, p. 159+ 
Take thy praife with thee to Heaven, 
Thy ignominy fleep with thee in the grave, 
But not remember’d in-thy epitaph. 
K. Henry IV. part 1. 


Thys‘alleyn was unburled of alle my: {pryte ; 
Mie honnoure, &c. 


{ xxix 7] 
Mie hommeur yette fomme drybblet joie maie fynde. 
Atlla, p. 166. 
Had it pleas’d Heaven 
To try me with affliction 
I fhould have found in forme part of my foul 


A drop of patience. Othello. 

Unburled, undelievre, unefpryte. Goddwyn, p. 179. 

Unhoufel’d, unappointed, unaneal’d, Hamlet. 
Tothe fkyes 


The dailie contekes of the londe afcende. 
The wyddowe, fahdreleffe and bondemennes cries, 
Acheke the mokie aire, and Heaven aftende. 
Goddwyn, p. 180. 
Every day 
New widows howl, new orphans cry, new forrows 
Strike Heaven on the face. Macbeth. 


Tenne bloddie arrowes ynne hys fireynynge fyfte. 
Goddwyn, p. 195. 
——In his right hand 
Grafping ten thoufand thunders.. 
; Milton’s Paradife Loft, book VI. 


Their foules from corpfes unaknell’d depart. 
Batile of Haftings, p. 223. 
Pope read unaknelPd for unaneald in Hamlet. 
3 O, Chryfte, 


O, Chryfte, it isa grief for me to telle. 
Battle of Haftings, p. 210. 

O, Chrifte, my very hart doth bleed. 

; | | Chevy Chafe. 


That he the fleeve unravels all theire fate. 
Battle of Haftings, p. 218. 
Ravelld fleeve of care, Macbeth. 


The grey-goofe pynion, that thereon was fet 
Eftfoons wyth fmokyng crymfon bloud was wett. 

| Batile of Haftings, p. 219. 
The grey-goofe wing that was thereon. 
In his heart’s blood was wet. Chevy Chafe. 


His noble foule came roufhyng from the wounde. 
Battle of Haftings, p. 227. 
And the difdainful foul came rufhing through the 
wound. Dryden’s Virgil, book X11. 


While life and dethe ftrove for the matterrie. 

| Batile of Haflings, Pp: 230. 
That death and nature do contend about them, 
Whether they live or die. ) Macbeth. 


Like 


[RX 
Like cloudes of carnage. Battle of Haftings p. 213 
Clouds of Carnage blot the fun. Gray’s Ode, 


.. oem alpen nna 


He closd his eyne in everlaftynge nyghte. 
_ Batile of Haflings, p. 251. 
Clos’d his eyes in endlefs night. Gray’s Ode. 
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Ah, what avayld the lyons on his crefte ! 

| Battle of Haftings, p. 251. 
Ah, what avail his gloffy varying dyes, 
His purple creft, &c. Pope’s Windfor Foreft. 
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As ouphant faieries, whan the moone fheenes bryghte, 
In littel circles daunce upon the greene, 
All living creatures flie far from their fyghte, 
Ne by the race of deflinie be feen ; 
For what he be that ouphant faieries ftryke, 
Their foules will wander, &c. 
| Battle of Haftings, p. 232. 

You moonfhine revellers and {hades of night, 
You ouphen heirs of fixed deftiny, &c. 

—-—He who {peaks to them fhall die. 
I'l] wink and couch, no man their works muft eye. 


Merry Wives of Windfor, Warb. edit. 
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Thefe parallel paffages, Mr. Baldwin, occurred 
to me on cafually looking over the poems imputed 
to Rowley ; but fome of your ingenius corre- 


fpondents, who perufe them with greater attention, 
may furnifh you with conformities continued 


through many particulars of fuperior confequence 


and notoriety. 


Iam, Sir, &c. 


The following piece, being the firft which is knozen of 
Ghatterton’s productions, we have placed it before 
the others in this collettion, as it will afford some 
gratification to many readers to compare the earlieft 


effort of bis invention with the other works cohich 


tw f. 


he afterwards produced. 


To the Printer of Farly’s Briftol Journal. 
Oftober 1, 1768. 
The following defcription of the Fryars. firtt 
pafling over the old bridge, taken from an old 
manu({cript, may not at this time be unacceptable 
to the generality of your readers. Yours, 


DuneLmus BRISTOLNENSIs. 


N Fridaie was the time fixed for paffing the 
new-brydge. Aboute the time of tollynge 
the tenth elocke, Mafter Gregroire Dalbenye 


; 3 
B mounted 


2 “ON THE FRYERS PASSING 


mounted on a fergreyne horfe, informed Mafter 
Mouer all thynges were prepared, when two Bea- 
dils want fyrft ftreying ftre. Next came a manne 
drefled up as follows, hofe of gootfkyne crinepart 
outwards, doublette & waifcoat, alfo over which 
a white robe without fleeves, much like an albe 
but not fo long, reachinge but to his hands. A 
girdle of azure over his left fhoulder, rechede alfo 
to his hands on the right & doubled back to his 
left, bucklynge with a goulden buckle dangled to 
his knee, thereby reprefentinge a Saxon earlderman. 


In his hands he bare a fhield, the maiftre of 
Gille a Brogton, who painted the fame, repre- 
fentinge Sainte Warburgh croffinge the foord ; then 
a mickle ftrong man in armour, carried a huge 
anlace, after whom came fix claryons & fix min- 
firels, who fong the fong of Sainte Warburgh. 
Then came Mafter Maier mounted on a white 
horfe dight with fable trappyngs wrought about 
by the Nunnes of Saint Kenna, with gould and 
Silver, his hayre braded with ribbons & a chape- 
ron with the auntient armes of Briftowe faftened on 
his forehead. Mafter Mair bare in his hande a 
goulden rodde, & a congean fquire bare in his 
hande, his helmet waulkinge by the fyde of the 
horfe. Then came the earlderman & city broders, 

mounted 
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tnhounted on fabyell horfes dyght with white trap- 
pyngs & plumes & fcarlet caps & chaperons having 
thereon fable plumes; after them, the preifts & 
frears, parifh mendicant & fecular, fome fyng- 
ynge Sainte Warburghs fonge, others foundynge 
clarions thereto & others fome citrialles. 


In thilke manner reachynge the btydge the 
manne with the anlace ftode on the fyrft top of a 
mounde, yreed in the midft of the brydge, than 
went up the manne with the fheelde, after him the 
minftrels & clarions; and then the preeftes & 
freeres all in white albes; making a moft goodly 
fhewe, the maier & earldermen ftandinge rounde, 
they fonge with the found of claryons, the fonge 
of Sainte Baldwyne, which being done, the 
manne on the top threw with great myght his an- 
lace into the fea & the clarions founded an auncient 
charge & forloyne. Then theie fong again the 
fong of Sainte Warburge, & proceeded up Xts hill 
to the eroffe, where a Latin fermon was preached by 
Ralph de Blunderville, & with found of clarion 
theye againe want to the brydge & there dined, 
{pendynge the reft of the daye in fports & plaies, 
the freers of Sainte Auguftyne doing the play of 
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4 ON THE FRYERS, ETC. 


the knights of Bryftow meekynge a great fire at 


night on Kynflate hill.* 


s 
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* See the preface to the volume of poems fuppofed to be 
written by Rowley, pag. 6, where Mr. Catcot’s account of 
this paper is printed, 
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IFAS not for thee, O man! to murmur at the 

will of the Almighty. When the thun- 
ders roar, the lightnings fhine on the rifing waves, 
and the black clouds fit on the brow of the lofty 
hill; who then protects the flying deer, fwift as 
a fable cloud, toft by the whiftling winds, leaping 
over the rolling floods, to gain the hoary wood: 
whilft the lightnings fhine on his cheft, and the 
wind rides over his horns ? When the wolf roars ; 


terrible as the voice of the Severn; moving ma- 
jeftic as the nodding forefts on the brow of Mi- 


chel-ftow ; who then commands the fheep to fol- 
low the fwain, as the beams of light attend upon 


the morning ?>—Know, O man! That God fuffers 
not the leaft member of his work to perith, with- 


out anfwering the purpofe of their creation. The 
evils of life, with fome, are bleffings: and the 
plant of death healeth the wound of the fword. 
—Doth the fea of trouble and affliction overwhelm 
thy foul, look unto the Lord, thou ‘halt ftand 

B 3 firm 
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firm in the days of temptation, as the lofty hill of 


Kinwulf; in vain fhall the waves beat againft thee ; 
thy rock fhall ftand. 

Comely as the white rocks ; bright as the flar 
of the evening ; tall as the oak upon the brow of the 
mountain; foft as the fhowers of dew, that fall 
upon the flowers of the field, Ethelgar arofe, the 
glory of * Exanceaftre : noble were his anceftors, 
as the palace of the great Kenric ; his foul, with 
the lark, every morning afcended the fkies; and 
{ported ‘1 the clouds: when ftealing down the 
fteep mountain, wrapt in a fhower of fpangling 
dew, evening came creeping to the plain, clofing 
the flowers of the day, fhaking her pearly fho- 
wers upon the ruftling trees ; then was his voice 
heard in the grove, as the voice of the nightingale 
upon the hawthorn {pray ; he fung the works of 
the Lord; the hollow rocks joined in his devo- 
tions ; the ftars danced to his fong; the rolling 
years, in various mantles dreft, confeft him man. 
—He faw Egwina of the vale ; his foul was alta- 
nifhed, as the Britons who fled before the fword 
of Kenric: fhe was tall as the towering elm ; 
flately as a black cloud burfting into thunder ; fair 
as the wrought bowels of the earth; gentle and 

{weet 
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{weet as the morning breeze; beauteous as the 
fun; blufhing like the vines of the weft; her foul 
as fair as the azure curtain of heaven, She faw 
Ethelgar ; her foft foul meited as the flying fnow 
before the fun. The fhrine of St. Cuthbert united 
them. ‘The minutes fled on the golden wings of 
blifs. Nine horned moons had decked the fky, 
when Atlgar faw the light; he was like a young 
plant upon the mountain’s fide, or the fun hid in 
a cloud; che felt the ftrength of his fire; and, 
{wift as the lightnings of Heaven, purfued the 
wild boar of the wood, ‘The morn awoke the fun : 
who, ftepping from the mountain’s brow, fhook 
his ruddy locks upon the fhining dew; Atlgar 
arofe from fleep; he feized his fword and fpear, 
and iffued tothe chace. As waters fwiftly falling 
down acraggy rock, fo raged young Atlgar thro’ the 
wood; the wild boar bit his fpear, and the fox 
died at his feet, From the thicket a wolf arofe, 
his eyes flaming like two ftars; he roared like the 
voice of the tempeft ; hunger made him furious, and 
and he fled like a falling meteor to the war. Like 
a thunderbolt tearing the black rock, Adlgar darted 
his {pear through his heart. The wolf raged like 
the voice of many waters, and feizing A‘lear by 
by the throat, he fought the regions of the blefled. 
The wolf died upon his body.—Ethelgar and 

B4 Fewina, 
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Egwina wept.—They wept like the rains of the 
{pring ; forrow fat upon them as the black clouds 
upon the mountains of death; but the power of 


God fettled their hearts. 


The golden fun arofe to the higheft of his po- 


wer ; the apple perfumed the gale; and the juicy 
erape delighted the eye. Ethelgar and Egwi- 
na bent their way to the mountain’s: fide, like two 
{tars that move through the fky. The flowers 
erew beneath their feet ; the trees {pread out their 
leaves ; the fun played upon the rolling brook ; 
the winds gently paffed along, Dark, pitchy 
clouds veiled the face of the fun ; the winds roars 
ed like the noife of a battle; the fwift hail de- 
{cended to the ground; the lightnings broke from 
the fable clouds, and gilded the dark brown cor- 
ners of the fky ; the thunder fhook the lofty moun- 
tains; the tall towers nodded to their foundations ; 
the bending oaks divided the whiftling wind ; the 
broken flowers fled in confufion round the moun- 
ain’s fide. Ethelgar and Egwina fought the fa- 
cred fhade, the bleak winds roared over, their heads, 
and the waters ran over their feet. Swift from the 
dark cloud.the lightning came ; the fkies blufhed 
at the fight. Egwina ftood on the brow of the 
lofty hill, like an oak in the {pring 3 the light. 


nings 
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nings danced about her garments, and the blaftine 


u 


flame .blackened her face: the fhades of death 
{wam before her eyes ; and the fell breathlefs down 
the black fteep rock : the fea received her body, 
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and fhe rolled down with the roaring water, 
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Ethelear ftood terrible as the mountain of Main- 
dip; the waves of defpair harrowed up his foul, 
as the roaring Severn plows the fable fand;. wild 
as the evening wolf, his eyes fhone like the red 
vapors in the valley of the dead: horror fat upon 
his brow ; like a bright ftar fhooting through the 
fky, he plunged from the lofty brow of the hill, 
like a tall oak breaking from the roaring wind, 
Saint Cuthbert appeared in the air; the black 
clouds fled from the fky ; the fun gilded the f {pang 
ling meadows ; the lofty pine ftood ftill ; the violets 
of the vale gently moved to the foft voice of the 
wind ; the fun fhone on the bubbling brook. The 
faint, arrayed in glory, caught the falling mortal ; 
as the foft dew of the morning hangs upon the lofty 
elm, he bore him to the fandy beech, whilft the fea 
roared beneathhisfeet, Ethelgaropenedhiseyes, like a 
the grey orbs of the morning, folding up the black 
mantles of the night—Know, O man! {faid the 
member of the bleffed, to fubmit to the will of 

God; 
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God; he is terrible as the face of the earth, when 
the waters funk to their habitations ; gentle as the 
facred covering of the oak ; fecret asthe bottom of 
the great deep; juft as the rays of the morning. 
Learn that thou artaman, nor repine at the ftroke 
of the Almighty, for God is as juft as he is great. 
The holy vifion difappeared as the atoms fly before 
the fun. |‘ Ethelgar arofe, and bent his way to the 
college of Kenewalcin; there he flourifhes as a 


hoary oak in the wood of Arden. 


Briftol, March ty 1769, D. BR, 


By Ei ic Ne Re ee i ee 


TRANSLATED FROM THE SAXON. 


: HEN winter yelled through the leaflefs 

grove; when the black waves rode over 
the roaring winds, and the dark-brown clouds hid 
the face of the fun; when the filver brook ftood 
ftill, and fnow environed the top of the lofty 
mountain ; when the flowers appeared not in the 
blafted fields, and the boughs of the leaflefs trees 
bent with the loads of ice; when the howling of 
the wolf affrighted the darkly glimmering light 
of the weftern fky ; Kenrick, terrible as the tem- 
peft, young as the {nake of the valley, ftrong as 
the mountain of the flain; his armour fhining like 
the ftars in the dark night, when the moon 1s 
veiled in fable, and the blafting winds howl over 
the wide plain; his fhield like the black rock, 
prepared himfelf for war. : 


Ceolwolf of the high mountain, who viewed 
the firft rays of the morning ftar, fwift as the fly- 
ing deer, flrong as a young oak, fierce as an even- 


ing 
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ing wolf, drew his Ree elittering like the blue 
vapours in the valley of Horfo; terrible as the red 


lightning our fting: from the dark-brown clouds: 


S? b 
his fwift bark rode over the foaming waves, like 
the wind in the tempeft; the arches fell at his 
blow, and he wrapt the towers in flames ; he fol- 
lowed Kenrick, like a wolf roaming for prey. 
Centwin of the vale arofe, he feized the mafiy 
{pear ; terrible was his voice, great was his 
firength ; he hurled the rocks into the fea, and 
broke the ftrone oaks of the foreft. Slow in the 
race as the minutes of impatience. His {pear, 
like the fury of a thunderbolt, fwept down whole 
aes } Bs enemies melted before him, like the 


of hail at the approach of the fun. 


Awake, O Eldulph ! Thou that fleepeft on the 
white mountain, with the faireft of women: no 
more purfue the dark-brown wolf; arife from 
the mofly bank of the falling waters; let thy gar- 
ments be flained in blood, and the ftreams of life 
difcolour thy girdle; let thy flowing hair be hid 


in a helmet, and thy beauteous countenance be 


Eeward, 
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EFoward, keeper of the barks, arife like the 
roaring waves of the fea: purfue the black com- 
panies of the enemy. 


Ye Saxons, who live in the air and glide over 


he ftars, act like -yourfelves. 


Like the murmuring voice of the Severn, fwel- 
led with rain, the Saxons moved along; ‘like a 
blazing ftar the fword of Kenrick fhone among 
the Britons; Tenyan bled at his feet; like the red 
lightning of heaven he burnt up the ranks of his 


enemy. 


Centwin raged like. a wild boar. Tatward 
{ported in blood, armies melted at his ftroke. El- 
dulph was a flaming vapour, deftruction fat upon 
his fword. Ceolwolf was drenched in gore, but 


fell like a rock before the fword of Mervin. 


Egward purfued the flayer of his friend; the 


blood of-Mervin {moked on his hand. 


Like the rage of a tempeft was the noife of the 
battle ; like the roaring of the torrent, gufhing 
from the brow of the lofty mountain: 

: The 
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i4 KEN RICK. 
The Britons fled, like a black cloud dropping 


hail, flying before the howling winds. 


Ye virgins! arife and welcome back the purfu- 
ers ; deck their brows with chaplets of jewels ; 
fpread the branches of the oak beneath their feet. 
Kenrick is returned from the war, the clotted gore 


hangs terrible upon his crooked fword, like the 


noxious vapours on the black rock ; his knees are 


red with the gore of the foe. 


Ye fons of the fong, found the inftruments of 


mufic ; ye virgins, dance around him. 


Coftan of the lake, arife, take thy harp from the 
willow, fing the praife of Kenrick, to the {weet 
found of the white waves finking to the foundation 
of the black rock. 


Rejoice, O ye Saxons! Kenrick is victorious. 
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, HE rofe-crowned dawn datices on the top 
of the lofty hill. .Arife, O Cerdick, from 
thy mofly bed, for the noife of the chariots is 
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heard in the valleys. 


Ye Saxons, draw the fword, prepare the flying 
dart of death: fwift as the glancing fight meet the 
foe upon the brow of the hill, and caft the war- 
riors headlong into the roaring ftream. 


The fwords of the Saxons appear on the high 
rock, like the lake of death refle€ting the beams 
of the morning fun, 


The Britons begin to afcend the rageed frac- 
ments of the fhrinking rock: thick as the hail in 
the howling ftorm, driven down the mountain’s 
fide, the fon of the tempeft; the chariot, and the 


horfe roll in confufion to the blood-ftained vale. 


Sons 
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ae i Sons of war, defcend, let the river be fweiled 
| with the fmoaking ftreams of life, and the moun- 


tain of the flain afcend to the ftars. 
They fall beneath the {pear of ‘Cerdick. 


th Sledda is a flame of fire. Kenbert fcatters. the 
| never-erring fhaft of death. Allle is a tempeft, 
a cloud burfting in blood, a winter’s wind blaft- 
ing the foul: his knees are encircled with life. 
warm gore, his white robe is like the morning 
fky. Ceaulin’s fpear is exalted like the ftar: of 
the evening ; his fallen enemies rife in hills around 


him. 


The actions of Cerdick aftonith the foul; the 
foe is melted from the field, and the gods have 
loft their facrifice, 


Cerdick leans upon his fpear, he fings the praifés 
of the gods: let the image be filled with the bo- 
dies of the dead, for the foe is {wept away like 
purple bloom of the grape, no moré to be feen. 


The facred flames afcend the clouds, the warriors 


dance around it. The evening flowly throws her 
dufky vale over the face of the fun. 


Cerdick 
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Cerdick arofe in his tent. 


Ye fons of war, who fhake the filver javelin and 
the pointed fhield, arife from the foft flumbers of 
the night, affemble to council at the tent of Cer- 
dick. 


From the dark-brown f{pring, from the verdant 
top of the impending rock, fromthe flowery vale, 
and the coppiced heath, the chiefs of the war arofe. 


Graceful as the flower that overlooks the filver 
ftream, the mighty Cerdick ftood among the war- 
riors: attention feals up their lips. 


Why will ye fleep, ye Saxons, whilft the hang- 
ing mountain of fortune trembles over our heads ; 
Let us gird on the reeking fword, and wrap in 
flame the town of Doranceaftre: ftrong as the 
foundation of the earth, {wift as the impetuous 
{treany, deadly as the corrupted air, fudden as the 
whirlwind piercing to the hidden bed of the fea, 
armed in the red lightnings of the ftorm, will we 
come upon the foe. Prepare the fword and fhield, 
and follow the defcendant of Woden. 
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As when the fable clouds inceffantly defcend 


in rivers of rain to the wood-crowned hills, the 


foundation of the ground is loofened, and the 
foreft gently flides to the valley, fuch was the ap- 
pearance of the warriors, moving to the city of 
Doranceaftre: the fpears appeared like the ftars 
of the black night, their fpreading fhields like the 


evening iky. 


Turn your eyes, O ye Saxons, to the diftant 
mountain: on the fpreading top a company 1s 
feen ; they are like the locufts of the Eaft, like a 
dark-brown cloud expanding in the wind: they 
come down the hills like the ftones of hail; the 
javelin nods over the helm ; death fports in their 
fhadows. They are children of Woden: fee the 
god of battle fans the air, the red {word waves in 
their banner. Ye fons of battle, wait their ap- 
proach, let their eyes be feafted with the chaplets 
of victory. 


Itis Kenrick! Ifee the lightning on his fhield ! 
bis eyes are two flars, his arm is the arrow of 
death! he drinks the blood of the foe, as the rays 
of the fummer fun drink the foftly ftealing 
brook: he moves like the moon, attended by the 

{tars ; 
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ftars ; his blood-ftained robe flies around him, like 
the white clouds of the evening, tinged withthe 


red beams of the finking fun, 


See the chaplet hangs on his helm: thade him, 
O ye fons of war, with the pointed thield. 


Kenrick approaches; the fhields of the brave 


hang over his head. He fpeaks; attention dances 
on the ear. 


Son of Woden, receive a conquering fon; the 
bodies of the flain rife in mountains ; the afhes of 
the towns choak up the river; the roaring ftream 
of Severn is filled with the flaughtered fons of 
thunder ; the warriors hang upon the cliffs of the 
red rocks; the mighty men, like the facrifice of 
yefterday, will be feen no more: the briars fhall 
hide the plain; the grafs dwell in the defolate ha- 
bitation ; the wolf thall fleep in the palace, and 
the fox in the temple of the gods; the theep fhall 
wander without a fhepherd, and the goats be fcat- 
tered in the high mountains, like the furrows on 
the bank of the {welling flood; the enemies are 
{wept away; the gods are glutted with blood, 
and peace arifes from the folitary grove, 
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Joy wantons in the eye of Cerdick. By the 
powers that fend the tempeft, the red lightning, 
g thunder ; by the God of war, whofe 


blood, and who preys upon ‘the fouls 


and roarin 
delight is in 
of the brave; by the powers of the great deep, I 
fwear that Kenrick fhall fit on my throne, guide 
the fanguine {pear of war, and the glittering 


{ceptre of peace. 


Cerdick girds his fon with the fword of royalty : 
The warriors dance around him; the clanging 
fhields echo to the diftant vales; the fires afcend 
the fkies; the town of Doranceaftre increafes the 


flame, and the great image is red with the blood 


of the captives: 
drowned in the fongs of joy; the afhes of the 
are {cattered in the air, the bones of the foe 


the cries of the burning foe are 


image 
are broken to duft. 


Great is the valour of Cerdick, great is the 


firength of Kenrick. 


Briftol, May 20. D. B. 
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Compofed by Dopnat Syrric Scheld of Godred 
Crovan, King of the Ifle of Man. 


RISE, O fon of Harald the Black, for the 
fon of Syrric fleeps upon the mountain, under 
the mofly rock; prepare thy filver lance, fhake 
the clotted gore of the wolf from thy fpreading 
fhield; Fingal of the brown lake, whofe fword 
divides the lofty pine, whofe fpear is ever moift 
with the blood of the flain, will affift thy arm. 
Cullifin who fleeps on the brow of the mountain, 
whofe feet are {wift as the days of mirth, will 
draw forth his troops from the foreft. The lions 
of the plain, Morvor and Effyr, will fwell thy 
army, as the falling rain fwells the filver brook - 
they wait for thy prefence, as the brown meadow 
for the {pring ; they will fhoot out in blood, and 
blofiom in victory. 
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92 GODRED CROVAN. 
Godred Crovan, fon of Harald the’ Black, 


whofe name has put to flight armies, atife. 


it Godred arofe; he met the chiefs on the plain ; 
they fat down, and feafted till the evening: there 
‘ fat Cochlin with the long fpear, whofe arm is a 
4 thunderbolt : on the banks of the fea he fought 
an hoft, and rained blood on the plain of Mervor: 
brown is his face as the fun-burnt heath ; ftrong 
his arm as the roaring fea: he fhook his black 
locks like clouds toffed by the winds: he fings 
the fong of joy. Godwin of the rufhy plain lay 
upon the fkin of the wolf; his eyes are ftars, his 
blows are lighting. Tatwallin fat by his fide, 
he fung fweet as the birds of fpring, he fought 


like the angry lion. 
O Tatwallin! fing the aétions of Harold the 
Swift. 


Tatwallin-arofe from his feat, the horn of mirth 


raced his richt-hand. 
oO Do 


MW Hear, ye fons of blood, whilft the horn of 
a mirth is refrefhing your fouls, the actions of Ha- 


rald the Swift. 


66 The 
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«¢ The wolf of Norway beat his anlace on his 
filver fhield; the fons of war affembled around him: 
Swain of the cleft-hill fhook the {pear on his left; 
and Harald the Black, the lion of Iceland, on his 
tight, dyedin gore. Fergus of the fpreading hills 
was cafed in black armour; his eyes fhone with 
rage, his {word fported with the beams of the fun. 


«© Warriors, faid the chief of the hoff, let us af- 
fault the foe; fwift as the hawk let us fly to the 
war; ftrong as the bull, fierce as the wolf, will 
we rage in the fight: the followers of Harold, the 
fon of Godwin, fhall melt away as the fummer 
clouds; they fhall fall like the flowers of the field ; 
their fouls will fade with the blafting of our va- 
lour. 


«¢ Swain prepares for wat; he founds the bra- 


zen helmet, his followers lift high the deadly {pear. 
‘¢ The fon of Godwin appears on the bridge, 
his banner waves in the wind; like a ftorm he 
{cattered the troops of Swain. 
s¢ Edmund fhot the arrows of death. 


Vine 


C4 : Madded 


GODRED CROVAN. 


24 
“4 


‘© Madded by defeat, Swain plunged into his 
band: the fword of Edmund founded on his hel- 
met; their filver fhields were heard upon the 
{tream: the fword of Edmund funk to the heart of 
the fon of Egwin; he bit the bloody fand at his 


feet. 


‘© Harald the Black ftood on the bridge, he 
{welled the river with gore: he divides the head of 
Edmund, as the lightning tears the top of the 
{trong rock: armies melted before him, none can 
withftand his rage. The fon of Godwin views him 
from the hill of death; he feized the flaming ban- 
ner, and founds the filver fhield. 


‘¢ Girth, Leofric, and Morcar, pillars of the 
war, fly to his fhadow: with a troop of knights, 
fierce as evening wolves, they befet Harald the 
Black ; like a tempeft they rage, like a rock he re- 
pels their affault: hills of the flain arife before him, 


the courfe of the ftream 1s turned afide, 


<¢ Warriors, faid the fon of Godwin, though we 
race like a tempeft, like a rock he repels our affault. 
Morcar, let one of thy knights defcend beneath the 
bridge, and pierce him through the back with a 


{pear. 
*¢ Selwyn 
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“¢ Selwyn, {wiftas a falling meteor, fhot beneath 
the wave; the fharp fpear pierces through the back 
of Harald the Black; he falls like a mountain in an 
earthquake; his eyes fhot fire, and his teeth gnafh- 
ed with rage: he dies. 


‘© The hopes of Norway are no more; Harold 
the Swift led his troops to the bridge; they ftarted 
at the fight of the mighty body, they wept,. they 
fled. 


‘¢ Thee, Godred, only thee! of all the thou- 
fands of the war, prepared thy {word for battle ; 
they dragged thee from the field. 


“¢ Great was the forrow of the fons of Norway.” 


Tatwallin ended his fong, the chiefs arofe from 
the green plain; they affemble their troops on the 
banks of Lexy. 


Ceormond, with the green {fpear, martialled his 
band: he deduced his lineage from Woden, and 
difplayed the fhield of Penda. Strong as the tower 
of Pendragon on the hill, furious as the fouls of the 
unburied warriors; his company were all chiefs. 
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Upon the high hills he encountered Moryon; like 
dafhing waves, they rufhed to the war; their {words 
rained blood to the valley beneath. .. Moryon, wild 
as the winter’s wind, raged, in the fight; the 
pointed javelin quivered in his breaft, he rolled 
down the high hill. Son of Woden, great was thy 
might, by thy hand the two fons of Ofmor fell to 


the valley. 


How are thy warriors ftretched upon the bank of 


the Lexy, like willows! 


Ealward, of the brown rock, who dyes his an- 
lace in the blood of the wolves of the hill, whofe 
fpear, like a ftar, blafts the fouls of the foe; fee he 
fleeps with the chiefs upon the fkin of the wolf; 
the battle is raging in his fancy; he erafps the 
bloody fpear; his enemies fly before him; joy and 
rage dance on his brow: thus fleeping, he is as the 


fun flightly covered with a cloud. 


Duenal, who inhabits the ifles, whofe barks are 
{wifter than the wind, ftands on the bank of the 
ftream ; his eyes are bent on the fpangling wave ; 
his hands prefs the filver-headed {pear; he is a lion 
in the war, in the council wife as the ancient priefts. 

_Wilver 
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Wilver ftands on the right-hand of Godred; he 


is arock, unmoved by the tempeft of war. 


Tagman is a young oak; he flourifhes in the 
heat of the glory of his fire: the warriors are like 


the flars of the winter night. 


The noife of a multitude is heard from the hills: 
Godred fets his troops in order for war; they are 
feen on the brow of the hill. Manyare the foes of 


Godred ; great is the courage of his warriors, 


Raignald of the ifles attends the chiefs of his 
foes ; his arm is ftrong asthe flourifhing oak; his 
wifdom deep as the black lake ; his fwift fhips flew 
over the waves ; he defied to battle the prince of the 


mountains. 


Bladdyn fell by his hand; he burnt the palace 
of the wood: the horn, emboffed with gold, gra- 
ced his fpoils ; he returned to his caftle over a fea 


of blood. 


Dunhelm bears the banner of the foe; he is the 
dragon of the mofly plain ; he kept the water of the 


feven fprings. Wynfylt, and his warriors, fought 
to 
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to bear away the water in the horn of hofpitality. 
Dunhelm’ arofe from his ftrong fort; his anlacé 
eglittered over his head. 


Children of the hills, faid the fon of Olave, 
reftore the water to the gently-running ftream, 


The fon of Meurig anfwered not: the anlace of 
Dunhelm divided his head ; his blows fell like the 
fiones of hail, when the loud winds fhake the top 
of the lofty tree; the warriors fled like the cloud: 
of night, at the approach of the fun. 


Elgar, from the borders of Northumberland, was 
among the enemies of Godred Crovan, fon of Ha- 
rald the Black: he led his troop down the hill, 
and began the fight with Ofpray: like the raging 
of the lake of blood, when the loud winds whifile 


over the fharp cliffs of the rock, was the noife of 
the battle. 


Summerled rofe in the fight like the rays of the 
morning ; blood beamed about him ; his helmet 


fell from his head; his eyes were like the lights 
upon the billows, 


Octha, who fought for Godred, oppofed the paf- 
lageot hisrage; his thield was like the rifing fun, 


ty fc 
is 
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his fpear the tower of Mabyn: the {pear of Sum- 
merled founded on the fhield of Oétha ; ,he heard 
the fhrill cry of joy, as the broken weapon fell to 
the ground: his fword fell upon the fhoulder of 
Summerled ; he gnafhed his teeth, and died, | 


Ofpray, like a lion, ravages the band of Elgar. 
Octha follows behind him, dying his long white 


robe in blood. 


Elgar flies to the fon of Vorti; his fpear founds 
upon his helmet ; the fword of Octha divides the 
fhield of Elgar: the Northumbrian warrior retires 
to his band. Dunhelm drives his long fpear 
through the heart of Octha ; he falls to the ground. 
Wilver fets his foot upon his breathlefs corpfe, and 
buries him beneath the bodies of the foe. 


Raignald, with his band, flies to the relief of 
Dunhelm : the troops of Wilver and Ofpray flowly 
retire. Dunhelm falls by the javelin of an un- 
known warrior ; fo falls the eagle by the arrow of 
the child, 


Raignald rages like the fires of the mountain ; 
the troops of Dugnal and Ceormond melt before 
him. 


Dugnal 
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Dugnal lifts high his broad thield againft the breatt 
of Raignald ; his fword hangs over his head: the 
troops of Raignald retire with their chief. Ealward, 
and the fon of Harald the Black, fly to the war: 
the foe retire before them. Raignald encourages 
his men: like an eagle he rages in the fight. 


The troops of Godred halt ; the bands of Dugnal 


and Ceormond forfake their leaders. 


Godred retires to the bank of the Lexy; the foe 
followed behind, but were driven back with fthame. 
On the bank of the Lexy the warriors are fcattered 
like broken oaks. 


Godred founds the. filver fhield; the chiefs af. 


femble round his tent. 


Let us again to the. war, O chiefs, and drive the 


foe’ over the mountains. 


They prepare for war; Dugnal leads the wolves 
of the ifle; with a loud voice they began the fight. 
Falward falls by the {word of Raignald. Cullifin 
{catters the'javelins of fate. Fingal rages in the 
fight, but fell by the fword of Elgar. 


Cochlin 
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Cochlin heard the dying groans of his friend ; his 
{word pierced the heart of Elgar, he fell upon 
the body of Fingal. 


Morvor and Effyr raged like fons of blood, 
thoufands fell. around them. Godwin fcattered 
flaughter through the hoft of the foe. Tatwallin 
{weeps down the chief of the battle ; like the noife 
of torrents rolling down the high mountains, is 
the noife of the fight; the feet of the warriors are 
wet with blood ; the fword of Cochlin is broken, 
his fpear pierces through the foe like lightning 
through the oak: the chiefs of Godred fill the 
field with the bodies of the dead: the night ap- 
proaches, and victory is undecided: the black 
clouds bend to the earth, Raignald and Godred 
both retire, 


The chiefs of Godred affembled at the tent of 


council: Tatwallin, arofe and fung, 


_ ** When the flowers arofe in the verdant mea- 
dows, when the birds of {pring were heard in the 
grove of Thor, the fon of Vita prepared his 
knights for war; ftrong as the mofly tomb of 
Urfic were the warriors he had chofe for his band ; 
they iffued out to the war, Wecca fhook the 
erooked anlace at their head, 
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‘© Halt, faid the fon of Victa, let the troops ftand 
ftill: ftill as the filent wood, when the winds are 
laid afleep, the Saxons ftood on the fpreading 


plain. 


¢* Sons of blood! Said the immortal Wecca, the 
foe againft whom we mutt fightare ftronger than the 
whole power of our king; let the fon of Henna,’ 
with three hundred warriors; be hid in the dark- 
brown wood ; when the enemy faint in the battle, 
Jet them fpread themfelves like the burfting cloud, 
and rain a fhower of blood; the foe will be wea- 
kened, aftonifhed, and fly. 


‘The warriors held their broad fhields over the 
head of the fon of Victa; they gave him the chap- 
let of victory, and fang the fong of joy. 


“ Hennack, with the flower of the war, retired 
to the dark-brown wood: the fun arofe arrayed in 
garments of blood ; Wecca led his men to the bat- 
tle: like bears they raged in the fight; yet the 

nemy fled not, neither were they moved: the 
fight continued till noon; the troops of the fon of 
Victa fought like the dragons of the mountain, 
the foe fainted, they were weakened, yet they fled 


not. 


‘¢ The 
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** The fon of Henna drew forth his band to the 


plain ; like a tempeft they fell upon the foe; they 
were aftonifhed ; they fled. 


** Godred Crovan, fon of Harald the Black, the 
lion of Iceland, and all the warriors who fight in 
his caufe, let us purfue the fame method ; let the 
mountain of Secafull conceal Dugnal and three 
hundred chofen warriors from the eyes of Raig- 
nald; when he is fpent in the fight, let them iffue 
to the war.” 


Godred arofe from his throne, he led Tatwallin 
to a feat at his right-hand. 


Dugnal prepares his troop ; fing, O Tatwallin, 
the actions of Hengift and Horfa, 


Tatwallin arofe from his feat: 


“When the black clouds ftooped below the 
tops of the high hills, when the wolf came forth 
from the wood, when the branches of the pine 
perifhed, when the yews only fmiled upon the 
ruffet-heath, the fons of Woden led the furious 
Warriors to the bank of the {wift ftream : there 

D fat 
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fat the horfe of the hill; whofe crooked fword 


fhone like the ftar of the evening. 


<* Peada was the banner of the hills: when he 
waved his golden torce upon the bodies of the flain, 
the hearts of his companions beamed with victory : 
he joined the numerous bands of the fons of Wo- 


den; like a {welling ftream they enter the borders 


of the land of Cuccurcha. 


“ Locca of the brown valley founds the fhield ; 
the king of Urrin hears the found, he ftarts from 
his feat: aflemble the lions of war, for the enemy 


are upon the borders. 


‘© Sons of Morven, upon whofe fhields are feen 
the hawk and the ferpent, fwift as the wind fly to 
the warriors of Abon’s ftream: fons of war, pre- 

A a pare the fpreading fhield, the fword of fire, the 


{Mm fpear, the azure banner made facred by the God. 


«*Cuccurcha iffues to the war, as an enemy’s 


ie wolf to the field. 


‘¢Selward, whofe face is a -fummer cloud, 
gleaming with the recent lightning of the ftorms, 
fhakes the bread anlace. 

«* Radgar 
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**Hadear and Emmieldred, fons of the mighty 
Rovan, who difcomfitted Ofniron with his fteeds 
of fire, when the god of war, the blood ftained 
Woden, pitched his tent on the bank of the wide 
lake, are feen in the troop. 


““Creadda, whofe feet are like thofe of the horfe, 
lifts high the filver thield, 


“On the plain, near the palace of Frica,- he en- 
countered with Egward; their fwords rained 
blood, fhields echoed to the valley of flaughter, 


** Thefe were the warriors of Cuccurcha, the 
lions of the war. 


““Flengift and Horfa met them on the fandy 
plain ; the fhafts of death clouded the fun, fwift as 
the fhips of Horfa, ftrong as the arm of Suchullin : 
Peada\ ravaged the band of Cuccurcha like a 
mountain, Eadgar fuftained the blow of Hengift ; 
great was the fury of Emmieldred, his {pear 
divided the broad fhield, his anlace funk into the 
heart: the fword of Anyoni pierced the breaft of 


Cuccurcha, he fell like an oak to the plain. 
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‘¢ Creadda rages in the battle, he is a wild boar of 
the wood: the anlace of Horfa founds on his round 
helm, he gnafhes his teeth, he churns the fmoaking 
gore, he dies. Locca reclines on his long fpear, 
he is wearied with dealing death among his foes : 
the anlace of Hengift alights on his back, he falls 


to the eround, 


<¢ The men of Urrin fled tothe foreft: the lions 
of war, Hengift and Horfa, throw the fpears of 
flight; they burn up the fouls of ‘the flying foe ; 
the great image is ted with blood; the flame 
lights the ftars ; the moon comes forth to grace 
the feaft; the: chaplet of victory hangs on the 


brow of the warriors.” 
Tatwallin ‘erided his fong, 


The morning crept from the mountains, Dug- 
nal with his troops retired to the foreft on the 


mountain of Scoafull. 


Godred Crovan, fon of Harald the Black, the 

“Hion of Iceland, prepares for battle. Raignald 

came down to the plain: long was the fight and 
bloody. 


Godred 
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Godred Croyan beat his anlace on the fhield ; 
the warriors upon the mountain heard the found 
of the filver thield; fwift as the hunted {tae they 
fly to the war, they hear the noife of the battle, 
the fhout of the onfet fwells in the wind, the loud 
din of the war increafes, as the thunder rolling 
from afar; they fly down the mountains, where 
the fragments of the fharp rock are fcattered 
around; they afcend like the vapours, folding 
up the high hill, upon the borders of Ofloch; 
their helmets fweep the dawn of the morning ; 
the faffron light fhines on the broad fhield ; 
through the dark dells they cut a paflage, through 
the dells where the beams of the fun are never 


feen. 


On the rufhy moor of Roffin they aftonith the 


foe, and join in the war. 


There fought Godred Crovan, death fat on his 
{word, the yelling breath of the dying foe thook 
his banner; his fhield, the ftream of Lexy, which 
urrounds the dark-brown wood, and fhines at the 
noon of day; his anlace dropped blood, and tore 
through the helmets of the foe like the'red light- 
ning of the ftorm. 


D 3 Dugnal, 
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Dugnal, chief of the mountain warriors, who 
drove Rygwallon from his chariot of war, lifted 
his fhield and fpear through the heart of Morval ; 
the weapon perforated, he yelled like a wolf of 


the mountain, he died, 


Weolmund, of the white rock, arofe in the fight ; 
like the fires of the earth he burnt up the ranks 
of the foe; his fpear a blafted oak, his fhield 
the fea when the winds are ftill, he appeared a 
hill, on whofe top the winter fnow is feen, and 
the fummer fun melts it up: victory fat on his hel- 


met, death on his anlace. 


Vilver, who fupports the tottering rocks, 
who flies like the bird of fummer over the plain, 


the crooked fword as he rages upon the 


sw 


nq 


hills of the flain, and is red with living gore: 
the {pears of the foe are gathered about him, the 
fharp javelins found on his fhield; he looks 
around the field, the favage Edwin flies to his aid ; 
like two wolves they rage in the war, their fhields 


are red with blood. 


The bear of the north throws his lance : the fur- 
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chiefs fall at his feet, he rifes on the breaft of 
Rynon, ftorms of blood furround his ~ fword, 
blood flows around him. 


When the ftorm rages in the fky, the torrents 
roll to the plain, the trees of the wood are borne 
away, the caftle falls to the ground, fuch was the 
fury of the fight on the moor of Roffin: the chiefs 
fell, our foes halt, they fly fwift as the clouds of 
winter. Ofpray throws the {pear of Chafo ; fwift 
as their fear he flies to the purfuit; the foul of 
Godred melted, he rolled the blue banner, 
wrought with gold, round the crimfon ftream : 
his warriors dance around him, they fing the 
fong of Harald the Black; they hail him king; 
the golden fandal is thrown over his helmet. May 
the Gods grant this war for empire be his laft. 
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Tranflaied from the ancient Britihh of OweEn 
CyFreLioc, Prince of Powys, 


RE the fun was feen on the brow of the 
mountain, the clanging fhields were heard 
in the valley: our enemies were apalled at the 
found, The red armour of our warriors glittered 
till the noon of day. The foe fled from the bor- 
ders; they fell in the chace like ftones of hail; 


they panted like hunted wolves, 


Let the Hirlas of Rhys overflow like the waters 


of the great river. 


Where the golden banners declare the valour of 
Rhys, had the horn of hofpitality long been, ufed: 
it relieved the warriors, who fainted in the chace, 
and the traveller whofe habitation is beyond the 
white mountains, 


Bring 
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Bring here, O cupbearer, the carved Hirlas of 
mirth, which glows with livid gold; let the fpark- 


ling mead flow around it. 


Gwewyp, prince of my table, fon of mighty 
men, thine are the firft honours of the Hirlas ; 
{mall is the gift of gratitude; great were thy fer 
vices. When thy anceftors ftood in the fight, 
victory ftood with them ; loud were their voices in’ 
the battle, as the hygra of their charge. 


Fill the golden Hirlas of mirth; attend to the 
merits of the warriors, left they revenge on thee 
the difgrace of their honour. 


See Gryffydh, with his uplifted crimfon fpear, 
expects it; he is the bulwark of the borders: 
{prung from Cynfyll and the dragons of the hill ; 
his name fhall ever live in the fongs of the bards. 
As refrefhed with the drink of .mirth, his atten- 
dants fought, furious as the battle of the champions 
of the valley. Whilft the tomb of Pendragon fhall 
fiand on the hill, his fame fhall remain in the fong. 


Fill up the Hirlas to Eadnyfed, who fits like a 
god upon his broken armour: like a tempeft he 
fell 
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fell upon the fhields of his foes: near Gyrthyn he 
flew an hoft. 


The diftant nations heard the noife of the battle 
of Maelor; the found of the fhields was heard in 
the mountains. Dreadful was the confli€& as that 
of Bangor, when the warriors were trod to the 
ground. The princes fled: Morach beat the earth 
with his feet : Morvran fled over the mountain. 


Fill up the golden Hirlas. Let the mead be 
borne to Sylliw, defender of our coaft ; to the lion 
of war, the fon of Madoc; fierce as a wolf in the 
fight ; foft as the moffy bed in peace. 


To the fons of Effyner, bear it next: ftrong as 
two rocks they raged in the fight; the braveft 
champion falls before them; like ftorms they 
pierce the targets of the foe, {weeping down 
the multitude as the loud billows {weep the 


fand. 


Fill up the badge of honour. To Tudor bear 
the golden Hirlas. Now to Moreiddeg; who, 
with his brother, affifted our caufe: valour fet 


upon 


> 
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upon their brows; like wolves they fought for 
blood. Thefe are my chiefs. 


Let the golden Hirlas go round to the feat of 
Morgan, whofe name fhall be heard in the fongs 
of our children: the fight of his ufelefs fword 
blafted my foul. 


Fill up the badge of honour, the golden Hirlas. 
To Gronwys bear it; aftonifhed I faw him ftand 
like a rock on the fpreading plain of Givefhun ; he 
fuftained the affault of an army. Upon the fandy 
bank of the fea his attendants did wonders.’ The 
chief of the foe was burnt in the fire of his rage, 
and the gleanings of the fword were loft in the 


ftream. 


In the heat of the battle, the fon of Gryffydh 
burft his chains ; Menrig again raged in the war. 
When the fun fat on the hill, we fung the fong of 
victory. 


Fill the Hirlas of mirth to all the chiefs of 
Oweyn, whoare the wolves of the mountain. Ma- 
docand Meyler are in foul one ; they are our caftles. 
The warriors of the hill ftood round their chief, 

{trong 
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ftrone asthe fear of Uther, fwift in purfuit as the 
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Fill the Hirlas with mead. Let us drink to the 


honour of the warriors, who fell in the war. 


Bear it to Daniel, beauteous as the verdure of 


the foreft, favage as the prowling wolf. 


O cupbearer! great is thy fervice, in difplaying 
the merits of the warrior; if thou haft not heard 
his fame, his {pear flies to thy breaft, and his fol- 
lowers drink thy blood. 


Whilft the lamps of joy are burning, let the 
Hirlas go round to the warriors who fought at 
Llydcomb ; they fought with the rage of lions; 
the mead is their due: they defended Cwrys. 


Let the Hirlas go round. May the Ruler of alt 
fend us liberty and life. 


Brifiol, Fan. 3, 0770. D. B. 
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TRANSLATED FROM THE SAXON- 


FAH E loud winds whittled through the facred 

grove of Thor; far over the plains of Dena- 
nia, were the cries of the fpirits heard. The howl 
of Hubba’s horrid voice fwelled upon every blaft, 
and the ‘fhrill ‘fhrick of the fair Locabara, thot 
through the midnight-fky. 


Gorthmund flept on his couch of purple; the 
blood of the flain was ftill on his cruel hand: his 
helmet was ftained with purple, and the banner of 
his father: was no more white. His foul fhud- 
dered at the howl of Hubba, and the fhrill fhriek 
ef Locabara: he fhook like the trembling reed, 
when the loud tempeft rolls the foaming flood 
over the pointed rocks: pale was his face as the 
eglantine, which climbs the branches of the 
flowery bramble. He ftarted from his couch: 
his black locks ftood upright on his head, like the 
{pears which {tand round the tent of the warriors, 


when the filver moon fpangles on the tranquil lake. 


Why 
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Why wilt thou torment me, Hubba; it was not 
by my hand that the fword drank thy blood, Who 
faw me plunge the dagger to the heart of Loca- 
bara? No! Nardin of the foreft was far away. 
Ceafe, ceafe, thy fhrieks; I cannot bear them. 
On thy own {word thou haft thy death; and the 
fair virgin of the hills fell beneath the rage of the 
mountains. Leave me, leave me: witnefs Hel,* 
I knew not Locabara, I forced her. not to my em- 


braces; no, I flew her not; fhe, fell by the 


Exmundbert, who bore the + filver fthield. of 
Gorthmund, flew from his downy couch, ‘fwift as 


the 


* Hela, or Hel, was the idol of the Danes, not, as fome 
authors falfely aflert, of the Saxons. He was the god of bat- 
tle and victory. Itisworthy remark, that every pagan deity 
of the northern nations, had his fymbol or type, under which 
he was worfhipped. The type of Hel was a black raven: 
hence the Danifh ftandard was a raven. The fymbol of Woden 
was a dragon, which was the ftandard of the Saxons in general, 
andthe armsof Weflex. 


+ The office of fhield-bearer was very ancient and honout- 
able: the leaders of armies had generally three fhield-bearers; 
one 


GORTHMUND. 47 


the rumour of a coming hoft.. He ftruck the gol- 
den cup, and the king of the flying wartiors 
awakened from his dream of terror Exmund- 
bert, is he gone? Strike the filver thield, call up 
the fons of battle, who fleep on the moffy banks of 
Frome. But ftay, ’tis all a vifion; ’tis over and 
gone as the image of Woden, in the evening of a 
fummer-day. Hence to thy tent, I will fleep a- 
gain. 


Gorthmund doubled his purple robe, and flept 


again, 


Loud as the noife of a broken rock breaking 
down the caverns of Seogeefwaldfcyre*, was the 
voice of Hubba heard: fharp as the cry of the bird 


of death at the window of the wounded warrior, 
CC LC ES eens 


one to bear the fhield, painted or engraved with the fymbol of 
the god, andthe others were employed to found the thields of 
alarm. 


* Seoggefwaldicyre, from Seggefwald, where Ethelbald, the 
ninth king of the Mercians, and fif.eenth,monatch of England, 
was flain in an infurreétion of his fubjeéts. .'This poem is cer- 
tainly older than Alfred’s time, and is, among numerous others, 
a proof that the divifion of England into fhives, was not intro- 
duced by that glorious monarch, 
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when the red rays of the morning rife breaking 
from the eaft, andthe foul of the fick is flying 
away with the darknefs, was the fhriek of Locabara. 
Rife from thy couch, Gorthmund, thou wolf of 
the evening. When the fun fhines in the glory of 
the day ; when the labouring fwain dances in the 
wood-land fhade ; when the fparkling flats ¢lim- 
mer in the azure of the night, and contentment 
fleeps under the ruftic roof, thou fhalt have no.reft, 
Thine are the bitter herbs of affliftion ; for thee 
fhall the wormwood fhed its feed on the bloffloms 
of the blooming flower, and imbitter with its falla 
ing leaves the waters of the brook. Rife, Gorth- : 


mund, rife, the Saxons are burning thy tents : rife, 


for the Mercians are affembled together, and thy, ar- 
mies will be flain with the fword, or burnt in the 
image of * Tewifk. The god of victory fhall be 
red with thy blood, and they fhall thout at the - 
fi | erifice. Rife, Gorthmund, thy eyes fhall be clofed 
in peace no more. 


SneeenEnneeeneeemeeeneee 


* The pagan Saxens had a moft inhuman cuftom of burning 
their captives alive in a wicker image of their god Tewifk. 
| Whiift this horrid facrifice was performing, they fhouted and 
te danced round the flames, 


The 
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The king of the fwift warriors ftarted from his 
touch: he fhook like an oak through which the 
lightnings have cut their rapid. way; his eyes 


rolled like the lights on the Saxons barks, in the 
tempeft of the dark and black night. 


Exmundbert flew to his chief: he ftruck the 
filver fhield. Sueno of the dark lake, and the 
black haired Lecolwin, caught the lance ahd the 
fhield, and preft into the royal tent, 


Warriors ftrike the fhields of alarm: the Mer: 
cians are aflembled together, the Saxons are burn 
ing ourtents: give the cry of war, and iffue to the 
battle: come upon them by the fide of the thick 
wood, near the city of * Reggacefter.. Lift’ the 
banner Reafan; and he is a worfhipper of falfe 
gods who with-holds.his {word from blood; The 
filver fhield refounded to the wood of Sel, and 
‘the f great ifland trembled at the clamorous noife. 


a ee a a a 
* Rowecefter, in Derbyshire, a place of great antiquity. 


~ In the original Much:lncy. As there were feveral iflands of 
this name, the particular one here mentioned is Aubion$, 
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Delward of the ftrong arm, and Ax-bred of the 
forett of wolves, led the warriors to the thick wood : 
but quiet was the foreft as the tranquil lake, when 
the winds fleep on the tops of the lofty trees. The 
‘nhabitants of Reggacefter flept in the ftrength of 


their walls. The leaders returned. 


There is no enemy near, O king: full as the ha- 
bitation of the dead, are the kingdoms around us : 
they have felt the ftrength of thy arm, and will no 
more rife up to oppofe us. As the erafs falls by 
the hand of the mower, fo fhall they fall before us, 
Y and be no more. The banner Reafan fhall be ex- 
an alted, and the feven gods of the Saxons be trampled 
‘ ‘nthe duft. Let the armies of the north rejoice, 
he i let them facrifice to the gods of war, and bring out 
s : the prifoners, for the * feaft of blood. ‘The war- 
| | riors threw down the lance, and the fhield, and 
i the axe of battle: the plates of brafs dropped 
from their fhoulders; and they danced to the 


avec ae 


* The Danes, not to be behind-hand with the Saxons in 
ni aéis of barbarity, had alfo their bloody facrifices. Their 
f captives were bound to a itake, and fhot to death with ar- 
TOWSe 


found 
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found of the * inftrument of facrifice. Confufed 
as the cry of the fleet dogs when the white bear is 
purfued overthe mountains of the north: confufed 
as the refolutions of terror was the noife of the Ware 
riors. They danced till the mantle of midnight 
afcended from the earth. 


The morning fhook the dew from her crown of 
rofes, on the yellow locks of the dancers ; and the 
gleams of light fhot through the dark grey fky, 
like the reeking blood over the fhield of fteel, 
See, warriors, a dark cloud fits on the mountain’s 
brow, it will be a tempeft at noon, and the heavy 
rains will fall upon us. Yes, ye ~ Danes, it will 
be atempeft, but a tempeft of war: it will rain, 
but in fhowers of blood. For the dark cloud is 


* The word in the original is Regadibol, an inftrument of 
mufic, of which, as I know nothing farther, than that it was 
ufed in facrifices, I have tranflated as above. Ribible, among 
the Anglo-Saxons, was an inftrument not “unlike a violin, but 
played on with the fingers. 


+ In the original, Yanmen, which fignifies either Danes of 
northern men. 
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the army of ¢ Segowald: he leads the flower of 
the warriors of Mercia, and on his right hand is 
the mighty fon of battle, the great Sigebert, who 


leads the warriors of Weflex. 


The dance was ended; and the capfives. of 
facrifice bound to the facred tree: they panted it 


the pangs of death. 


Sudden from the borders of the wood, was the 


alarm given: and the filver fhield rouzed -the fun 
from behind the black clouds. The. archers. of : 
the facrifice dropped the bow, and) caught the 
jance and the fhield. © Confufion | fpread from 
watch-tower to watch-tower, and the clamour 


rung to the diftant hills. 


i Gorthmund raged like a wild boar; “but “he 
hi hi if 

i raged in vain: his whole army was difordered, 
i and the cry of war was mixed with the yel lof: re- 


treat. 


- A Mercian of this name commanded the army of Offa; 
1 nt a nobleman named Sigebert was of great account in the 
Hat court of Brightrick, king of Effex. 
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So 


Segowald came near'with his Mercians on the 
right-hand: and the great Sigebert led the Saxons 
round the thick wood, 


The Danes rage like the tempeft of winter, but 
the Mercians ftand firm as the erove of oaks on the 
plains of § Ambroifburgh: great is the {treneth 
of the {wift warriors of the north, but their troops 


are broken, and out of the order of battle. 


The Saxons, with the great Sigebert, have in- 
circled the wood; they rage in the fight like 
wolves, ‘Ihe Danes are preffed on all fides ; they 
fly like the leaves in autumn before the {trong 
wind, 


Gorthmund fcorns to fly ; he is defcended from 
the fon of battle, L’achollan, whofe fword put 
ight the armies of Moeric, when the fun was 
covered with a mantle of blood, and darknefs 
defcended upon the earth at noon-day. He bears 


upon his arm the fhield of Lofgar, the keeper of the 


§ Ambrefbury, in Wiltthire, where Alfritha, wife to king 
Edgar, built a nunnery to atone for the murder of her fon-in- 
law, Edward. In this place, Eleanor, queen to Henry the 
Third, lived a nun, 
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caftle of Teigne. Lofgar never fled, though the 
lances of the foe flew about him numerous as the 
winged ants in fummer. Lofgar nevér fled, 
though the warriors of the mountains hurled the 


eye 


rocks upon him in the valley, when he fought for 
the fhield of Penda: and fhould Gorthmund fly, 
Gorthmund, whofe fword was his law, who 


held juftice in his banner ? 


Segowald fought Gorthmund: he found him 


fingly encountering an army. 


Turn to me, fon of Lofgar; I am Segowald of 
the lake haft thou not heard of my fame in battle ? 
When the army of Hengift panted on the dark- 
brown heath, I cheared them to the war ; and the 
banner of victory waved over my head. Turn thy 
arms upon me, Gorthmund, I am worthy thy 


ftrength. 


The fon of Lofgar ruthed to the fon of Alder- 
wold: they fought like the children of deftruction 
on the plain of Marocan. Gorthmund fell. He 
fell, like the mountain boar beneath the arrow of 


the hunter. 
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As the fhades of death danced before his eyes, 
he heard the yell of Hubba, and the fhrill thriek 
of Locabara: Thou art fallen, thou fon of inju- 
fice, thou art fallen; thy fhield is degraded in 
the duft; and thy banner will be honoured no 
more! Thy fwift warriors are fled over the plain, 
as the driving fheep before the wolf. Think, 
Gorthmund, think on Hubba, the fon of Crine- 
walch of the green hill, Think on Locabara, 
whom thy fword fent to the regions of death. 
Remember thy injuftice and die. 
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NARVA AND MORED, 
AN AFRICAN ECLOGUE, 


Wy ECITE the loves of Narva and Mored 

CX The prictt of Chalma’s triple idol faid. 

rround the youthful warriors {fprung, 
ve fhell the lances rung: 

1ZES of the ad: are 


1 ate ts 
Tn all the myftic mazes of the dance, 


“Banny’s burning fands advance, 


9 f sania he 
Whilft the foft virgin panting 16cks behind, 
a) ] UO ee els hse 

id rides upon. the pinions or the wind: 
At i f 


Nig op vy 
Afcends the mountains 


The fteepy cliffs of Chalma’s facred ground, 


brow and me fu ures round 


wm 


The fteepy clits of Ul 
~ 1 } 1 : Oy pd 1. 
1% gq ry ¢ “<0 an | * f 
halma, the BoC whofe noify thunders fly 
mT} a So eas i 
Thro’ the dark covering oF the midnight fky, 


And finks the labouring veflels on the coaft. 
Chalma, whofe excellence is known from far ; 
From Lupa’s rocky hill to Calabar 

The cuardian fis of Afric and a ifles, 
Where Nature in her ftrongeft vigour files ; 
Where the blue bloffom of the forky thorn, 
Bends with the nectar of the op’ning morn ; 


Where 
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Where ginger’s aromatic, matted. root, 


Creep through the mead, and up the mountains fhoot. 


Three times the virgin, fwimming on the breeze, 
Danc’d in the fhadow of the myftic trees: 
When, like a dark cloud fpreading to the view, 


The a fons of war and blood Rr 


ae as the initia of the SMa roe, 

They courfe around, and lengthen as they go. 
Like the long aeip of rocks, whofe fummits rife, 
Far in the facred regions of the fkies ; 

Upon whole top the black’ning tempeft lours, 

NV hilft down its fide the eufhing torrent pours, 
Like the long Bey mountains which extend 
From Lot ee s cave, to where the nations end, 
Which fink in a thick’ning and obfcure, 
Impenetrable, myftic and impure ; 

‘The flying terrors of the war advance, 

And round the facred oak, repeat the dance. 
Furious they twift around the gloomy trees, 

Like leaves in autumn, twirling with the breeze. 

So when the fplendor of the dying day 

Darts the red luftre of the wat’ry way ; 

| Sudden 
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Sudden beneath Toddida’s whiftling brink, 


The circling billows in wild eddies fink, 


Whirl furious round, and the loud burfting wave 
Sinks down to Chalma’s facerdotal cave, 

Explores the palaces on Zira’s coaft, 

Where howls the war-fong of the chieftain’s ghoft ; 
Where the artificer in realms below, : 
Gilds the rich lance, or beautifies the bow ; 
From the young palm-tree {pins the ufeful twine, 
Or makes the teeth of elephants divine. 

Where the pale children of the feeble fun, 


In fearch of gold, thro’ every climate run: 


he From burning heat to freezing torments go, 


And live in all viciffitudes of woe. 

Like the loud eddies of Toddida’s fea, 

The warriors circle the myfterious tree: 
°Till fpent with exercife they fpread around 
Upon the op’ning bloffoms of the ground. 
The prieftefs rifing, fings the facred tale, 


And the loud chorus echoes thro’ the dale. 


PRS EST, Bases 


Far from the burning fands of Calabar ; 
Far from the luftre of the morning ftar ; 


R 
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Far from the pleafure of the holy morn; 

Far from the bleffednefs of Chalma’s horn: 
Now reft the fouls of Narva and Mored, 

Laid in the duft, and number’d with the dead. 
Dear are their memories to us, and lone, 
Long, fhall their attributes be known in fong. 
Their lives were tranfient as the meadow flow’r 
Ripen’d in ages, wither’d in an hour. 

Chalma, reward them in his gloomy cave, 

And open all the prifons of the grave. 

Bred to the fervice of the godhead’s throne, 
And living but to ferve his God alone, 

Narva was beauteous as the op’ning day 
When on the fpangling waves the fun-beams play, 
When the Mackaw afcending to the fky, 
Views the bright fplendor with a fteady eye. 
Tall, as the houfe of Chalma’s dark retreat ; 
Compact and firm, as Rhadal Ynca’s fleet, 
Compleatly beauteous as a fummaers fun, 

Was Narva, by his excellence undone. 

Where the foft Togla creeps along the meads, 
Thro’ fcented Calamus and fragrant reeds ; 
Where the fweet Zinfa fpreads its matted bed 
Liv’d the ftill {weeter flow’r, the young Mored ; 
Black was her face, as Togla’s hidden cell ; 
Soft as the mofs where hiffing adders dwell. 
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As to the facred court fhe brought a fawn, 

The fportive tenant of the fpicy lawn, 

She faw and lov’d! And Narva too forgot 

His facred veftraent and his myftic lot. 

Long had the mutual figh, the mutual tear, 
Burtt from the breaft and fcorn’d confinement there, 
Exiftence was'a torment! O my breaft * 

Can I find aceents to unfold the reft ! 

Lock’d in each others arms, from Hyga’s cave, 
They plung’d relentlefs to a wat’ry grave ; 

And falling murmur’d to the pow’rs above, 


«© Gods! Take our lives, unlefs we live to love.” 


Shoreditch, May 2, 1770. c. 
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‘\N Tiber’s banks, Tiber, whofe waters glide 


Re ue 


In flow meanders down to: Gaigra’s fide ; 


2 
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And circling all the horrid mountain round, 
Rufhes impetuous to the deep profound ; 

Rolls o’er the ragged rocks with hideous yell ; 
Collects its waves beneath: the earth’s vaft fhell : 
There for, a while in loud confufion. hurl’d, 

Tt crumbles mountains down and fhakes the world, 
Till borne upon the pinions of the air, 

Through the rent earth the burfting waves appear 5 
fiercely propell’d the whiten’d billows rife, 

Break from the cavern and afcend the {kies: 

hen loft and conquer’d by fuperior force, 
Through hot Arabia holds its rapid courfe. 

On Tiber’s. banks where fcarlet jafs’mines bloom, 
And purple aloes fhed a rich perfume: 

Where, when the fun is melting in his heat, 

The reeking tygers find a cool retreat ; 

Bafk in the fedges, lofe the fultry beam, 


And wanton with their fhadows in the ftream, 
E On 
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On Tiber’s banks, by facred priefts rever’d, 


Where in the days of old a god appear’d: 

°T was in the dead of night, at Chalma’s feaft, 
The tribe of Alra flept around the prieft. 

He fpoke; as evening thunders burfting near, 
His horrid accents broke upon the ear ; 

Attend, Alraddas, with your facred prieft ! 

This day the fun is rifing in the eaft ; 

The fun, which fhall illumine all the earth, 
Now, now isrifing, in a mortal birth. 

He vanith’d like a vapour of the night, 

And funk away in a faint blaze’ of light. 

Swift from the branches of the holy oak, 
Horror, confufion, fear, and torment broke: 
And ftill when Midnight trims her mazy lamp, 
They take their way thro’ Tiber’s wat’ry {wamp. 
On Tiber’s banks, clofe rank’d, a warring train, 
Stretch’d to the diftant edge of Galca’s plain: 
So when arriv’d at Gaigra’s higheft fteep, 

We view the wide expanfion of the deep ; 

See in the gilding of her wat’ry robe, 

The quick declenfion of the circling globe ; 
From the blue fea a chain of mountains rife, 
Blended at once with water and with fkes: 
Beyond our fight in vaft extenfion curl’d, 

The check of waves, the guardians of the world. 
Strong 
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Strong were the warriors, as the ghoft of Cawn, 
Who threw the Hill-of-archers, to the lawn: 
When the foft earth at his appearance fled ; 
And rifing billows play’d around his head : 
When a ftrong tempeft rifing from the main, 
Dath’d the full clouds, unbroken on the plain. 
Nicou, immortal in the facred fong, 
Held the red {word of war, and led the ftrong; 
From his own tribe the fable warriors came, 
Well try’d in battle, and well known in fame, 
Nicou, defcended from the god of war, 
Who liv’d coeval with the morning ftar : 
Narada was his name ; who cannot tell, 
How all the world thro’ great Narada fell! 
Vichon, the god who rul’d above the fkies, 
Look’d on Narada, but with envious eyes : 
The warrior dar’d him, ridicul’d his might, 
Bent his white bow, and fummon’d him to fight. 
Vichon, difdainful, bade his lightnings fy, 
And fcatter’d burning arrows in the fky ; 
Threw down a ftar the armour of his feet, 
To burn the air with fupernat’ral heat ; 
Bid a loud tempeft roar beneath the ground ; 
Lifted the fea, and all the earth was drown’d. 
Narada ftill efcap’d; a facred tree 
Lifted him up, and bore him thro’ the fea. 

The 
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he waters ftill afcending fierce and high, 

He tower’d into the chambers of the fky : 
There Vichon fat ; his armour on his’ bed, 

He thought adectt with the mighty dead. 
Before his feat the heavenly warrior ftands, 
The lightning quiv’ring in his yellow hands. 
The god aftonith’d dropt ; hurl’d from the fhore,; 
He drop’d to torments, and to rife no more. 
Head-long he falls; ’tis his own arms compel, 
Condemn’d in ever-burning fires ‘to dwell. 
From this Narada, mighty Nicou fprung ; 
The mighty Nicou, furious, wild and young. 
Who led. th’embattled archers to the field, 
And bore a thunderbolt upon his fhield: 

That fhield his glorious father died ‘to gain, 
When the ae warriors fled along the plain: 
When the full fails could not provoke the flood, 
Tif] Nicou came, and fwell’d the feas with blood. 
Slow at the ¥ of his robuft array, 

The mighty warrior penfive took his way: 
Againft the fon of Nair, the yoting Rorett, 
Once the companion of his youthful breaft. 


Strong were the paffions of the fon of Nair, 
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Infatiate in defire ; fierce as the boar 5 
Firm in sefolv ve as Cannie’s rocky fhore. 
Long 
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Long had thé gods endeavour’d to deftroy, 
All Nicou’s friendfhip, happinefs, and joy : 
They fought in vain, ’till Vicat, Vichon’s fon, 
Never in feats of wickednefs outdone, 
Saw Nica, fifter to the mountain king, 
Dreft beautiful, with all the flowers of {pring : 
He faw and fcatter’d poifon in her eyes ; 
From limb to limb, in varied forms he flies 3 
Dwelt on her crimfon lip, and added erace 
To every gloffy feature of her face. 
Roreft was fir’d with paffion at the fight, 
Friendfhip and honour, funk to Vicat’s right : 
He faw, he lov’d, and burning with defire, 
Bore the foft maid from brother, fifter, fire. 
Pining with forrow, Nica faded, died, 
Like a fair aloe in its morning pride. 
This brought the warrior to the bloody mead, 
And fent to young Roreft the threat’ning reed. 
He drew his army forth: Oh! Need I tell! 
That Nicou conquer’d, and the lover fell: 
Fis breathlefs army mantled all the plain ; 
And Death fat {miling on the heaps of flain. 
The battle ended, with his reeking dart, 
The penfive Nicou pierc’d his beating heart : 
And to his mourning valiant warriors cry’d, 
I, and my fifter’s ghoft are fatisfy’d. 

Brooke- Street, Fune 12. 
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To the Memory of Mr. THomas PHILuips of 
Fairford. 


° 


* T O more I hail the morning’s golden gleam ; 
k N= sNo more the wonders of the view I fing : 
Friendfhip requires a melancholy theme ; 


At her command the awful lyre I firing. 


Now as | Wels thro’ this leaflefs grove, 
Where the dark vapours of the ev’ning rife, 
How fhall I teach the chorded fhell to move ; 


Or ftay the gufhing torrents from my eyes? 


Philips, great mafter of the boundlefs lyre, 
Thee would the grateful mufe attempt to paint 5 
Give me a double portion of thy fire, 

Or all the pow’rs of language are too faint. 


4 
bs 
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Say what bold number, what immortal line 


The image of thy genius can reflect ? 
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end my pen what animated thine, 


ryt 


To fhew thee in thy native gic ories deckt. 


The 
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The joyous charms of Spring delighted faw, 
Their beauties doubly glaring in thy lay: 
Nothing was Spring which Phillips did not draw, 
And ev’ry image of his mufe was May. 


So rofe the regal hyacinthal {tar ; 
So thone the pleafant ruftic daified bed ; 
So feem’d the woodlands lefs’ning from afar ; 
You faw the real profpect as you read. 


Majeftic Summer’s blooming flow’ry pride 
Next claim’d the honour of his nervous fong ; 
He taught the ftream in hollow trills to glide, 
And lead the glories of the year alone. 


When golden Autumn, wreath’d in ripen’d corn, 
From purple clufters prefs’d the foamy wine, 
Thy genius did his fallow brows adorn, 
And made the beauties of the feafon thine. 


Pale rugged Winter bending o’er his tread, 
His grizzled hair bedropt with icy dew; 
Flis eyes, a dutky light, congeal’d and dead ; 
Fis robe, atinge of bright etherial blue: 


His train, a motley’d, fanguine, fable cloud, 
He limps along the ruffet dreary moor ; 
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Whilft rifing whirlwinds, blafting, keen, and loud, 


Roll the white furges to the founding fhore. 


Nor were his pleafures unimprov’d by thee: 


Pleafures he has, tho” horridly deform’d : 
The filver’d hill, the polith’d lake, we fee, 


t 


Is by thy genius fix’d, preferv’d, and warm’d. 


The rough November has his pleafures too; 
But I’m infenfible to every joy: 
Farewel the laurel, now I grafp the yew, 


And all my little powers in grief employ. 


In thee each virtue found a pleafing cell, 
Thy mind was honour, and thy foul divine : 
With thee did év’ry power of genius dwell: 


Thou wert the Helicon of all the nine. 


Fancy whofe various figure-tinétur’d veft, 
Was ever changing to a different hue : 
Her head, with varied bays and flow’rets dreft, 
Her eyes, two fpangles of the morning dew. 


In dancing attitude fhe {wept thy firing, 
And now fhe foars and now again defcends, 
And now reclining on the Zephyr’s wing; 
Unto the velvet-vefted mead fhe bends. 


\ 
} 
i 
f 
i 
j 
i 
t 
i 
, 


AN 
i 
i wre 
(yy 
hel 
A 
i 
i} 
f 


Z 


: tae eS 


Peace, 
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Peace, deck’d in all the foftnefs of the dove, 
Over thy paffions fpread her filver plume: 
The rofy vale of harmony and love, 
Hung on thy foul in one eternal bloom. 


Peace, gentleft, foftett of the virtues, {pread 
Her filver pinions, wet with dewy tears, 
Upon her beft diftinguith’d poet’s head, 
And taught his lyre the mufic of the {pheres. 


Vemp’rance, with health and beauty in her train, 
And mafly-mufcled Strength in graceful pride, 
Pointed at fcarlet Luxury and Pain, 


And did at every chearful feat prefide, 


Content, who fmiles at all the frowns of fate, 
Fann’d from idea ev’ry feeming ill ; 
In thy own virtue, and thy genius preat, 
The happy mufe laid anxious troubles (till. 


But fee!-The fick’ned glare of day retires, 
And the meek ev’ning fhades the dutky erey : 
The weft faint glimmers with the faffron fires, 


And, like thy life, O Phillips! dies away. 


Here, ftretch’d upon this heav’n.afcending hill, 
Pll wait the horrors of the coming night ; 


ee Vl 


"2 Bo cE Witty. 


é 
I'll imitate the gently-plaintive rill, 


And by the glare of lambent vapours write. 


Wet with the dew the yellow’d hawthorns bow 3 
The loud winds whiftle thro’ the echoing dell ; 
Far o’er the lea the breathing cattle low, 


And the fhrill thriekings of the fcreech-owl {well. 


With rufiling found the dufky foliage flies 

| ee oO > 
And wantons with the wind in rapid whirls: 
The eurg’ling riv’let to the valley hies, 
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And loft to fight, in dying murmurs curls, 


Now as the mantle of the ev’ning {wells 


Upon my mind, I feel a thick’ning gloom ! 
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Ah! Could I charm, by friendfhip’s potent fpells, 


The foul of Phillips from the deathy tomb ! 

Then would we wander thro’ the dark’ned vale, 
tn converfe fuch as heav’nly fpirits ufe, 

And borne upon the plumage of the gale, 


Fiymn the Creator, and exhort the mule, 


2ut horror to refleCtion! Now no more 
Will Phillips Ging, the wonder of the plain, 


When 
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When doubting whether they might not adore, 


Admiring mortals heard the nervous ftrain. 


A mad’ning darknefs reigns thro’ all the lawn, 
Naught but a doleful bell of death is heard, 
Save where into an hoary oak withdrawn, 

The {cream proclaims the curft nocturnal bird. 


Now, reft my mufe, but only reft to weep, 
A friend made dear by every facred tye ! 
Unknown to me be comfort, peace, or fleep, 


Phillips is dead, ’tis pleafure then to die! 


Fog FEBe 
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FPEGIN, my mufe, the imitative lay, 


AJP Aonian doxies found the thrumming ftring ; 


Attempt no number of the plaintive Gay, 


Let me like midnight cats, or Collins fing. 


If in the trammels of the doleful line, 


The bounding hail, or drilling rain defcend ; 


Come, brooding Melancholy, pow’r divine, 


And ev’ry unform’d mafs of words amend. 


Now the rough goat withdraws his curling horns, 
And the cold wat’rer twirls his circling mop: 
Swift fudden anguifh darts thro’ alt’ring corns, 


And the fpruce mercer trembles in his fhop. 


Now infant authors, madd’ning for renown, 
Extend the plume, and hum about the ftage, 


Procure 
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Procure a benefit, amufe the town, 


And proudly glitter in a title page. 


Now, wrapt in ninefold fur, his fqueamith grace 
Defies the fury of the howling ftorm ; 

And whilft the tempeft whiftles round his face, 
Exults to find his mantled carcafe warm. 


Now rumbling coaches furious drive along, 
Full of the majefty of city dames, 
Whofe jewels fparkling in the gaudy throng, 


Raife {trange emotions and invidious flames. 


Now Merit, happy in the calm of place, 
To mortals as a Highlander appears, 
And confcious of the excellence of lace, 


With {preading frogs and gleaming fpangles elares; 


Whilft Envy, on a tripod feated nigh, 

In form a fhoe-boy, daubs the valu’d fruit, 
And darting lightnings from his vengeful eye, 
Raves about Wilkes, and politics, and Bute, 


Now Barry, taller than a grenadier, 


Dwindles into a ftrippling of eighteen ; 
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Or fabled in Othello breaks the ear, 
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Exerts his voice, and totters to the fcene. 


Now Foote, a looking-glafs for al] mankind, 
Applies his wax to perfonal defedis ; 

But leaves untouch’d the image of the mind, 
His art no mental quality reflects. 


Now Drury’s potent king extorts applaute, 

4 
And pit, box, gallery, echo, ‘* How divine!” 
Whilft vers’d in all the drama’s myftic laws, 


His graceful action faves the wooden line. 


Now—But what further can the mufes fing? 
Now dropping particles of water fall ; 
Now vapours riding on the north wind’s wing, 


With tranfitory darknefs fhadow all. 


Alas! How joylefs the defcriptive theme, 
When forrow on the writer’s quiet preys ; 
And like a moufe in Chefhire cheefe fupreme, 


Devours the fubftance ofthe lefs’ning bayes. 


Come, February, lend thy darkeft fky.. 

There teach the winter’d mufe with clouds to foar : 
Come, February, lift the number high ; 

Let the fharp ftrain like wind thro’ alleys roar, 
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Ye channels, wand’ring thro’ the fpacious ftreet, 
In hollow murmurs roll the dirt along, 
With inundations wet the fabled feet, 


Whilft gouts refponfive, join th’elegiac fone. 


Ye damfels fair, ‘whofe filver voices fhrill 
Sound thro’ meand’ring folds of Echo’s horn; 
Let the fweet cry of liberty be ftill, 

No more let {moking cakes awake the morn. 


, Winter! Put away thy fhowy pride; 
, Spring! Neglect the cowflip and the bell ; 
, summer! Throw thy pears and plums afide ; 


, Autumn! Bid the grape with poifon {well. 
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The penfion’d mufe of Johnfon is no more! 
Drown’d in a butt of wine his genius lies: 

Farth! Ocean! Heav’n! The wond’rous lofs deplore, 
The dregs of Natyre with her glory dies, 


What iron Stoic can fupprefs the tear ; 
What four reviewer read with vacant eye! 
What bard but decks his literary bier! 
Alas! I cannot fing—I howl—I cry— 


Briftol, Feb. 12. D. 
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On W. BECKFORD Esa. 


V YEEP on, ye Britons—give your gen’ral tear ; 


But hence, ye venal—hence, each titled flave; 
An honeft pang fhould wait on Beckford’s bier, 


And patriot anguifh mark the patriot’s erave 
Pp § j 5 


When like the Roman to his field retir’d, 
“Twas you, (furrounded by unnumber’d foes) 
Who call’d him forth, his fervices requir’d, 
And took from age the bleffing of repofe. 
With foul impell’d by virtue’s facred flame, 
To ftem the torrent of corruption’s tide, 
He came, heav’n fraught with liberty! He came 


And nobly in his coutry’s fervice died. 


In the laft awful, the departing hour, 
When life’s poor Ja imp more faint, and fainter 
oTew ; 
As mem’ry feebly exercis’d her power, 
He only felt for liberty and you, 
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He view’d death’s arrow with a chriftian eye, 
With firmnefs only to a chriftian known ; 
And nobly gave your miferies that figh 
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With which he never gratified his own. 
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Thou, breathing feulpture, celebrate his fame, 


And give his laurel everlafting bloom ; 
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Receiv’d his worth while gratitude has name, 
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And teach fucceeding ages from his tomb. 


We 


The fword of juftice cautioufly he fway’d, 
His hand for ever held the balance right ; 

Each venial fault with pity he furvey’d, 
But murder found no mercy in his fight. 


He knew when flatterers befiege a throne, 
Truth feldom reaches to a monarch’s ear ; 
Knew, if opprefs’d a loyal people groan, 


Tis not the courtier’s intereft he fhould hear. 


Hence, honeft to his prince, his manly tongue, 
The public wrong and loyalty convey’a, 
While titled tremblers, ev’ry nerve unftrung, 


Look’d all around, confounded and difmay’d, 


Look’d all around, aftonifh’d to behold, 


(Train’d up to flatt’ry from their early youth) 
An 
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An artlefs, fearlefs citizen, unfold 


To royal ears, a mortifying truth. 


Titles to him no pleafure could impart, 
No bribes his rigid virtue could controul ; 
The ftar could never gain upon his heart, 


Nor turn the tide of honour in his foul. 


For this his name our hift’ry fhall adorn, 
Shall foar on Fame’s wide pinions al! fublime ; 
*Till heaven’s own bright, and never dying morn 


Abforbs our little particle of time. 


ELEGY. 


Ege vat 
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VF ASTE, hafte, ye folemn meffengers of night, 
Spread the black. mantle on the fhrinking 
plain ; 
But, ah! my torments ftill furvive the light, 
The changing feafons alter not my pain. 
Ye variegated children of the fpring ; 
Ye bloffoms blufhing with the pearly dew ; 
Ye birds that {weetly in the hawthorn fing ; 
Ye flow’ry meadows, lawns of verdant hue, 
Faint are your colours; harfh your love-notes 
thrill, 
To me.no pleafure Nature now can yield : 
Alike the barren rock and woody hill, 
The dark-brown blafted heath, and fruitful field. 
Ye {pouting cataracts, ye filver ftreams ; 
Ye {pacious rivers, whom the willow fhrowds ; 
Afcend the bright-crown’d fun’s far-fhining beams, 
To aid the mournful tear-diftilling clouds. 
Ye noxious vapours, fall upon my head ; 
Ye writhing adders, round my feet entwine ; 
Ye toads, your venom in my foot-path ipread ; 


Ye blafting meteors, upon me fhine. 
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Ye circling feafons, intercept the year ; 
Forbid the beauties of the {pring to rife ; 

Let not the life-preferving grain appear ; 

Let howling tempefts harrow up the fkies. 
Yecloud-girt, mofs-grown turrets, look no more 
Tnto the palace of the god of day : 

Ye loud tempeftuous billows, ceafe to roar, 

In plaintive numbers, thro” the valleys ftray. 
Ye verdant-vefted trees, forget to eTow, 

Caft off the yellow foliage of your pride: 

Ye foftly tinkling riv’lets, ceafe to flow, 

Or fwell’d with certain death and poifon, glide. 
Ye folemn warblers of the gloomy night, 


That reft in lightning-blafted oaks the day, 


‘hro’ the black mantles take your flow-pac’d flight, 


Rending the filent woed with fhrieking lay. 


“e fnow-crown’d mountains, loft to mortal eyes, 


Down to the valleys bend your hoary head, 
Ye livid comets, fire the pee kies— 


For—lady Betty’s tabby cat is dead. 
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HAT numbers, Holland, can the mufes 
find, 
To fing thy merit in each varied part ; 
When action, eloquence, and eafe combin’d, 
Make nature but a copy of thy art. 


Majeftic as the eagle on the wing, 
Or the young {fky-helm’d mountain-rooted tree ; 
Pleafing as meadows blufhing with the fpring, 
Loud as the furges of the Severn fea, 


In terror’s ftrain, as clanging armies drear ! 

In love, as Jove, too great for mortal praife, 
In pity gentle as the falling tear, 

In all fuperior to my feeble lays. 


Black angers fudden rife, extatic pain, 
Tormenting Jealoufy’s felf-cank’ring fting ; 
Confuming Envy with her yelling train, 


Fraud clofely fhrouded with the turtle’s wing. 
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Whatever paffions gall the human breaft, 
Play in thy features, and await thy nod ; 
Tn thee by art, the demon ftands confeft, 


But nature on thy foul has ftamp’d the god, 


So juft thy ation with thy part agrees, 

Each feature does the office of a tongue ; 
Such is thy native elegance and eafe, 

By thee the harth line fmoothly glides along. 


Atthy feign’d woe, we're really diftreft, 

At thy feign’d tears we let the real fall ; 
By every judge of nature ’tis confeft, 

No fingle part is thine, thou’rt all in all: 


Briftol, Fuly 21. 
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MR. ALCOCK, OF BRISTOL, 


AN EXCELLENT MINIATURE PAINTER. 


FE, nine, awake the chorded fhell, 
Whilft I the praife of Alcock tell 
In truth-dictated lays : 
On wings of genius take thy flight, 
O mufe! above the Olympic height, 
Make Echo fing his praife. 


Nature in all her glory dreft, 
Her flow’ry crown, her verdant veft, 

Her zone etherial blue, 
Receives new charms from Alcock’s hand; 
The eye furveys, at his command, 


Whole kingdoms at a view, 


His beauties feemto roll rhe eye, 
And bid the real arrows fly, 
} 


To wound the gazer’s mind ; 
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84 ON MR. ALCOCK OF BRISTOL, 


So taking are his men difplay’d, 
That oft th’? unguarded wounded maid, 


Hath with’d the painter blind, 


His pictures like to nature fhew, 
The filver fountains feem to flow ; 

The hoary woods to nod 3 
The curling hair, the flowing drefs, 
The fpeaking: attitude, confefs 


The fancy forming god, 


Ye claffic Roman-loving fools, 

Say, could the painters of the fchools, 
With Alcock’s pencil vie ? 

He paints the paffions of mankind, 

And in the face difplays the mind, 


Charming the heart and eye, 


Thrice happy artift, roufe thy powers, 
And fend, in wonder-giving fhow’rs, 
Thy beauteous works to view ; 
Envy fhall ficken at thy name, 
Italians leave the chair of Fame, 
And own the feat thy due, 


Briftol, Fan. 29, 1769. ASAPHIDES, 


TO 
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QF BRISTOL 


EFORE I feek the dreary hore, 
B Where Gambia’s rapid billows roar, 
And foaming pour along ; 
To youl urge the plaintive ftrain, 
And tho’ a lover fings in vain, 
Yet you fhall hear the fong. 


Ungrateful, cruel, lovely maid, 
Since all my torments were repaid 
With frowns or languid fneets ; 
With affiduities no more 
Your captive will your health implore, 
Or teafe you with his tears. 


Now to the regions where the fun 
Does his hot courfe of glory run, 

And parches up the ground : 
Where o’er the burning cleaving plains, 
A long external dog-ftar reigns, 


And fplendor flames around : 
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There will I go, yet not to find 
A fire intenfer than my mind, 

Which burns a conftant flame : 
There will I lofe thy heavenly form, 
Nor fhall remembrance, raptur’d, warm, 


Draw fhadows of thy frame. 


In the rough element the fea, 
I'll drown the fofter fubje&t, thee, 

And fink each lovely charm : 
No more my bofom fhall be torne ; 
No more by wild ideas borne, 

I'll cherifh the alarm. 


Yet, Polly, could thy heart be kind, 
Soon would my feeble purpofe find 
Thy fway within my breaft: 
But hence, foft fcenes of painted woe, 
Spite of the dear delight Pll go, 
Forget her, and be bleft. 


CELORIMON. 
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THE ADVICE. 
ADDRESSED TO 


MISS Ma-< Rie OF BRISTOL. 


Wp EVOLVING in their deftin’d {phere, 
! The hours begin another year 
As rapidly to fly ; 
Ah! think, Maria, (e’er in grey 
Thofe auburn treffes fade away ;) 
So youth and beauty die. 


Tho’ now the captivated throng 
Adore with flattery and fong, 

And all before you bow 3 
Whilft unattentive to the ftrain, 
You hear the humble mufe complain, 


Or wreath your frowning brow 


Tho’ poor Pitholeon’s feeble line, 
In oppofition to the nine, 


Sull violates your name 3 
G 4 Tho? 
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Tho’ tales of paffion, meanly told, 
As dull as Cumberland, as cold 
Strive to confefs a flame. 


Yet when that bloom, and dancing fire, 
In filver’d rev’rence fhall expire, 

Aig’d, wrinkl’d, and defac’d : 
To keep one lover’s flame alive, 
Requires the genius of a Clive, 

With Walpole’s mental tafte, 


Tho’ rapture wantons in your air, 
Tho’ beyond fimile you're fait ; 
Free, affable, ferene: 
Yet ftill one attribute divine, 
Should in your compofition fhine ; 
Sincerity, I mean. 


Tho’ num’rous fwains ‘before you fall; 
°*Tis empty admiration all, 

Tis ali that you requires 
How momentary are their chains ! 
Like you, how unfincere the ftrains 


Of thofe, who but admite:! 


Accept 
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Accept, for once, advice from me, 
And let the eye of cenfure fee 
Maria can be trye: 
No more for fools or empty beaux, 
Heav’ns reprefentatives difclofe, 
Or butterflies purfue. 


Fly to your worthieft lover’s arms, 

To him refign your {welling charms, 
And meet his gen’rous breaft : 

Or if Pitholeon fuits your tafte, 

His mufe with tatter’d fragments grac’d, 
Shall read your cares to reft. 


THE 
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‘T “HE fun revolving on his aXis turns, 
And with creative fireintenfely burns ; 
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Impell’d the forcive air, our earth fupreme, 
Rolls with the planets round the folar gleam ; 
Firft Mercury compleats his tranfient year, 
Glowing, refulgent, with reflected glare ; 
Bright Venus occupies a wider way, 

The early harbinger of night and day ; 

More diftant ftill our globe terraqueous turns; 
Nor chills intenfe, nor fiercely heated burns ; 
Around her rolls the lunar orb’ of light, 

Trailing her filver glories through the night: 

On the earth’s orbit fee the various figns; 

Mark where the fun, our year compleating, fhines : 
Firft the bright Ram his languid ray improves ; 
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Next glaring wat’ry thro’ the Bull he moves ; 
The am’rous Twins admit his genial ray ; 

Now burning, thro’ the Crab he takes his way 5 
The Lion, flaming, bears the folar power ; 

The Virgin faints beneath the fultry fhower. 


Now 
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N OW the jut ByaildaiwiCc w eighs his equal force, 
ne flimy Serpent (welters in his courfe : 


The fabled Archer clouds his languid face ; 


penal 


ie Goat, with tempefts, urges on his race ; 
Now in the Water his faint beams appear, 
And the cold Fithes end the circling year. 
Beyond our globe the fanguine Mars dilplays 
A ftrong refletion of primeval rays. ; 

Next belted Jupiter far diftant gleams, 
Scarcely enlight’ned with the folar beams ; 
With four unfix’d receptacles of light, 

He tours majeftic thro’ the fpacious height: 
But farther yet the tardy Saturn lags, 

And five attendant luminaries drags ; 
Invefting with a double ring his pace, 

‘He circles thro” immenfity of f{pace. 

Thefe are thy wond’rous works, firft fource of good! 


Now more admir’d in being underftood. 


Briftol, Dec. 23. a 
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F warring fenators, and battles dire, 

Of quails uneaten. Mufe awake the lyre, 
Where C—pb—Il’s chimneys overlook the fquare, 
And N—t—n’s future profpects hang in air ; 
Where counfellors difpute, and cockers match, 
And Caledonian earls in concert fcratch ; 

A group of heroes, occupied the round, 
Long in the rolls of infamy renown’d, 
Circling the table all in filence fat, 

Now tearing bloody lean, now ¢hamping fat ; 
Now picking ortolans, and chicken flain, 

To form the whimfies of an ¢-Ja-retne : 

Now ftorming caftles of the neweft taite, 
And granting articles to forts of pafte ; 


Now {wallowing bitter draughts of Pruffian beer ; 
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Now fucking tallow of falubrious deer. 
The god of cabinets and fenates faw 


His fons, like affes, to one centre draw. 


Inflated Difcord heard, and left her cell, 
With all the horrors of her native hell : 
I 
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She, on the foaring wings of genius fled, 

And wav’d the pen of Junius round her head. 
Beneath the table, veil’d from fight, fhe fprung, 
And fat aftride on noify Twitcher’s tongue: 
Twitcher, fuperior to the venal pack 

Of Bloomfbury’s notorious monarch, Jack : 
Twitcher, a rotten branch of mighty ftock, 
Whofe intereft winds his conf{cience as his clock: 
Whofe attributes deteftable, have long 

Been evident, and infamous in fong. 

A toaft’?s demanded: Madoc {wift arofe. 
Paétolian gravy trickling down his clothes: 

His fanguine fork a murder’d pigeon preft, 

His knife with deep incifion fought the breaft. 
Upon his lips the quivering accents hung, 

And too much expedition chain’d his tongue. 
When thus he fputter’d: <¢ All the glaffes fill, 
And toaft the great Pendragon of the hill: | 
Mab-Uther Owein, a long train of kings, 

From whom the royal blood of Madoc fprings. 
Madoc, undoubtedly of Arthur’s race, 

You fee the mighty monarch in his face: 
Madoc, in bagnios and in courts ador’d, 


Demands this proper homage of the board.” 


Monarchs! 
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{aid Twitcher, fetting down his 
beer: 

His mufcles wreathing a contemptuous fneer : 

“ Monarchs! Of mole-hills, oyfter-beds, a rock 3 

Thefe are the grafters of your royal {tock : 

My pony Scrub can fires more valiant trace—” 

The mangled pigeon thunders on his face ; 

His op’ning mouth the melted butter fills, 

And dropping from his nofe and chin diftills. 

Furious he ftarted, rage his bofom warms ; 

Loud as his lordfhip’s morning dun he ftorms. 

«© Thou vulgar imitator of the great, 

Grown wanton with the excrements of ftate: 

This to thy head notorious Twitcher fends.” 

His fhadow body to the table, bends : 

i His ftraining arm uprears a loin of veal, 


In thefe degenerate days, for three a meal: 
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In antient times, as various writers 1 


i Vt An alderman or prieft, eat three a day. 

With godlike ftrenoth, the grinning Twitcher plies, 
His ftretching mufcles and the mountain flies, 

Swift, asa cloud that fhadows o’er the plain, 

It flew and featter’d drops of oily rain. 

In oppofition to extended knives, 


On royal Madoc’s fpreading cheft it drives : 
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Senfelefs he falls upon the fandy ground, 


a ac 


Preft with the fteamy !cad that 007’d around. 


And 
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And now confufion fpread her ghaftly plume, 
And faction feparates the noify room, 
Balluntun, exercis’d in every vice 

That opens to a courtiers paradife, 

With D—{—n trammel’d, fcruples not to draw 
Injuftice up the rocky hill of law; 

From whofe humanity the laurels fprung, 
Which will in George’s-Fields be ever young. 
The vile Balluntun, ftarting from his chair, 
To Fortune thus addrefs’d his private prayer : 
“ Goddefs of fate’s rotundity, affitt | 

With thought-wine’d victory my untry’d fit : 
If I the grinning T witcher overturn, 

Six Ruffian frigates at thy fhrine fhall burn ; 
Nine rioters fhall bleed beneath thy feet ; 

And hanging cutters decorate each ftreet.” 
The goddefs {mil’d, or rather fmooth’d her frown, 
And fhook the triple feathers of her crown: 
Inftill’d a private penfion in his foul. 

With rage infpir’d, he feiz’d a Gallic roll: 
His burfting arm the miffive weapon threw, 
High o’er his rival’s head it whiftling flew, 
Curraras, for his Jewith foul renown’d, 
Receiv’d it on his ear and kift the ground. 
Curraras, vers’d in every little art, 

To play the minifter’s or felen’s part: 


Grown 
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Grown hoary in the villanies of flate, 

A title made him infamoufly great. 

A flave to venal flaves ; a tool to tools: 

The pee to knaves and fools. 

But fee! Commercial Briftol’s genius fit, 
Her fhield a more ne her lance a fpit. 
See, whilft her nodding aldermen are f{pread, 
In all the branching honours of the head ; 
Curraras, ever faithful to the caufe, 


With beef and ven’fon their attention draws: 
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They drink, they eat, then fign the mean addrefs ; 


Say, could their humble gratitude do lefs ? 
By difappointment vex’d, Balluntun flies ; 
ted lightnings flafhing in his dancing eyes, 
Firm as his virtue, mighty Twitcher ftands, 
And elevates for furious fight his hands: 
One pointed fift, his fhadow’d corps defends 
The other on Balluntun’s eyes defcends - 

A darkling, thaking light his optics view, 
Circled with livid tinges red and blue. 
Now fir’d with anguifh and inflam’d by pride, 
s fide: 
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With patt’ring blows p ongs s th’unequal fight ; 
T witcher retreats before the man of might. 

But Fortune, (or fome Ne ier power, or god) 
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Oblique extended forth a fable-rod : 
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As Twitcher retrograde maintain’d the fray, | 
The harden’d ferpent intercepts his way : 
He fell; and falling with a lordly air, 
Cruth’d into atoms the judicial chair. 
Curraras, for his Jewith foul renown’d, 
Arofe ; but deafen’d with a finging found, 
A cloud of difcontent o’erfpread his brows; 
Re renge in every bloody feature glows. 
Around his head a roafied gander whirls, 
Dropping Manilla fauces on his curls: 
Swift to the vile Balluntun’s face it flies, 
The burning pepper fparkles in his eyes : 
His India waiftcoat reeking with the oil, 


Glows brighter red, the glory of the fpoil. 


The fight is gen’ral : fowl repulfes fowl ; 
The victors thunder, and the vanquith’d howl. 
Stars, garters, all the implements of thew, 
That deck’d the pow’rs above, difgrac’d below. 
Nor fwords, nor mightier weapons did they draw, 
For all were well acquainted with the law. 
Let Drap—r to improve his diction fight ; 
Our heroes, like Lord George, could fcold and write. 
Gogmagog early of the jocky club ; 
Empty as C—br—ke’s oratorial tub : 
i A tufty 
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A rufty link of minifterial chain ; 

A living glory of the prefent reign. 

Vers’d in the arts of ammunition bread, 

He wav’d a red wheat manchet round his head : 
David-ap-Howel, furious, wild, and young, 
From the fame line as royal Madoc fprung ; 
Occur’d, the obje€t of his burfting ire, 

And on his nofe receiv’d the weapon dire: 

A double river of congealing blood, 

O’erflows his garter with a purple flood. 

Mad as a bull by daring maftiffs tore, 

When ladies feream and greafy butchers roar: 
Mad as B—rg—e when groping through the park, 
He kifs’d his own dear lady in the dark. 

The lineal reprefentative of kings, 

A carving weapon feiz’d, and up he {prings : 

A weapon long in cruel murders ftain’d, 

For mangling captive carcafes ordain’d. 

But Fortune, Providence, or what you will;* 
To lay the rifing fcenes of horror full ; 

In Fero’s perfon feiz’d a fhining pot, 

Where bubbled fcrips, and contraéts flaming hot: 
In the fierce Cambrians breeches drains it dry, 
The chapel totters with the fhrieking cry, 


: 


Loud 
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Loud as the mob’s reiterated yell, 


When Sawny rofe; as mighty Chatham fell. 


Flaccus the glory of a mafquerade ; 
Whofe every action is of trifles made: 
At Graft—n’s well-ftor’d table ever found ; 
Like G—n too for every vice renown’d. 
G—n to whofe immortal fenfe we owe, 
The blood which will from civil difcord flow: 
Who fwells each grievance, lengthens every tax, 
Blind tothe rip’ning vengeance of the axe, 
Flaccus, they outhful, degagée and gay, 
With eye of pity, faw the dreary fray : 
Amidit the gieafy horrors of the fight, 
He trembled for his fuit of virgin white. 
Fond of his eloquence, and eafy flow 
Of talk verbofe whofe meaning none can know : 
He mounts the table, but thro’ eager hafte, 
His fagt upon a f{moking court-pie plac’d ; 
The burning liquid penetrates his thoe, 
Swift from the roftrum the declairner flew, 
But learnedly heroic he difdains, 
To fpoil his pretty counteance with ftrains. 
Remounted on the table, now he flands, 
Waves his high powder’d-head and ruffled hands. 
H 2 * Friends ! 
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“<; Friends! Let this clang of hoftile fury ceafe; 
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lil it becomes the plenipo’s Of peace: 
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Shall olio’s, from internal battle dreft, 
Like bullets outward perforate the breaft ; 
Shall jav’lin bottles blood ztherial. {pill ; 


Shall luféious turtle without furfeit kill.” 
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A cuftard pudding trembled on his toneue : 
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And. Ah! Misfortunes feldom come alone, 


Aaiirtis 


Great Twitcher rifing feiz’d a polifh’d bone ; 
Upon his breaft the oily weapon clangs ; 
Headlong he falls, esis by thick’ning bangs. 
The prince of trimmers, tor his magic fam’d, 
Quarlendorgongos wiih infet nals nam’d: 

By mortals Alavat in common ftild; 


WI ects try. attire ee sue Alka | 
Nurs’d in a furnace, Nex and Neptune’s child: 
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Burfting with rage, a weighty bottle caught, 
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Doxo made michty in his mighty friends. 
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The head of Doxo. fi * 8 
[he head of Doxo, firft projecting down, 
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Thunders upon the kingly Cambrian's crown - 


ad he {aid: when from Dogloftock flung; 
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The fanguine tumour fwells ; again he falls ; 
On his broad cheft the bulky Doxo fprawls, 
Tyro the fage, the fenfible, the ftrong, 


As yet unnotic’d in the mufe-taught fong. 
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Tyro, for nerocmancy far renown’d, 
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A greater adept than Agrippa found ; 

Oft as his phantom reafons interven’d, 

De Viris penfion’d, the defaulter {creen’d ; 
Another C—rt—t remains in Cl—-; 

In Fl 


Tyro ftood neuter, till the champions tir’d, 


the—r fifty Jefferies’s appear, 


Jn languid attitudes a truce defir’d, 
Long was the bloody fight; confufion dire 
Has hid fome circumftances from the lyre: 
Suffice it, that each hero kifs’d the ground, 
Tyro excepted for old laws renown’d ; 
Who ftretching his authoritative hand, 
Loudly thus iffw’d forth his dread command. 
«© Peace, wrangling fenators, and placemen, peace, 
In the King’s name, let hoftile vengeance ceafe !” 
Aghaft the champions hear the furious found, 
The fallen unmolefted leave the ground, 
s* What fury, nobles, occupies your breaft ; 
What patriots fpirits has your minds pofleft. 
Nor honorary gifts, nor penfions, pleafe, 
Say, are you Covent-Garden patentees ! 
H 3 How ? 
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How ? Wift you not what ancient fages faid, 
The council quarrels, and the poor have bread. 
See this court-pie with twenty-thoufand dreft ; 
Be every thought of enmity at rett: 

Divide it and be friends again,” he faid: 

The council god return’d ; and difcord fled, 


Briftol, Fan. 4, 1770+ 
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a, I feek the folitary fhade, 
Where dufky Contemplation veils the fcene, 
The dark retreat (of leaflefs branches made) 


Where fick’ning forrow wets the yellow’d green. 


The darkfome ruins of fome facred cell, 
Where erft the fons of Superftition trod, 
Tott’ring upon the mofly meadow, tell 


We better know, but lefs adore our God. 


Now, as I mournful tread the gloomy cave, 
Thro’ the wide window (once with myfteries 
dight) 
The diftant foreft, and the dark’ned wave 


Of the fwoln Avon ravilhes my fight. 


But fee the thick’ning veil of evening’s drawn, 
The azure changes toa fabled blue ; 

The rapt’ring profpects fly the lefs’ning lawn, 
And Nature feems to mourn the dying view, 


H 4 Self- 
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Self-fprighted Fear creeps filent thro’ the gloom, 
Starts at the ruft’ling leaf, and rolls his eyes ; 

Aghaft with horror, when he views the tomb, 
With every torment of a hell he flies. - 


The bubbling brooks in plantive murmuts roll, 
The bird of omen, with inceffant {cream, 
To melancholy thoughts awakes the foul, 
And lulls the mind to contemplation’s dream, 


A dreary ftillnefs broods o’er all the vale, 
The clouded moon emits a feeble glare; 

Joylefs I feek the darkling hil] and dale ; 
Where’er I wander forrow ftill is there. 


Briftol, Nov. 17. 1769. 
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When times are at the worft they will certainly mend. 


[. 


HIS truth of old was forrow’s friend, 
“¢ Times at the worft will furely mend,” 
The difficulty’s then to know, 
How long oppreffion’s clock can go ; 
When Britain’s fons may ceafe to figh, 
And hope that their redemption’s nigh. 


H. 


When Vice exalted takes the lead, 

And Vengeance hangs but by a thread ; 
Gay peereffes turn’d out o’doors ; | 
Whoremafters peers, and fons of whores ; 
Look up, ye Britons ! ceafe to figh, 

For your redemption draweth nigh. 


Ill. When 
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When vile Corruption’s brazen face, 
At council-board fhall take her place ; 
And lords-commiffioners refort, 

To welcome her at Britain’s court ; 


Look up, ye Britons! ceafe to figh, 


For your redemption draweth nigh, 


ty. 


See Penfion’s harbour large and clear, 
Defended by St. Stephen’s pier ! 

The entrance fafe, by Current led, 
Tiding round G—’s jetty head ; 
Look up, ye Britons ! ceafe to figh, 


For your redemption draweth nigh. 


V. 


Mh When Civil-Power fhall fnore at eafe, 
While foldiers fire—to keep the peace ; 
When murders fanctuary find, 

nl And petticoats can Juftice blind ; 

: Look up, ye Britons ! ceafe to figh, 
For your redemption draweth nigh. 


VI. Commerce 
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VI, 
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Commerce o’er Bondage will prevail, 
Free as the wind, that fills her fail, 
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When fhe complains of vile reftraint, 


ay 


And Power is deaf to her complaint ; 
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Look up, ye Britons! ceafe to figh, 
For your redemption draweth nigh. 


VII. 


When raw projectors fhail begin, 
Oppreflion’s hedge to keep her in ; 
‘She in difdain will take her flight, 
And bid the Gotham fools good night ; 
Look up, ye Britons! ceafe to figh, 
For your redemption draweth nigh. 


VIII. 


When tax is laid, to fave debate, 
By prudent minifters of ftate ; 

And, what the people did not give, 
Is levied by prerogative ; 

Look up, ye Britons! ceafe tofigh ! 
For your redemption draweth nigh. 


IX. When 
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ix 


When Popifh bifhops dare to claim 
Authority, in George’s name ; 

By Treafon’s hand fet up, in fpite | 
Of George’s title, William’s right ; 


Look up, ye Britons! ceafe to figh, 


For your redemption draweth nigh, 


x. 


When Popith prieft a penfions draws 
From ftarv’d exchequer, for the caufe 
Commilffion’d, profelytes to make : 
In Britith realms, for Britain’s fake ; : 
Look up, ye Britons! ceafe to figh, 


For your redemption draweth nigh, 


XI, 

if i When fnug in power, fly recufants 
Make laws for Britifh Proteftants ; 
And d—g William’s Revolution, 


As juftices claim execution ; 
Look up, ye Britons! ceafe to figh, 


For your redemption draweth nigh, 


XII, When, 
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XI. 


When foldiers, paid for our defence, 


In wanton pride flay innocence ; 
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Bloodfrom the ground for vengeance reeks, 


ee 


Till Heaven the inquifition makes ; 


Look up, ye Britons! ceafe to figh, 
For your redemption draweth nigh. 
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XU. 


When at Bute’s feet poor Freedom lies, 
Mark’d by the prieft for facrifice, 

And doom’d a victim, for the fins 

Of half the oués,-and all the zns ; 

Look up, ye Britons ! ceafe to figh, 
For your redemption draweth nigh. 


XIV. 


When Stewards pafs a boot account, 
And credit for the grofs amount ; 
Then to replace exhaufted ftore, 
Mortgage the land to borrow more ; 


Look up, ye Britons ! ceafe to figh, 


For your redemption draweth nigh, 


XV. When 


THE PROPH ECW, 


XV. 


When {fcrutineers for private ends, 
Againft the vote declare their friends ; 
Or judge as you ftand there alive, 
‘That five is more than forty-five ; 
Look up, ye Britons! ceafe to figh, 


For your redemption draweth nigh, 


XVI. 


When George fhall condefcend to hear 
The modeft fuit, the humble prayer ; 
A prince, to purp’led pride unknown! 
No favourites difgrace the throne ! 


Look up, ye Britons ! figh no more, 


For your redemption’s at the door. 
XVII. 


When time fhall bring your with about, 
Or, feven-years leafe, you fold, is out ; 

No future contract to fulfil ; 

Your tenants holding at your will ; 

Raife up your heads! your right demand! 


For your redemption’s in your hand. 


XVIII. 
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XVIII. 


Then is your time to ftrike the blow, 
And let the flaves of Mammon know, 
Britain’s true fons A BRIBE can fcorn, 
And die as free as they were born. 
VIRTUE again fhall take her feat, 
And your redemption ftand compleat. 
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CELEBRATED ROWLIE. 


Editor ¢ Gentleman’s MAGAZINE. 


of the 


late publication of a volume of poems, 
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£ {aid to have been written by Thomas Rowl 
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+t +L +h, cent IT tT ha 435 oid if { 
in the rsth century, having given rife to tome 
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ingenious criticifms refpecting their authenticity, 
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fome time fince by Mr. George Catcott, whofe 
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name has been fo often mentioned on the preient 
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occafion, and to whofe inquifitive difpofition, and 
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very commendable zeal, the public is principally 
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any language but his mother-tongue ; and tha 
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the citations of thefe languages, from two antient 
authors, have been fully authenticated. The po- 
etical talents of our bard are eftablithed by the 
publication of his poems; but.the following frag 
ment of a fermon on the divinity of the Holy 
Spitit, difplays him in the more illu@rious charac- 
ter of an orthodox divine. Every circumftance 
which tends to throw light on the hiftory of Row- 
lie fhould be given to the public, and his fenti- 
ments on fo effential a point of the Chriftian reli. 
gion by no means fuppreffed, notwithftanding 


they may not have the fanction of an age unhap- 


£ 
pily overgrown with Arianifm and infidelity. Chat- 
terton himfelf, although he totally ditbelieved the 
fubject of the fragment, had, however, the inge- 
nuity to produce it; and I am forry that the inge- 
nuous editors had not thought it (and fome others 
of Rowlie’s profe produétions in their poffeffion) 
worthy of being publifhed together with his poeti- 
cal compofitions. 
Yours, &c, bees Aad o* 


I have been favoured with the perufal of fome 
profe MSS. now in Mr. Catcot’s poffeffion, that 
prove Rowlie’s exiftence beyond the pofftbility 
of a doubt. 
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FRAGMENT. 


Havynge whylomme ynn dyfcourfe provedd, 
orr foughte toe proove, the deitie of Chryfte bie 
hys workes, names, and attributes, I fhalle in 
nexte place feeke to proove the deeitie of Holye 
Spryte. Manne mofte bee fupplyedd wythe Holye 
yte toe have communyonn ryghtfullye’of thynges 
whyche bee of Godde. Seynéte Paulle prayethe 
the Holye Spryte toe aflyfte hys flocke ynn thefe 
wordes, Zhe Holye Sprytes communyonn bee wythe 
you. Lette us dhere defverr of hymm toe ayde us, 
J ynne unplyteynge and you ynn underftandynge 
hys deeite: lette us faye wythe Seyncte Cyprian, 
, lefto, Sanéte Spiritus, «8 paraclefin’ tuam~ ex- 
pettantibus vere calitus; faniifica ‘templum cor- 
poris noftri, & confec”4 inbabitaculum tuum. Seyn€te 
Paulle fayethe yee are the t emple of Godde; forr 
the Spryte of Godde dwelleche ynn ‘you. Gyff 


. 


yee are the temple of Godde aiteyne bie the 


e 
dwellynge of the Spryte, wote yee notte that 
the Spryte ys Godde, ande playne proofe of 
the perfonne and glorye of the thryrde perfonne 


The perfonne, gyftes, operatyonns oe and 
deeitie, are all ynn Holye Spryte, as bee prooved 


fron 


rom 
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fiomm diffraunt textes of Scrypture: beeynge, a$ 
Seynéte Peter, fayethe, of the fame effentyall mat- 
terr as the Fadre ande Sonne, whoe are Goddes, 
the Holye Spryte mofte undifputably bee Godde: 
The Spryte orr dyvyne will of Godde moovedd 
uponn the waterts att the creatyonn of the worlde : 
thys meanethe the Deeitie. I fayde, ynn mie 
lafte difcourfe, the promyfe of Chryfte,; whoe 
wythe Godde the Fadre wolde dwelle ynn the 
foughile of hys decyples ; howe coulde heie foe but 
bie ee of Holye Spryte? Thys methynkethe 
prooveth ne alleyne the perfonallitie of HolyeSpryte, 
but the verrie foundatyonne and grounde wurch 
of the Trinitie yttfelfe. . The Holye Spryte can- 
not bee the goode thynges ande vyrtues of a manns 
keepe 


yefe goode thynges: gyff wee bee toe keepe a vyt- 


mynde, fythence bie hymm wee bee toe faft 


tue bie thatte vyrtue ytt felfe, meethynckes the 
cuftos bee notte fytted toe the charge. The Spryte 
orr Godde ys the auctoure of thofe goode thynges 
and bie hys obeifaunce dheie mote alleyne bee 
helde. I maie notte bee doltyfh ne hereticalle toe 
aie, whate wee calle confyence ys the hyltren 
warninge of the ee to forfake our evylle 


5] 


olely leave our fteinedd 


J 


waies before he dothe { 
foughles: Nete bee a greatert proofe of mie ar- 
fia? gument 
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gument thann the wurchys of Holye Spryte. Hee 
createdd manne, hee forflaggen hymm, hee agayne 
rayfedd mann fromm the dufte, ande havethe favedd 
all mankynde fromme eterne rewynn ; he rayfedd. 
Chryfte fromme the deade, hee made the worlde, 
ande hee fchalle deftroye ytt. Gyff the Spyrte bee 
notte Godde, howe bee ytt the pofeflynge of the 
Spryte dothe make a manne fayedd toe bee borne 
of Godde? Ytt requyreth the powerr of Godde 
toe make a manne a new creatyonn, yette fuche 
dothe the Spryte. Thus fayethe Seyncte Gregorie 
Naz. Of the Spryte and hys wurchys : 

Tevares XeisGs apo] oe yet Beer ]iCe]cu pooeg]uper 
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SIR WILLIAM CANYNGE 


Chiefly collected from Row Ley’s Poems. 


IR William Canynge, whom Rowley juftly 
ftyles ‘* a grete and goode man, the favou- 
ryte of Godde, the friende of the chyrche, the 
companyonne of kynges, and the fadre of hys na- 
tyve cittie,” was a younger fon of a citizen of 
Briftol. In his youth he gave early dawnings of 


wifdom and learning ; 


** As wife as anie of the eldermenne, 
He'd wytte enowe to make a mayre at tenne.” 


Story of Mr. William Canynge, p. 283, 


He was alfo of a comely perfon, but married, 
it feems, for love, without a fortune, Soon after, 
however, his father and elder brother, who both 
loved money as much as he defpifed it, died, and 
left him large eftates in land and money, with his 

Lie brother 
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brother John * dependent upon him; on which 


he founded a chauntry for their jouls, 


<¢ And put hys broder ynto {fyke a trade, 
That he Lorde Mayre of Londonne towne was 
made,” bid. p. 284. 

in the year 1456. But foon this dawning wag 
overcaft by the death of his wife, his fecond felf. 
Of his native city he was mayor five times; and 
befide feveral other charities, founded. an alms- 
houfe or hofpital (which is yet in being) at Red- 
cliff-hill, and builta chapel, andthat noble church 
of St. Mary Redcliff, the fineft parith-church in 


England, 


<¢ The mayftrie of a human hande, 
The pryde of Bryftowe and the Wefterne lande,”! 
On our Ladies Chyrche. 


When Sir Baldwin Fulford was executed at 


Briftol for treafon in 1461, 1 Edward IV. Ca- 


nynge, being then mayor, made great interceffion 


* Called Z4omas by Stow, in his lift of Mayors, 
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for him to the King, who heard him gracioufly, 
haying been much his friend, though he would 


not grant his requeft. When he was knighted 


does not appear. Rowley has dedicated to him 


De eh a a iexcaaagl ard — ais 


his tragedy of Hilla, in two epiftles. To that of 


=~. 


Godwyn Canynge wrote the prologue, ana in it 


acted the part of King Edward the Confeffor, 


a nee 
PT itn Oe 


Four poems of his are alfo printed with Rowley’s, 
I y 


a 


In 1467, a fecond match being propofed by the 
King between him and a lady of the Wideville 
(the Queen’s) family, Sir William went into 
orders purpofely to avoid it, being ordained 
colythe, by his friend Bifhop Carpenter t of 
Worcefter, 19th of September, and receiving the 


higher orders of fub-deacon, deacon, and srieft 
5S 9 f 9 


+ Then Maifter Canynge foughte the Kinge, 
And felle down onne hys knee; 
** I’m come,” quod he, ‘* unto your Grace, 
To move your clemencye.” 
The Deathe of Syr Charles Bawdin, 


t Rowley, in his dedication of /Ella, fays, 
‘* Goode Bythoppe Carpynter dyd byd mee faie, 
He wyfche you healthe and felinefle (1) for aie,” 


(1) Happinefs, 
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y2th of March, 1467, the 2d and 16th of April, 
1468, refpectively,, Being then made dean of the 
collegiate church of Weftbury, Wilts, with his 
ufual munificence he rebuilt that college. Soon 
after his taking orders, he gaye, by. a deed of 
truft, dated 20th of October, 1467, in part of a 
benefa¢tion of sool, to St, Mary Redcliff church, 
jewels of Sir Theobald Gorges|], Knt.” 


f 


** certain 


which had been pawned to him for 1601, 


Full of good works, he died in the year 1474, 
and was buried in Redcliff church, where tw@ 
monuments were erected to his memory, one 
with his effigies in the robes of a magiftrate, the 
other in thofe of a prieft, cut in white marble, 
Befides his many other charitable donations, he fet- 


a 


tled lands to pay 441. per annum_to the fheriffs, 


AR AE OE I ES SED RSI 


| Sir Theobald Gorges was a Knight of an ancient family 
feated at Wraxhall, within a few miles of Briftol. (See Rot, 
Parl, 3 H. VI, n. 28. Leland’s Itin, Vol, vi. p. 98.) 
He was an aétor in both Rowley’s tragedies, and wrote one 
of the Myn/irelles Songes, in Ella, p. gt, ** Rowley, Ifcamm 
and yb. Gorges,” are mentioned by Canynge as three of his 
friends, in his *¢ Accounte of his Feaft.” 
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in lieu of toll demanded by them, at the city gates. 
For an account of the chefts depofited by him in 


Redcliff church, fee pp. 272-3. 


Sir W. Canynge had alfo a cabinet of curiofities, 
which he had collected with very great expence, 
and Rowley affifted him in making the collection. 
The greateft part of a large folio was filled with 
his compofitions, This folio, Rowley fays, “ was 
a prefente wordie of a grete kynge;” and the 
lofs of it will be fincerely. regretted by the friends 
of literature, as the writings might have thrown 
fome light on the learning of thofe times. Can- 
ynge was alfo a man of an extenfive genius, and 
a liberal turn of mind, the diftinguifhed patron of 
literature, and a lover of the fine arts. Rowley, 
it appears by his writings, lived in the greateft in- 
timacy with him, and received very extraordinary 
marks of his favour and generofity. On all occa- 
fons he fhews his gratitude to his illuftrious 
friend, takes perpetual delight in dwelling on his 
many amiable virtues, and conftanly manifefts an 
earneft defire of tran{mitting his fame to pofterity. 
This appears not only in many of his poems, but 
aifo in the following profe work, preferved by 

Chatterton, 
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Chatterton, and printed in the Town and-Country 
Magazine far Nov. 1775, which, as a literary 
curlofity, our readers, we doubt not, will be glad 
to fee re-publifhed here, with feveral corrections. 
For other particulars of this Mzcenas of the Briftol 
Virgil, they muft wait till Mr. Barrett favours the 


world with his hiftory of that city, 


Some farther Account of this extraordinary Perfon, 


Fareed D) ne / we ag 
written by Rowley the Prieft. 
A 


‘© J was fadre confeffor to mafteres Roberte 
and maftre William Cannings. Maftre Robert 
was a man after his fadre’s own harte, greedie of 
gaynes and {fparynge of alms deedes; but mafter 
William was mickle courteous, and gave me 
many marks in my needs. At the age of 22 
years deaces’d mafter Roberte, and by mafter 
William’s defyre bequeathd me one hundred 
marks; I went to thank mafter William for his 
mickle courtefie, and to make tender of myfelfe to 
him.—Fadre quod he, I have a crotchett in my 
brayne, that will need your aide. Mafter Wil- 
liam, faid I, if you command me I will go to 
Roome for you; not fo farr diftant, faid he: I 
ken you for a mickle learnd prieft; if you will 


leave 
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leave the paryfh of our ladie, and travel for mee, 
it fhall be mickle to your profits. 


“ I gave my hands, and he told mee I mufi goe 
to all the abbies and pryorys, and gather together 
auncient drawyings, if of anie account, at any 
price. Confented I to the fame, and purfuant fett 
oN he Mundaie following forthe minfter of our 
Ladie and Saint Goodwyne, where a drawing of 
a ftee aay contryvd for the belles when runge to 
{waie out of the fyde into the ayre, had I thence ; 
it was done by Syr Symon de Mambrie, who, in 
the troublefomme rayne of kyng Stephen, devoted 


himfelfe, and was fhorne. 


‘ Hawkes fhowd me a manufcript in Saxonne, 
but I was onley to bargayne for c Pai 
next drawyngs I metten with was a church to be 
reard, fo as in form of a crofs, the end ftanding 
in the ground; along manufcript was annexd. 
Mafter Canning thought no workman culd be found 
handie enough to do it.—The tale of the drawers 
deferveth relation—Thomas de Blunderville, a 
preefte, although the preefte had no allows, lovd 
a fair mayden, and on her begatt a fonn. Thomas 
educated his fonn; at fixteen years he went into 

the 
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the warrs, and neer did return for five years. —His 
mother was married to a knight,’ and bare a 
daughter, then fixteen, who was feen and lovd by 
Thomas, fonn of Thomas, and married to him, 
unknown to her mother, by Ralph de Mefching, 
of the minfter, who invited, as cuftom was, two 
of his brothers, Thomas de Blunderville and John 


. 


Hefchamme. Thomas neverthelefs had not feen 
his fonn for five years, yet kennd him inftauntly ; 
and learning the name of the bryde, took him 
afydde and difclosd to him that he was his fonn, 
and was weded to his own fiftre, Yoynge Tho- 


mas toke on fo that he was fhorne, 
** He drew manie fine drawyings on elafs. 


he abott of the minfter of Peterburrow 
te it me; he ea have bargaynd 20 marks 

etter, but mafter William would not part with 
The prior of a ae did fell me a picture 
of great account, made’ by Badilian Y’allyanne, 
who did live in the reign of Kynge Henrie the Firft, 
a mann of fickle temper, havyng been tendred fyx 
pounds of filver for it, to which he faid naie, 
and afterwards did give it to the then abott of 


Coventriee. 
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Coventriee. In brief, I gathered together. manie 
marks value of fine drawyings, all the works of 
mickle cunning.—Mafter William culld the moft 
choife parts, but hearing of a drawying in Dur- 
ham church hee did fend me. 


«*’ Fadree, you have done mickle well, all the 
chatills are more, worth then you gave; take this 
for your paynes: fo faying, he did put into my 
hands a purfe of two hundreds good pounds, and 
did fay that I fhould note be in need; I did thank 
him moft heartily.—The choife drawyng, when 
his fadre did dye, was begunn to be put up, and 
fomme houfes neer the old-church erafed; it was 
drawn by Aflema, preefte of St. Cutchburts, and 
offerd as a drawyng for Weftminfter, but caf 
afyde, being the tender did not fpeak French.—I 
had now mickle of ryches, and lyvdin a houfe 
on the hyll, often repayrings to maftere William, 
who was now lord of the houfe. I fent him my 
verfes touching his church, for which he did fend 
me mickle good things.—In the year kyng Ed- 
ward came to Briftow, mafter Cannings fend 
for me to avoid a marrige which the kynge was 
bent upon between him and a ladie he neer had 
feen, of the familee of the Winddevilles; the danger 
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were nigh, unlefs avoided by one remidee, ail 
holie one, which was, to be ordained a fonn of 
holy church, beyng franke from the power of 
kyfiges in that caule, and cannot be wedded.— 
Mr. Cannings inftauntly fent me to Carpenter, his 
good friend, bifhop of Worcefter, and the ['ty- 
day following was prepaird and ordaynd the next 
day, the daie of St. Mathew, and on Sunday fung 
his firtt mafs in the church of our Ladie, to the 
aftonifhing of kyng Edward, who was fo furt- 
oufly madd and ravyngs withall, that mafter Can- 
nines was wyling to give him 3000 markes, 
which made him pedce again, and he was ad- 
myted to the prefence of the kyng, ftaia in Bri- 
ftow, partook of al his pleafures ahd paftimes 


till he departed the next year. 


‘¢ T gave mafter Cannings my Briftow tragedy, 


for which he gave me in hands twentie pounds, 
and did praife it more then I did think my 
felf did deferve, for I can fay in troth I was never 
proud of my verfe ar au did read mafter Chau- 


cer; and now have 
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nought to do, and not 


wyling to be ydle. I Felt to the minfter of our 


Ladie and Saint Goodwin, and then did purchate 


the Saxon manufcripts, and fett my felfe dili- 


£ 
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gentley to tranflate and worde it in Englith metre, 
which in one year I performd and ftyled it the 
Battle of Haftyngs; mafter William did bargyin 
for one manufcript, and John Pelham, an efquire, 
of Afhley, for another.—Mafter William did praife 
it muckle greatly, but advifd me to tender it to 
no man, beying the menn whofe name were there- 
in mentiond would be offended. He gave me 
20 markes, and I did goe to Afhley, to mafter 
Pelham, to be payd of him for the other one I 
left with him. 


‘* But his ladie being of the fami ily of the Fifcamps, 
of whom fome things are faid, he told me he had 
burnt it, and would have me burnt too if I did not 
avaunt. Dureing this dinn his wife did come 
out, and made a dinn to fpeake by a figure, 
would have over founded the bells of our Ladie of 


the Cliffe; I was fain content to gett away ina 
fafe fkin. 


‘“* I wrote my Juftice of Peace, which mafter 
Cannings advifd me fecrett to keep, which I did ; 
and now being grown auncient I was feizd with 
great pains, which did coft me mickle of marks 


to be cured off.—Mafter William offered me a 


cannon’s 
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cannon’s place in Weftbury-College, which gladly 
had I accepted but my pains made me to flay at 
home. After this mifchance I livd in a houfe by 
the Tower, which has not been repaird fince Ro- 
bert Confull of Gloucefter repayrd the caftle and 
wall; here I livd warm, but in my houfe on the 
hyll the ayer was mickle keen: fome marks it coft 
me to put in repair my new houfe; and brynging 
my chattles from the ould; it was a fine houfe, 
and I much marville it was untenanted. A per- 
fon greedy of gains was the then poffeffour, and 
of him I did buy it at a very fmall rate, having 
lookd on the ground works and mayne fupports, 
and fynding them ftaunch, and repayrs no need 
wanting, I did buy of the owner, Geoffry Coombe, 


on a repayring leafe for 99 years, he thinkying it 


wa 


would fall down everie day ; but with a few mark 
expence did put it up in a manner neat, and there- 
in I lyvd.” 


ANTQIUITY 


[4129 ] 
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CHRISTMAS GAMES, 


N the days of ovr anceftors, Chriftmas was a 
period facred to mirth and hofpitality. Though 
not wholly neglected now, it cannot boaft of the 
honours it once had; the veneration for religious 
feafons fled with popery, and old Englith hofpi- 
tality is long fince deceafed. Our modern play- 
things of fortune, who make the whole year a 
revolution of diffipation and joylefs feftivity, cannot 
diftinguifh this feafon ; unlefs by refting from their 
laborious pleafures, and (if they can think) find 
a happy ferenity in folitude and refleGtion, un- 
known in the tumult of hurricanes.—The ancient 
Chriftmas gambols were, in my opinion, fuperior 
to our modern f{pectacles and amufements; wreft- 
ling, hurling the bail, and dancing in the wood- 
lands, were pleafures for men; it is true, the 
converfation of the hearth-fide was the tales of fu- 
K perftition : 


it — mi pe OLS ‘ - r 
ne a et at i leah Ne Ni 


a> 


130 AN “1d: OG ee OF 


perftition: the fairies, Robin Goodfellow, and 
hobgoblins, never failed to make the trembling 
audience mutter an Ave Maria, and crofs. their 
chins; but the laughable exercifes of blindman’s 
buff, riddling, and queftion and command, fufh- 
ciently compenfated for the few fudden {tarts of 
terror. Add to thefe amufements, the wretched 
voices of the chanters and fub chanters ; howling 
carols in Latin; the chiming of confecrated bells ; 
the burning confecrated wax candles; curioufly 
reprefenting the Virgin Mary; praying the faint 
whofe monaftery ftood neareft ; the munching con- 
fecrated crofs-loaves, fold by the monks; all 
which effeCtually eradicated the fpectres of their 
terrific ftories. Nor were thefe the only charms 
againft the foul fiends, and night-mare ; fleeping 
crofs-leeged, like the effigies of Knights Templars, 
and warriors, and the holy bufh and church-yard 
yew, were certain antidotes againft thofe invifible 
beings. After this reprefentation, I may be 
thought partial to my own hobby-horfe, as an an- 
tiquary, in giving the preference to the amufe- 
ments of the days of old; but let the fentimental 
reader confider that the tales of fuperftition, when 
believed, affect the foul with a fenfation plea- 

furably 
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furably horrid ; we may paint in more lively co- 
lours to the eye, they fpoke to the heart, 


The great barons and knights ufually kept open 


houfe during this feafon, whem their villains, or 
vaflals, were entertained with bread, beef, and 


beer, and a pudding, waftol cake, or Chriftmas 
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kitchel, and a groat in filver at parting; being 
obliged, in return, to wave the full flaggon round 
their heads, in honour of the mafter of the houfe. 
Sometimes the feftival continued, till Twelfth-~ 
day, when the baron; or his fteward, took the 


an 


LY 


deis, or upper feat of the table, and after dinner 
gave every man a new gown of his livery, and 
two Chriftmas kitchels.-This kind of liberality, 
endeared the barons to the common people, and 
made them ever ready to take up arms under their 


banners. 


A regifter of the nunnery of Keyntham relates, 
that William, earl of Glocefter;, entertained two 
hundred knights with tilts and fortunys, at his 
ereat manor of Keynfham, provided thirty pies 
of the eels of Avon, asa curious dainty; and on 
the Fwelfth-day began the plays for the knights 
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by the monks ; with miracles and maumeries for 


the henchmen and fervants, by minfirels. 


Here is plainly a diftin¢étion made between 
maumeries. and miracles, and the more noble 
reprefentations comprehended under the name 
plays. The firft were the holiday entertainments 
of the vulgar; the other of the barons and nobi- 
lity. The private exhibitions at the manors of 
the barons, were ufually family hiftories, the 
monk, who reprefented the mafter of the family, 
being arrayed in a tabard (or herald’s coat without 
fleeves) painted with all the hatchments of the 
names. In thefe domettic performances abfurdities 
were unavoidable ; and ina play wrote by Sir Tib- 
bet Gonges, Conftance, countefs of Bretagne and 
Richmond, marries and buries her three hufbands 
in the compafs of an hour. Sometimes thefe 
pieces were merely relations, and had only two 
characters of this kind, as that in Weever’s Fu- 
neral monuments. None but the patrons of mo- 
nafteries. had the fervice of the monks in perform- 
ing plays on holidays; provided the fame con- 
tained nothing againft God or the church. The 
public exhibitions were fuperior to the private ; 
the plot, generally, the life of fome pope, or the 

I founder 
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founder of the abbey the monks belonged to. I 
have feen feveral of thefe pieces, moftly Latin, 
and cannot think our anceftors {o ignorant of dra- 
matic excellence as the generality of modern writers 
would reprefent: they had'a good moral in view, 
and fome of the maumeries abound with Wit, 
which though low now was not fo then. Min- 
{trels, jefters, and mummers, was the next clafs 
of performers; every knight had two or thee min- 
ftrels and jeiters, who were maintained in his 
houfe, to entertain his family in their hours of 
difipation ; thefe Chaucer mentions in the follow- 


ing paflages : 


Doe comme, he faied, myn mynftrales, 
And jeftours for to tellen us tales, 

Anon in mye armyage. 
Of Romaunces yatto been royals, 


Of popes and of cardinals, 
And eke of love longynge. 


Rime of Sir Ibopas. 


Of all manere of mynftrales, 
And jeftours thatte tellen talcs, 
Both of weepynge and of yame, 
And of all thatte longeth unto fame. 
Third Book of Fame. 
D. 
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To ibe Printer of the Town and Country 
MAGAZINE, 


B1LR, 
Fy EREWITH I fend you fome curious Saxon 
achievements; an inedited coin of Sex- 


burgeo, wife of Kinewalch, king of the Weft-Sax- 
ons, after whofe death fhe reigned queen; and a 


Saxon amulet. 


As no part of antiquity is fo little known as 
Saxon heraldry, I fhall not pretend to be infalli- 
ble in the following conjectural explanation of the 


bearings. 


a. A fhield, amezz; i. ¢. painted irregularly with 
flowers, fruits, leaves, and infects ; the field, ar- 


gent; charge, proper. 
b. A fthield, aadod; and were little round cakes of 
green wheat offered to the afgod or leffer idol of 


the Saxons ; field, or ; charge, vert. 


¢. A fhield, 
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c A fhield, agpaten, carved with crofles, patee ; 
no fettled tincture. 


ae 
ae 


d. A fhield, pundep-plaezod, reblafted, reprefent- 


ing lightning ; an irregular kind of dauncettie, 
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argent and gules, 


t 


e. A fhield of Keyna, fo called from St. Keyna*, 
a Saxon virgin, who is falfely faid to have turn- 


ed ferpents into ftone; field, vert ;. charge, mur- 


rey. 


f. A fhield apzoodod, charged with an afgod, and 
bafo aadod. The afgod was an image likea 
dragon, as in the cut, placed at the feet of Wo- 
den: it was the ancient arms of Weffex, which 
has been often falfely blazoned, a griffin, ferge- 
ant, Camden mentions a proceffion in fome 
part of England, where was.difplayed in a ban- 
ner, a giant and dragon : this he did not know 
how to account for. Had he looked into the 


* Camden makes Keynaa Britith viggin, which is evidently 
a miftake, 
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Saxon mythology, he might have found that the 
heathen Saxons, in the f{pring, .ufed to bear in 
procefhion, a banner, argent, where was difplay- 
ed the god Woden, azure: and this afgod his 
ufual attendant, gules. 


T remain, Sir, 
Your humble fervant, 


Briftol, May 15 1769, D. B. 
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ANECDOTE OF CHAUCER. 
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A FTER Chaucer had diftributed copies of the 


tale of Piers Plowman, a Francifcan friar 
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wrote a fatiric maumery upon him; which was 


— 


acted at the monafteries in London, and at Wood- 
{tock before the court. Chaucer not a little nettled 
at the poignancy and popularity of the fatire, meet- 
ing his antagonift in Fleet-ftreet, beat him with his 
dagger ; for which he was fined two hhillings, as 
appears by a record of the Inner Temple, where 
Chaucer was a ftudent. 
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ANECDOTE CONCERNING 


LORD. jE Fees. 


Few months before the abdication of the da- 
yrant James Ii. lord chancellor Jef- 
fries, of detefted memory, went to Arundel, in Suf- 
{ex, in order to infiuencean election. He took his 
refidence at the caftle, and went the day fixed for 
the election to the town-hall, where Mr. Peckam, 

who was then mayor of Arundel, held his court, 
he impudence to fhew his bloody 
face there: the mayor ordered him to withdraw 
immediately ; and in cafe of refufal, threatened to 


1_¢ where cc VY > {25 6 x:ho 
ave him committed. ‘* You,” faid he, ‘* who 
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<¢ late them. ‘Thisis my court, and my juriidic- 
Baile, Fo Sghe ar nure.” | FeHtes he tos 
‘© tron here 1s above yours. jeriries, O was 
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not willing to perplex ftill more the king's ailfairs, 


re) 


and to enrage the populace, retired immediately, 
The next morning he invited Peckham to break- 
faft with him, which he accepted; but he had the 

ace, which the mer- 
cilefs executioner offered him. 


<p 


Laken frem the Record 's of the Town of Arundel. 
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To the Printer of the Town and Country 
MaG AZINE. 


SIR, 

WD EING a little curious in antiquities, I have 

found that the Saxon heralds had thefe three 
tinctures, Heofnas, Weal, and Ocyre. Heofnas, 
(that is, in Saxon, Heaven) I take to be azure. 
'W eal, (thatis, ftrange or foreign) purpure, tenne, 
or any other colour brought from foreign coun- 
tries : and Ocyre may be the fame with oker, a 
yellow foffil, and fignifies or, 


If any of your ingenious correfpondents (whether 
heralds or antiquaries) do not approve of my con- 
jectures, I fhould be glad to know their opinion of 
the above, 

Tam, Sir, 


Your humble fervant, 


Briftol, Feb, 4. 1769, D. B. 
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fo the Editor of the Town and Country 
MAGAZINE. 


SIR, 
As you mention, that Henry IJ. introduced the 
drefs called court-mantle, the following copy of 
a manufcript, written three hundred years ago,’ 
by one Rowley, a monk, concefning the faid 
drefs, may not be unacceptable. 


3 SO 


fF) RIGHHIKE * haveinge ymade Séynéte Bald- 
D wynnes + chapele yntoa houfe, Kynge Har- 
rie fecundus, in his yinge daies was there taughte. 
Yn the walle of fayde houfe, was an { ymagerie of 
a Saxonne § Ab-thane, | crabbatelié ywroghtenne, 
with a mantille of eftate, whyche yinge Harrie 
enthoghten to bee ** moke fyner dreffe thanne hys. 
Caufeynge the fame to be + quaintiffen yn 
tft elenge felke and §§ broderie, thus came courte 


dreile from a Bryftoe ymagerie. 


* An Anglo-Saxon earl. + In Briftol. { Statue. 
§ Earl. || Elegantlie made. ** Much. ++ De- 
vited or imitated. ti Foreign, §§ Embroidery. 


And 


ANCIENT MANUSCRIPT. tar 


And in another manufcript, written by Rowley, 


it is faid, 


Richardus * abbatte of Seynéte Auguftynes 
dyd wear a mantelle of fcarlette, frenged with 
+ bighes, and plated fylver after courte fafhyon. 


te , 
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* In 1149. + Jewels. 


ON THE 


ORIGIN, NATURE, anp DESIGN 


SC U LP Deere. 


Embellifbed with a Sketch for the Statue ordered to 
be erected to the Memory of the late William Beck- 
ford, E/g. by the Court of Common Council. 


EXPLANATION. 
Mr. Beckford in his Robes, as Lord Mayor, treading 


on Tyranny, and fupporting Britannia, who, in a 
recumbent diftreffed Pojfture, looks up to him as im- 
ploring his Afifiance. On an Altar (on which are 
the Arms of the City of London) the Addrefs, fur- 
mounted with the Cap of Liberty, and the City Re- 
galia, the Sword refting on Magna Charta, ex- 


circled with Laurel. 


CULPTURE is an art which, by defign and 
folid matter, imitates the palpable objects of 


nature. It is difficult to afcergain the epocha of 
its 
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Hs origin; it is loft in the moft remote antiquity. 
The arts of imitation in general, as painting, ar- 
chitecture, {culpture, &c. where the firft invent- 
ed. Sculptors began to work upon clay and wax, 
which are more flexible, and more pliable than 
wood and ftone. They foon made ftatues of trees 
which were neither fubje&t to corruption nor 
worms, as the lemon-tree, the cyprefs, the palm, 
the olive, the ebony, and’ the vine: at laft they 
made ufe of metals, ivory, and the hardeft ftones ; 
marble efpecially became the moft precious matter, 
and the moft efteemed for works of fculpture. 


The nations amongft which this fine art was in 
the greateft honour were the A®gyptians; thofe 
people, fo celebrated by the monuments of their 
sratitude towards the memory of the kings their 
benefactors. It was to perpetuate their names, 
that they erected, in the earlieft ages, the two 
Coloffean ftatues of Mocrus, and the queen his 


fpoufe. 


The Atgyptian fculptors excelled all others in 
exactnefs of proportion ; the different parts of a 
flatue were often formed by divers artifts ; and 


thefe parts united made the whole perfect, 
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The Greek hiftorians boaft of the invention of 
that art in their country, which they attribute to 
love: however, it is certain that the firft effays of 
{culpture in Greece were very unpolifhed ; but De- 
dalus, having travelled into Aigypt, improved 
himfelf in this art, and formed afterwards pupils 
who became the admiration of a people whofe 
tafte was not yet refined by the elegant ftatues of 

hydias, Myron, Lyfippus, &c. 


The Greeks, fubdued by the Romans, degene- 
rated infenfibly ; and the arts vanifhed with their 


freedom. 


Sculpture was an exotic which never could 
thrive in victorious Rome ; its tranfient glory was 
eclipfed by the other arts in the reign of Auguftus ; 
it declined under Tiberius, Caius, and Claudius ; 
and re-appeared with an enormous magnitude un- 


der Nero. 


The Gothic fculpture fprung afterwards from a 


wild imagination, unafiifted by nature. 


The epocha of fculpture is the fame in France 
and Italy. The celebrated Michael Angelo work-~ 


: ed 


ON, SCULPTURE: 15 


ed in Rome under the pontificate of Leo X. whilft 
John Goujon was admitted at Paris, under the pa- 


tronage of Francis I. 


The Englifh advanced by flow degrees to the 
perfection of that art, in which they now rival 


their ancient mafters. 


The fculptors gavethe name of flatue toa fioure 
in emboffed work, that ftands by itfelf in wood, 
ftone, marble, or metal, of perfons confpicuous by 


their birth, their rank, or their merit. 


The ancients often reprefented figures of men, 
kings, and even gods, under a fpecies of ftatues 


{maller than the natural fize. 


Thofe of perfons who had diftinguifhed them- 
felves by their fuperior knowledge, their virtues, 
or fome important fervices to the commonwealth, 
were erected at the public expence in ftatues of hu- 


man fize. 


The third fpecies of ftatues was defigned for 


kings and emperors: they were taller than men 
E commonly 
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commonly are ; and thofe which perfonated he- 


roes were larger in proportion. 


As for the Coloffean ftatues, they reprefented 
gods ; and often kings and emperors, defirous to 
magnify themfelves by thefe ftupendous works, 
reared at their own expence monuments of their 


vanity and folly. 


An equeftrian ftatue exhibits a man’ on horfe- 
back, as the ftatue of Charles I. at Charing-crofs ; 
the ftatue of Henry IV. at Paris 5 and that of Cof- 
mo de Medicis, at Leghorn. 


A Greek ftatue is naked and antique ; thus 
called, becaufe the Greeks difplayed in. that man- 
ner the gods, the heroes, and the athlets of the 


Olympic games. 


The Roman ftatues are all reprefented with a 


drapery. 


A maufoleum is a pompous funeral monument, 
decorated with-fculpture and architecture, with an 
epitaph facred to the memory of fome confiderable 
perfonage. It derives its etymology from the 
magnificent 


ON SCULPTURE Gy 
magnificent tomb, which Queen Artemifa caufed 


to be erected for Maufolus; king of Caria; het 
hufband. 


Heroes, patriots, and ftatefmen, ate not only en- 
titled to the love and veneration of their cotempo= 
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faries during their lives, but their virtues and fer- 


i 7 


vices ought to be tranfmitted to the lateft pofterity. 


j 
re 


This vanity of furviving our duft by laftine mo- 
numents of national gratitude, has prompted men 
to the moft noble actions, and infpired them with 
the emulation of being enrolled in the records of 
time, with thofe great heroes whofe ftatues and 
infcriptions they contemplate with a fort of extacy: 
The tombs of Weftminfter-abbey fill the mind 
with that awful reverence, which a magnificent 
and grateful nation teftifies for its benefaétors. 
The portraits of the illuftrious warriors who have 
fubdued our inveterate enemies in both hemi- 
fpheres, expofed to public view in Vauxhall-gar- 
dens, create even in a diffipated multitude a kind 
of admiration greatly fuperior to that infpired by 
the enchantment of the place. The fpirit and 
magnamanity of the incorruptible Beckford, fo 
becoming the firft magiftrate of the metropolis of 
a powerful empire ; his noble and animated fpeech 
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to the throne, which was the laft public teftimony 
of his unwearied zeal for his country’s caufe, will 
be echoed with applaufe at the fight of his ftatue 
by the fucceeding generation, to whom he tried to 
tran{mit our conftitution reftored to its priftine pu- 


rity. 


ADVEN- 
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Or CHE SA a or Le ae eee 


Shall omit the minute paffages of my life, 
which happened whilft my members were in a 
ftate of feparation, and begin my hiftory where I 
began to fee the polite world—in the laceman’s fhop. 
My poffeffor was a fubftantial man, and of fome ac- 
count among the monied men at Jonathan’s. He 
was accounted a wit at his club at the Robinhood, 
which was not then altogether as patriotic as it is 
now ; no Cato being permitted to mount the table, 
and harangue himfelf into anafthma. Here I liv- 
ed ina ftate of inactivity for above a month, and 
heard nothing but the ufual difcourfe of trade; when 
one day a couple of pretty ladies hurried into the 
fhop, from a ccach dignified with a coronet. 
‘© Well, Mr. Spangle, we want to take a view of 
the neweft patterns you have. Lord, my dear, and 
is the wretch really jealous?” ** Quite mad, ’pon 
honour. Don’t you think this pattern very pretty > 
Why, he had the impudence to declare, that I 
1 3 fhould 
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fhould receive no more vifits from the colonel,” 
«© An amazing pretty ftomacher! pray what 1s the 
price? And I hope you anfwered him like a wo- 


33 


manof quality and fpirit.” §* Certainly my dear.” 
‘¢ Fifty guineas, Mr. Spangle ! Well, let me have 
it, and book itto lord G—r, I will never difgrace 
my title.” ‘© But, my dear Harriot, I have rea- 
fon to fear his jealoufy will veer round to the right 
object.” ** Reafon to fear! my dear, what an 
expreffion is that for a woman of quality! You 
have reafon to fear nothing but his interrupting 
your happinefs,” ‘* And that I defy him to do, 
Here, Harry, take the trifles. Yours, Mr. Span- 
ole.’ And away drove the titular honourables, 
whom I heard no more of_till my exaltation 
among the quality. The next difcourfe of any 
confequence happened between Mr. Spangle and 
his fon. Jack Spangle was as complete a city 
buck as any wha frequent the Park when the fun 
fhines. He fpoke an anglicifed French very flu- 
ently ; and murdered an overture upon the violin 
to admiration. ‘* Jack (faid the old gentleman 
ro him one day, when.the ungracious fpendthrift 
had made application for t’other bank-bill) thefe 
wild courfes will never do. I hear you have a 
miftrefs ; I don’t begrudge it, Jack; but why will 


you 
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you pay fo confounded dear for her ? I make al- 
lowances ; you are flefh and blood as well as my- 
felf ; would you had as much prudence as many 
years have taught me. I proteft, when I was a 
young fellow, I cut as pretty a figure as you with 
half the expence. I ufed to take a trip into the 
country, hire a good handfome wench as'my fer- 
vant, put her into reputable lodgings, and buy 
every thing neceflary for her myfelf; and by thefe 
means fix her my own at an eafy rate. Here was 
the furgeon’s bill faved, and my conftitution kept 
whole and found for matrimony, if ever fate 
fhould throw a wife, with ten thoufand pounds, 
in my way. I made every lady a compliment, 
but feldom accompanied it with any other prefent 
than a kifs. Would you, Jack, purfue the fame 
prudent method, you would find the benefit of it ; 
but I am afraid you are refolved to buy experience 


dear,”’ 


Jack heard this admonition with a fheepifhnefs 
natural é€nough to the choice fpirits of the city, 
when they are under the rod of corre¢étion: but 
the old gentleman producing a bill at the end of 
his harangue, Jack’s countenance brightened up ; 
he received it, and bowing refpectfully, ftam- 
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mered out, ‘¢’Tis very true, Sir, as you fay, 
sir,” 


After lying-in the fhop three months and four 
days, (I always endeavour to be precife in my 
chronology, as it gives the reader affurance, that 
the hiftory is really and bona fide, true) one of my 
rays by an accident, began to be a little tarnifhed: 
this was a terrible misfortune, as in confequence 
of it, I was degraded to the glafs-cafe at the door. 
I now gave way to the moft violent emotionsof de- 
fpair, and thought my {plendor irretrievable; faw all 
my hopes of rifing in the polite world vanifhed; and 
expected never to be relieved, till the day of tranfmu- 
tation, from my difgraceful fituation. But fate had 
kinder days in ftore for me, The firft object that 
claimed my attention in the ftreet, was the fuperb 
chair of Mrs. Spermacety, the wax-chandler’s 
wife. Her chairmen were loaded with filver 
lace ; and the footman who cleared the way, had 
an enormous bag wig. | expected to have feen it 
filled with the dignity of a duchefs; but how 
great was my aftonifhment, when I perceived a 
fhort, fat woman, of the fame complexion as the 
fion of the Saracen’s Head faftened in it! She was 
dreffed meanly rich, without the fhadow of ele- 


gance 
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gance in any thing but her chair, which had for- 
merly belonged to a lady of quality, having pur- 
chafed it at her deceafe. Her {neaking pitiful 
countenance did not difcover one grain of genero- 
fity or nobility: fhe appeared an abfolute burlefque 
on the grandeur which furrounded her. The fol- 
lowing dialogue between Mr. Spangle and his good 
friend and neighbour Mr: Pickle let me into her 
whole hiftory. ‘* Good morning to you, neigh- 
bour Spangle, as the man faid; methinks Mrs. 
Spermaceti fhines to-day.” ‘* She fhines every 
day, at home and abroad, Mr, Pickle: but there 
nay be reafons for it; and the grey mare is fome- 
times the better horfe.” This ftroke, though in 
my opinion not very brilliant, brought a horfe- 
laugh on both fides for about ten minutes. “ You 
are a wit, neighbour, you are a wit; but they 
fay, as how, that Mrs. Spermaceti was formerly 
her hufband’s cook-maid ; but lies and {now-balls 
eather in rolling ; pray is there any truth in the 
matter?” Between ourfelves, there is a great 
deal of truth in it; and the firft charm that Mr. 
Spermaceti found in his fpoufe, was that fhe dref- 
fed ortolans to a miracle.” Another loud laugh of 
applaufe echoed to the end of the ftreet. ‘* And 
they fay, Mr. Spangle, as how, that fhe loft three 

thoufand 
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thoufand pounds one night at the gaming table to 
lord Dillitanti ; is that 
true?” *¢ Very true, upon my word; for Tom 


lord what-ye-callum 


Shamwell, who now lives by his wit, ftood be- 
hind her chair, to let him into her hand, as they 
call it.’ ‘* Well, the Lord help us all, itis a fad 
thing to hae a fpending wife, who confumes all 


the money before we gets it.” 


This edifying difcourfe was terminated by a 
hearty fhake of the hand, and an imvitation from 
yoth parties to partake of a bottle of wine. I had 
now remained expofed to public view for about 
three weeks, and had caught the eye. of every 
flaring countryman, who did honour to my fal- 
len brightnefs, by exclaiming, ‘* Odzounas ! 
what a woundy pretty thingamy!” Fortune at 
Jaft began to fmile, and my deliverance from dif- 


grace was effected in the following manner, 


b) 


Father L’Andridella was atthe time of the in- 
tended affaffination of the king of Portugal treafu- 
rerto a principal college of the order of Jefus, 
in the city of Lifbon. He was the intimate frignd 
and confidant of Malagrida; and affifted him in 


ompofine thofe ridiculous whimfies which the In- 
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quifition condemned as heretical. He was alfo 
deep in the important fecret; and when the con- 
{piracy began to unravel, was happy enough to 
efcape the flames which Malaerida and the other 
con{pirators perifhed in, The inhumanity with 
which the innocent families of the only two noble 
con{pirators were treated, is too fhocking to be 
dwelt upon. 


Andridella went firft to Paris, where he was em- 
ployed by St. Florentin to bear certain prefents to 
certain minifters in England, on a pacific account : 
but he demanding more for his trouble than St, 
Florentin chofe to give, he was threatened with 
being confined for life in the Baftile; which threat 
would have been actually carried into execution, 


had he not timely got away to England. 


How a certain phyfician came by his intelli- 
gence, fhall be known in due time. 


Andridella, for reafons beft known to himfelf, 
fhifted his habit, and equipped himfelf as a pediar. 
Being a man of an extenfive genius, and great 
knowledge in chemiftry, he prepared feveral tinc- 
tures, for taking fpots out of linen, recovering 

tarnifhed 
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tarnifhed gold or filver, and other ingenious, mi- 
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nutie. In one of his diurnal rotations, he called 
on Mr. Spangle, and imparted to him the virtues 
of his box. I was accordingly taken down to 
bear witnefs to the excellence of his tincture; 
and on the touch of his brufh moiftened by it fhone 
forth with redoubled luftre, which, by a natural 
fympathy glittered alfo in the eyes of Mr. Spangle. 
Andridella was paid generoufly, and I was once 
more carefully laid up in the fhop; but my ftay 
there was very fhort ; for Mr. Buckram, the tay- 
lor, gave me the preference before twenty of my 
brethren, and fixed me to a magnificent fuit of 
cloaths, which were conveyed to B—n houfe, for 
the ufe of a young d—, juft ftepped into his eftate 


and title, 


The duke of D——e was the nobleman upon 
whofe breaft I commanded refpeét. Paracelfus, 
and that ingenious aftrologic phyfician, Culpeper, 
affert, that gold and filver have a magic virtue. 
The magic of this virtue, commercially confider- 
ed, is intereft; phyfically, it is chimerical; and 
metaphifically, it is a fine fubtle genius or fpirit, as 
capable of reafoning upon matter, as any deift 
fince Bolingbroke. By the magic of my compo- 


fition, 
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fition, I was enabled to look internally into the bo- 
foms which I adorned externally, and had no. rea- 
fon to be diffatisfied with my fituation, as his 
grace’s heart was no difhonour to his ftar. He 
was young, and had his foibles ; the principal of 
which was a ftrong paffion for gaming. Reafon 
in vain endeavoured to convince him of his error ; 
had he been convinced, his refolution would have 
been too feeble to bear him through. ina reforma- 
tion. The firft time I adorned him, I vifited the 
court ; after the levee was. over, he was. accofted 
by Lord Rattle, ‘* Ah, D——e, how the devil 
d’ye do to-day ?. I was. horridly dipp’d laft. night ; 
thirteen bottles of champaigne, demme. Lord 
Shuffle was bit this morning of three thoufand ; 
and has fent to his fteward to cut down a whole 
 foreft to have a better ftock to proceed upon. 
Pray, have you feen C—d’s Letters?” ‘-O hor- 
rid! don’t mention the ftuff; [ficken at the idea. 
Lady Bab Blouzy has had the vapours thefe five 
days by perufing as many lines. Naufeous, *pon 
onour: I always write my billets in French ; a 
certain. prefervative again{ft vulgar criticifm! ” 
‘© Gadfo, you’re right, my lord: but as I always 
thought writing pedantic and beneath a_noble- 
man, my valet always writes my amorous epiftles : 
and. 
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and a fine fellow he is too! Trims a:fentiment like 
a bag-wig, and twifts a meaning like a curl.” I 
admired his lordfhips prudence, in making his 
valet a fecretary, as it was more than’ probable he 
was! better qualified: for the office than his honour- 
able matter. 


In the evening, I accompanied the duke to the 
eaming-table ;' my luftre fickenedy and my whole 
frame trembled, at beholding the knot of rafcals 
and villains, who furrounded him. Some he 
honoured with a nod-; and others ke condefeendéd 
to enter into a converfation with; and then with 
an air of carelefs’ indifference, fat down fo play, 
sefore he rofe, loft above eight thoufand 


pounds. This lofs but very little affeéted him, and 
| 


and 
he went home with the fame compofure of mind he 
brought out with him. ‘Fhe fharpers who fhared 
the’ booty, were Sir Richard——, lord M——, 
Jack Hounflow, and father Andredilla, whofe in- 
genuity had railed me to my prefent exalted-flation. 
Sir Richard had’ a legal claim to his title, but no 
man could difgrace it with more’ villaniés or mean- 
néffes, His humble foul ftooped to every thing 
when intereft was in the way, and his tender con- 
fcience néver gave him any trouble about the mat- 


ter. 
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ter. Though lord M——, and this confcientious 
knight of the poft, were continually quarrelling 
every were elfe, they always agreed at the gaming- 
table, in a very capital point, viz. to bubble his 
grace. His grace was fo eafy, fo fuperficially learn- 
ed inthe art of gambling, and his antagonifts fo 
cunning and deep in the. myftery, that B——n- 
houfe was more than once on the vergé of being 
fold, to pay thefe impoftors what the world calls 
debts of honour. Lord M——, who though 
young; yet enervated with pleafure, had fill a 
hankering defire to be facrificing’ on the altar of 
the Cytherean goddefs; and, by the infallibility 
of a bank-bill, had gained admittance into’ the 
chamber of Mifs R—-—rs, the baronet’s miftrefs. 
His lordfhip was making his addreffes, when Sir 
Richard made his appearance: as the baronet was 
a‘man of prudence, and knew how to make ufe 
of an opportunity, he propofed to his lordthip, 
that if he fhould be permitted to partake of the 
profits arifing from his grace, and an eminént 
Eaft-India bubble, his lordfhip fhould partake in 
common with the baronet in the charms of Mifs 
R—-=rs. Lord M 


the utmoft, and complied: and it was upon this 


ftretched his gallantry to 


confideration that the baronet had admittance t6 
the 
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the gaming table. Jack Hounflow was his lord- 
fhip’s underftrapper ; he had been an upholfterer, 
but having fquandered his ftock, and nothing be- 
ing left but a pair of piftols, he employed them to 
the moft profitable advantage, by levying contri- 
butions on the highway. The frequent executions 
of his fellow labourers ftriking a damp upon his 
{pirits, and having now pretty well recruited his 
pockets, he gave up his hazardous employment 
and commenced fharper. Lord M—— foon dif- 
covered his inventive genius and ufeful parts, and 


engaged him in his fervice. 


Sir Kenelm Digby, who fo religioufly mains 
tained the doctrine of fympathy, would have attri- 
buted his lordfhip’s difcovery to fimilar feelings in 
his own breaft. But as many tedious and learned 
arguments may be brought to maintaimit, and to 
fay but little in a cafe of importance, is worte than 
nothing at all, and for other good caufes and con- 
fiderations, I fhall leave it entirely to the reader. 


Father Andredilla having acquired a confiderable 
fum by his tinétures, put himfelf into a magni- 
ficent drefs, hired three fervants, and affuming the 
title of marquis de Villa Garcia, completed the 

I party 
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party who were continually preying upon the inex- 
perience of the duke.’ One morning, lord Rattle 
came thundering in upon his grace, “* O, D——e, 
I fhall die with rifibility. Never was fuch a co- 
mical figure, demme; no mafquerade face can be 
half fo laughable. There’s C——d gone to his 
trial, with a countenance as dejeéted as lord 


fn 
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B—-—e’s when at Kinegfton ; and lady Harriet 
G——r, with a face as bronzed and as impudent 
as a naiad of Covent-Garden.” “ Pretty work, 
Rattle, and what d’ye think will be the iffue>” 
<¢ Between you and I, I havea very important fe- 
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cret, and could I confide in your retentive facul- 
ties, by the Lord, I have no friend upon earth | 
would rather reveal it to.” “ You may depend 
upon my honour, Jack ; did I ever betray your in- 
eftimable fecrets >” Why then, D 


abfolutely determined, that when a divorce is ob- 


e;.it 15 


tained, C—-—d fhall pofitively marry lady Har- 
riet : I may confide in your honour now, I hope?” 
** Undoubtedly,” replied his grace, {mothering a 
laugh, ‘* your fecrets are of too much importance 
to be trifled with.’ Lord Rattle’s whifpers had 
generally as much truth, as thofe of a coffee-houfe 
politician, who is happy in the acquaintance of a 
paragraph-maker. 
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I had lived with his grace long enough to fee 
him bubbled out of thirty thoufand pounds, and 
was then configned, as a cuftomary fee, to his 
valet, who immediately carried me to Monmouth- 
{treet, to take my chance with an army of decayed 
gentry 5 fome of whom I had been acquainted 
with in their days of profperity. As I had lived 
my ufual time among the great, I fubmitted to my 
fate without murmuring. A black velvet coat and 
waiftcoat, my near neighbours, were taken down 
to give phyfical dignity to a young fellow. who had 
newly commenced quack-doGor ; and found out 
4 noftrum to cure diftempers which never exifted. 
This fuit had once adorned a genius of the fame 
profeffion, whofe extraordinary operations in Moor- 
fields, had made him the envy of all Hatton-Gar- 
den.. -Deétor Bialini, the original wearer, was 
quite an Efculapius in his way; he was unac- 
quainted with every principle in furgery+ but hav- 
ing as much courage and impudence, as ignorance, 
he boldly-undertook the moft difficult operations. 
When he happened to divide an artery in the cure 
of a feratch, it was all very well ; and he had 
difcovered by experience, that diverting the dif- 
fem per to the nobler parts, was an infalliable cure, 
for inconfiderable ailments. He couched for the 
cataract, 
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cataract, and where he cured one by chance, he 
made twenty totally biind, beyond all poffibility 
of recovery. But fuccefs did not always attend 
his adventure ; a young lady of great family ap- 
plying to him to be eafed of a troublefome pain in 
the head, he gave her fuch a dofe of his cathartic 
puls, that fhe expired under their operation. The 
friends of the deceafed accufed the doétor of. mur- 
der, and left it to his choice either to take a dofe 
of his own cathartics, or leave England ‘to return 
no more. As he knew the merit of -his medica- 
ments too well to chufe the firft, he returned to 
Italy, to exercife his honefter occupation of a tay- 
lor. His folemn habiliments were now difpofed 
of to his fucceffor in fame, Mr. Perron, who had 
been educated a cobler, and on the merit of being 
twice falivated, advertifed to cure a certain dif- 
temper in all its extenfive branches, The regular 
furgeons have had no reafon to complain of his 
fuccefs ; as he has greatly increafed the bufinefs 
of the faculty, by confirming the difeafe, and ruin- 
ing the conftitution in every patient he undertook 
to cure. The warehoufe I was laid up in was 
ereatly frequented by fecond-hand gentry, among 
whom I heard many entertaining difcourfes, but 


too foreien from my purpofe to be related here. 
M 2 A fervant 
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A fervant enquiring for a rich fuit with a ftar, I 
was accordingly taken down, approved of, and 
carried off. I wondered what ufe I was going to 
be put to, when a meagre tall old man made his 
appearance. ‘* Well done, my bra’ bonny lad- 
die, this is faving the filler, and laying up more 
for the bairn.” ‘Thefe words were uttered by the 
identical duke of A—-—, who putting on his pru- 
dent finery, fte;ped into a coach, as antiquated as 
hofpitality, and rattled off to court. The recep- 
tion he met with from his M——, would have 
fhamed virtue out of countenance: when we fee 
villany and avarice carefled, what fhall we fay, but 
that k—s are men. His only merit was in being 
born a Scot, and diftantly related to lord B—. 
q { had examined his breaft, and found him nothing 
but a compofition of pride, fraud and avarice. 
| As he was deep in all his tavoured countryman’s 
i fecrets, the affair of the peace was not unknown 
| to him, and he had no inconfiderable fhare of the 
booty: Not contented with his fhare, he revealed 
the tranfaction to a certain weftern phyfician, bind- 
ing him by oath, not to difcover from whom he 
had his intelligence; and articling to receive a 
moiety of whatever fhould be given the doctor to 
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ftop his mouth, or fay nothing at all to the purpofee 
The whole juggle was tranfaéted entirely to the 


duke’s fatisfaction: and he partook fo glorioufly 


| 


of the hufh-money, that for a moment emerging 


from his ufual avarice, he gave his fervants new 
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liveries, and matched one of his horfes, having 


before paired a bay and a black one. The nobi- 
lity did not receive him fo well as his M shee 


he was univerfally looked upon as a {candal to his 
title, he was fhunned by every polite company. 
Unfortunately, the too retentive memory of a gen- 
tleman, difcovered his grace’s cloaths to have 
been worn by a more honourable nobleman ; and 
having whifpered his difcovery to lady Henrietta 
F—h, as a very great fecret;. it was known all 
over the town before the evening, that the duke 
of A—— had been to court in the duke of D——’s 
caft-off cloaths. _ Nothing can exprefs the vexa- 
tion of the old duke; his pride, which had 
ftooped to his avarice, in the purchafe of his pru- 
dent bargain, began, though too late, to have the 
pre-eminence ; he ordered his fervant to bear me 
back to Monmouth-ftreet, and defire the frippery- 


man to refund the money, which he did, after 


| | 


deducting a guinea for the ufe of his magni- 
M 3 ficence. 
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Fcence: I was now taken off the coat, and con- 


demned to the melting-pot ; but whilft the exe- 


cutioner 1s preparing my fiery grave, I have time 


to fubfcribe myfelf, 
The public’s humble fervant, 


A'S 1 Ah. 
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Yo the Printer of the Town and Country 
MAGAZINE. 


SIR, 
S. there are few monthly produétions fo tini- 
verfally read as your agreeable Mifcellany, 
I have taken the liberty to beg the infertion of the 
following fhort account of my life, in which I 
fhall be as brief as poffible; and which, if you 
think proper to countenance, may be a means to 
warn others of my fex from falling into the fame 
unhappy fnares; which I now fatally experience 
have been my ruin. 


My parents were people of fome repute, for my 
father enjoyed a place under the government of 
upwards of two hundred pounds a year, befides a 
{mall eftate in the country, which brought him in 
about a hundred and fifty pounds a year more. 
As I was their only daughter, they naturally took 
the beft care of my learning that their income 
would permit, and I was fent early to a boarding 
{chool, where I received the rudiments of a polite 

M 4 education, 
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education, and made as great progrefs in French, 
mufic, &c. as could reafonably be expected. 


I was in my thirteenth year when my father 
died of a fever, and as he had been no great ceco- 
nomift, and the eftate which he enjoyed was to 
leave our family at his death, my poor mother and 
I were left without the leaft refource. Grief for 
the lofs of a tender and affeétionate hufband, foon 
put an end to my mother’s diftrefs ; and I was now 
the only one left to fuffer for the faults of my poor 
father’s imprudence. It happened I had a near 
relation who was married to a gentleman of for- 
tune, who pitying my fituation, took me home 
with her to be a companion. By the chearfulnefs 
of my difpofition, and my univerfal affiduities to 
pleafe, I ingratiated myfelf fo much in the favour 


of my coufin and Mr. M , and received for it 


fuch convincing proofs of their friendfhip and de- 
fire to make me happy, that I foon forgot the lofs 
Thad fo lately fuftained. Mr. and Mrs.) M—— 
vere extremely good-natured and affable, and I 
enjoyed every felicity I could with for in my de- 
pendent ftate. Unluckily for me, Mrs. M—— 
Was threatened with a confumption, juft as I had 
attained my fifteenth year, which daily increafing, 


in 
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in about fix months, terminated a life, the lofs of 
which I have now the utmoft reafon to lament ; 
but not before fhe had recommended me to the 
care of Mr. M—— in fuch terms that none but a 
wretch abandoned to all manner of villainy could 
have ever forgot, 


I felt every emotion of grief which a heart truly 
fulceptible of gratitude could experience at fuch 
a fhock; but my concern was foon alleviated by 
the affurances I received from my furviving bene- 
factor of a continuance of that protection and ef- 
teem I had hitherto met with. By his genorofity 
I was rendered fole miftref$ of his houfe, and had 
every indulgence granted which I could expect, 
As he had nochildren, he took me frequently with 
him, for an airing in the chariot, and though J 
obferved his fondnefs for. me, daily increafe, I did 
not fuffer the leaft fufpicion to enter my breatt 
Being of an age in which young women are initi- 
ated in company, and as I was to move in a more 
genteel {phere, than formerly, I was no longer to 
be fupported in my prefent chara acter, but at a 
confiderable expence, fo that he {pared no coft to 


make me appear fuitable to that rank in which he 
placed me, 


2 By 
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By this ftratagem, which I did not at firft under- 
ftand, he filled me with additional tendernefs and 
gratitude ; ~ompelled me to repofe on him as my 
only fupport ; and by my fenfe of his favour, and 
the defire of retaining it, difpofed me to unlimited 
complaifances. At laft the wretch tookad- 
vantage of the familiarity which he enjoyed as 
my rélation, and the fubmiffion which he exacted 
as my benefactor, to attempt the ruin of an 
orphan, whom his indulgence had melted, and 
his authority had fubdued. Shocked at the bafe- 
nefs of his defigns, I fummoned all the courage 
which a weak woman could employ, and refented 
his behaviour with a becoming indignation. But 
inftead of recoiling at the deed, he upbraided me 
with ingratitude, and mingled his artifices with 
menaces of total defertion, if I fhould continue to 
refift. 


I was now completely deprefled, and though | 
had feen mankind enough to know the neceffity of 
outward chearfulnefs, I often withdrew to my 
chamber to vent my grief,’ and examine by what 
means I might efcape perpetual mortification. The 


lofs of my indulgent parents and kind coufin were 
i now 
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now feverely felt; andI only reflected that had I 


been taught a more ufeful kind of learningthan a 
boarding-fchool produces, I might ftill live fecure 


under the confcicufnefs of an unblemifhed reputa- 
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tion. Unaccuftomed and unexperienced to earn 
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my bread in a menial capacity, I had no hopes left 
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but fuch as might proceed from his future honour 


and genorofity. Ifoon found myfelf cruelly de- 
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ceived; no art or cunning was left untried to 
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accomplifh his purpofe ; the moft fubtle protefta- 
tions of protection and maintenance were made 


ufe of, and a folemn promife of marriage to filence 


all my fears. 
Oh! Woman, woman, thy name is frailty ! 


Young and credulous, I fwallowed the elitter- 
ing bait, and fell an eafy victim to the unruly pal- 


fion of an ungrateful wretch. 


But, alas! When he found the confequences 
attendant on our.crime, which I tremble to relate, 
he not only refufed to fulfil his promife of mar- 
riage; but alfo abandoned me to all the pangs of 
recollection, and the frowns of a mercilefs world. 


Yet 
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Yet villain as he was, he did not turn me out of 
doors, till he had given me money to fupport me 
in thofe moments of perturbation, which his paf- 
fion had forced me to fuffer; and an untimely birth 
at length relieved me from the anxieties of a mo- 
ther, though it left me under the fevere prefiures 
of infamy, and the painful profpect.of approach- 


ing poverty. 


Friends and acquaintances have now forfaken 
me, and I am reduced to the lot of thofe unhappy 
beings, from whom many, who melt at the fight 
of all other mifery, think it meritorious to with- 
hold reltef; whom the rigour of virtuous indig- 
nation dooms to fuffer without complaint, and 
perifh without regard; and whom I myfelf have 
formerly infulted in the pride of reputation, and 


fecurity of innocence. 


Let others, who read my ftory, be warned 
by my example; and however fpecious the pre- 
tence, avoid the confequences. Let them confider 
that however fecure they may think themfelves, 
they will have need of al! their fortitude when put 
to the teft. Whatever they may think of me, 
let 
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let them judge as favourably as poffible, and 
as itis out of their power to affift, let them at 
leaft pity a wretch deftined to fuffer for the faults 
of an ungrateful montfter. 
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June 13, Your humble fervant. 
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To the Printer of the Town and Country 
MAGAZINE. 

5D, 
| aa me, through the channel of your 
Magazine, to lay before the public, fcenes of 
diftrefs of no common kind. ‘Though it can afford 
me no pleafure to recite the many fufferings of a 
wretched victim to misfortune; yet, by. my errors, 
others may be convinced that the way of virtue 
only, 1s the way to felicity. Born to an elevated 
yank in life, 1 was inftruéted rather to value my- 
{elf on the blind acquifitions of fortune, and the 
tinfel of external accomplifhments, than on the 
more folid and commendable qualifications of the 
mind. My years of infancy were marked by an 
infant pride ; and the mercenary difpofition cf me- 


nial fervants did not fail to make the evil increafe 


with my crowth, 


When I juft entered my fixteenth year, I] was 
jnitated into all the ceconomy of high life. Should 
the ruflic or mercantile reader find fault with the 


expreffion economy, when applicable to high life, 


his 
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his ignorance is feen in the cenfure. Dames of 
fpirit have their mean favings; and a titled lady 
is as anxioufly avaricious in her way, as any plod- 
ding citizen whofe bufinefs and pleafure unite in 
gain. Moft of the eftates of our nobility are 
heavily mortgaged, or lie ufelefs to the owner, 
till the rent clears the incumbrances; this is all 
that can be urged in defence of a lady of quality’s 
fharping upon her fervant, and ftripping her fille 
de chambre of all her ready cafh, to anfwer fome 
urgent demand upon her honour ; which fhe pro- 
tefts, by that facred honour, fhall be returned with 
intereftin afew days. But, alas! Among quality, 
things equally as facred as honour are abufed and 
trifled with. If there is any real fpirit in high life, 
any generous indifference as to the affairs of this 
world, which fhould conftitute the fole merit of 
nobleffe, it is oftener found in a citizen’s wife. 
However the court may exclaim againft the city, 
there is lefs mercenary meannefs in the dames of 
Ludgate-Hill, than in a whole mafquerade of 


right honourable difhonourables 


But to return to my own flory. Happy in the 
notion of the world, by being born to a title and 


a large fortune, it is not to be doubted that the 
coxcomhes 
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coxcombs of the court were bufy to ingratiate them- 
felves in my favour, by genteely letting me know, 
they thought themfelves very pretty fellows; fome 
indeed went fo far, as to aflure me by the /ard, 
and all that, that I was confumedly handfome, 
{till keeping a diftant view to the dear fubject, 
felf; and never lending a compliment, unlefs it 
might be returned to the maker. Thefe fhadows 
of men were my continual torment, being my fet- 


tled, perhaps, prejudiced averfion. 


Another clafs of lovers deferved rather myfriend- 
fhip, or my pity, than my love, thefe were men 
of fenfe, who, by the malice of their fortune, (or 
their ftars, if you are an aftrologer) had never rifen 


in life to what their ambitious ideas afpired to. 


As the cuftoms of the world are, by the cour- 
tefy of it, allowed to be juft, thefe men imagined 
every ¢ 3 of confpicuous accomplifhments, whofe 
unexperienced heart they could deceive into love, 
their lawful prize. Dangerous is that lover who 
has more fenfe than virtue: his fenfe, when per- 
verted, is the greateft evil he can poffefs. Fools 
are mere cyphers, they are like the air; when the 
arrow flies, no traces remain to tell its way; they 
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are like the fea; where every fingle impreffion is 
loft in multitudes of impreffions. Though I eafily 
defended myfelf againft the egotifms and addreffes 
of the coxcomb, I found it no eafy tafk to ward off 
the affaults of the man of fenfe; his batteries are 
levelled at the heart, and where he has mutual 
youth to plead in his favour, feldom fails of car- 
rying the day. In the early bloom of life, we are 
not ourfelves; and I confefs, had not pride been 
a more certain guard than virtue, my fortune 
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would have fallen into the hands of the creditors 
of an unfortunate, but amorous author. How- 
ever, this was an error of youth ; and the paffion 
fled with my experience and the abfence-of the 
bard. But, my God! Why did it fly! To make 
room for one which fhould torment me for years. 
Better had it been for me to live poor by the vil- 
Jany of another, than to be rich, great, and mife- 
table by my own villany. But juft heavens! I 
deferve it all. 


I.was in my nineteenth year, when the perfonal 
accomplifhments of a young gentleman, of inferior 
rank and fortune to mine, a Mr. Knowles, firft en- 
gaged my notice. I cannot fay, I conceived a 
paffion inflantaneoufly for him; I was never fo 

N romantic 
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romantic. I admired his manly figure, his eafy 
air, and affable behaviour. In fhort, I wifhed to 
know him, which was going as far as a woman 
of prudence, could go upon firft fight. Iwas then 
univerfally allowed to be a beauty; and was 
unhappy enough to engage his attention. If his 
perfon pleafed, his converfation charmed me ; I was 
now madly in love. A folid judgment, without 
the leaft cynical caft; a florid, eafy manner of 
fpeech, without the leaft affectation ; and a fluent 
tongue, without any impertinence, all in{pired 
to make me fo. From the minute of our conver- 
fation, we began am acquaintance, an ill-fated one 
for me. Mr. Knowles had never fpoke of his 
paffion, though his fine eyes exprefied unutterable 
things: we were often together, and I did not 
think it an unhappy circumftance that no declara- 
tion had been made; for that chilling coldnefs, 
which, by the cuftom of the world, neceflarily 
fucceeds a declaration, till the matrimonial act is 
determined, muft, to mutual lovers, be a ceremo- 
‘nious torment. In the enfuing fpring, Mr. 
Knowles being in the country, as 1 was one 
morning playing on my harpfichord, my fa- 
ther came haftily into the room. ‘* My ‘dear 
girl,” faid he, throwing his arm round my waift, 
* Tam 
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*« T am overjoyed ; partake of my tranfports, and 
eafe one part ef them.” 


I replied, ‘* Whatever gives my father joys 
muft confequently be welcome to me,” 


<* It is in your power,” anfwered he, « in your 
y 3 j y 


power alone, to infure this happinefs to me. The 


earl of —-—--— has feen you; he likes, he loves 
you: he has this day offered propofals to me, 
and will fettle more than your own fortune on 
yous” 


I was. thunder-ftruck at this Intelligence; 
could hear no more: I fainted. My father was 
frighted; he called for help, and foon recovered 
me. Seeing me revive, he changed his tender 
folicitude to rage ; called me an ungrateful, vile, 
difobedient wretch, in having engaged my_ affec- 
tions to another, which he was fure was the cafe, 
without his confent; told me, I fhould marry his 
lordfhip in three days time, or turn out of his 
doors with nothing but what I could demand: 
Saying this, he flung out of the room, and left me 
to confult with Janet, my waiting woman, who 
was privy to my prepoffeffion in favour of Mr. 

N 2 Knowles. 
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Knowles, “* Oh, Janet!” I exclaimed, ‘* was 
ever poor creature fo fuddenly plunged into the 
depth of mifery!” Why, to be fure, madam,” 
returned fhe, * the matter is a little fudden ; but as 
to mifery, I have heard your honourable father fay, 
that happinefs and mifery were both in our own 
hands. Suppofe, madam, this affair had not hap- 
ened, would you ever have had Mr. Knowles 2” 
«© No!” replied I warmly, ‘* No! I would never 
lave ftooped below my birth.” ‘ Why then, 
dear madam, if he is out of the queftion, who 
could you have better than an earl? It is true, he 
is old, but then you will have a man of quality, 
and have all your own fortune fettled on you. 
For my part, I can fee no reafon to” hefitate.” 
Weak as thefe reafons may appear, it was fuch 
cogeticy of argument that urged me to confent to 
be countefs of ——-—-.  Doubting the ftability of 
the refolution, I haftened to put it into execution ; 
and in one fatal minute did what ages of repent- 
ance could not undo. My lord was affable and 
kind; my father tranfported out of himfelf; and 
I was neither miferable nor happy, in a kind of 
negative exiftence, which, for want of a better 
name, we call the vapours, a latitudinary word, 


which; imeaning every thing, means nothing, 
Mr. 
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Mr. Knowles heard of our marriage: he flew on 
the wings of love. As I was fitting alone in my 


parlour, amufing myfelf with fruitlefs repentance, 
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he burft in upen me, and giving me an inexpref- 
fible look, exclaimed, ‘* Oh, my Fanny !” That 
fhort fentence, did more, than the bittereft re- 
proach could have done: it threw me into agonies 
not to be defcribed.. At laft I gathered ftrength 
enough to fpeak. ‘* Sir, fince the laws of the 


ia 


world have have bound me to another, to whom 
my kind regards are due, they cannot now be 
yours.” ‘This I murmured in articulations fearce 
to be underftood: I knew not what I faid. He 
ftarted from his chair, and eagerly feizing my 
hand, exclaimed, ‘“* And was there ever a poffibi- 
lity they could be mine!” This reply embarraffed 
me greatly ; I was all confufion and hurry, when 
my lord entered, 


Nothing can paint the diftraction of his features ; 
lunacy itfelf could not be more enraged; he 
fiercely commanded Mr. Knowles to walk out of 
the houfe, without permitting him to fpeak, and 
returned to me with the countenance of a fury. 
« Madam,” faid he, “ could you carry on your 
vile intrigues no where but in my honfe! But I 
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will take care for the future, you fhall have no ine 
trigues elfewhere.” Saying this, he left me, and 
never afterwards fuffered me to ftir out, but with 
an old woman, who ferved me in the office of a 


duenna. 


Vexed at this barbarous treatment, I refented it 
ijke a woman of quality and fpirit. I infifted on 
the difmiffion of my fpy, and being left to my 
own liberty. This his lordfhip flatly refuted. 
Madening with rage, I made an immediate affig- 
sation with Mr. Knowles, exerted my authority, 
fent back my guard, and flew in my own coach to 
the place of appointment. 


When a woman has taken one falfe ftep, “tis 
too Jate to think of receding; fhe is neceflitated to 
goon. Jealoufy is certainly the effect of love ; 
yet it isa very troublefome effect, and only tends 
co make the poffeffor hated by the object he loves, 


My hufband’s behaviour grew intolerable, and 
I was determined to leave him. This I did foon 
after with Mr. Knowles, and we retired to a 
neighbouring kingdom. Happy in not being dif- 
turbed, we thought his lordfhip fat’eafy under his 
lofs ; 
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lofs; when the firft intelligence we had of him 
brought his will. Diftraéted at the fatal confe- 
quence of my refentment, I flew to the houfe once 
his, now mine, his generofity having left me all, 
Jaying the blame on the difparity of our ages, my 
prepoffeffion, and his jealoufy. Here had I the 
unhappinefs to find my father dying, ftabbed to the 
heart with the news of my flight. O, my God! 
what an everlafting hell of reflection muft attend 
the guilty. 


FRANCES. 
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To the Editor of the Town and Country 


MAGAZINE, 


sh fe 

FWHE man who fits down to write his own 

{ hiftory, has no very agreeable tafk to exe- 
cute. The chevalier Taylor is the only egotift 
fince Julius Cefar, who has made tolerable work 
in drawing the picture of himfelf. Julius had but 
two colours to paint with, truth and claffic ele- 
eance: here the chevalier had the advantage, for 
he was too great to be confined within the bounds 
of the firft qualification, and has daubed with a 
thoufand materials. ‘The fentimental John Bun- 
cle fhould not be forgotten ; the man who admires 
rhe mountains of the north in his defcription, will 
jofe all his admiration tn the real profpect, 


But 
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But to proceed to my own affairs. J am, Mr, 
Hditor, a Sad Dog, avery Sad Dog; have run 
through many fad adventures, had many fad efcapes 
from the clutches of baliffs, and at the time. of 
writing this fad relation, am throned in a broken 
chair within an inch of a thunder-cloud, 


I fet out in life with a fortune of five thoufand 
pounds, which the old prig, my father, left me, 
with this memorable piece of advice: ‘Item, I 
leave to my youngeft fon Henry, five thoufand 
pounds, with an old book, formerly his grandmo- 
ther Bridget’s, called, The Way to fave Wealth, 
containing a thoufand choice receipts in cookery, 
&c, and I advife that he read two pages of the 
faid book every day before he dines.” Very pretty 
advice! but I had not veneration enough for the 
parental character to follow it. 


When the legacy was paid me, I bid my brother 
adieu, drank three bottles of claret with Sir Sten- 
tor Ranger, who had married my fifter, and drove 
furioufly to the metropolis in my own phaeton and 
four. Honour was the only book which I ever 
honoured with a\perufal; and being pretty well 
dipped in the theory of gambling, I yentured_ to 
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engage with fome knights of the poft, which 
were a little better verfed in the practical part, and 
at one fitting loft one fifth of my fortune. This 
was a terrible ftroke tome, and I began, for the 
firft time in my life, to reflect; but a bottle of 
champaigne, anda night at the hotel, drove every 
troublefome idea out of my head. 


Mifs Fanny H——t, who by a natural tranfi- 
tion is tranfmigrated from a whore into.a bagnio- 
keeper, was then in the bloom of her charms ; 
fhe was never a firft-rate beauty, but always a ve- 
ry favourite toaft among the bucks and pretty fel- 
lows of the city. 


I was one evening ftrolling the Park, when Mifs 
Fanny had experience enough to perceive that fhe 
had nailed my attention. As I was neither ac- 
quainted with her character, or fituation, I was 
not a little elated with the condefcending glances 
fhe honoured me with. Prefuming on my con- 
queft, I made her a few compliments, *fquired 
her out of the Park, and thought myfelf bleft in 
being permitted to accompany her to her lodgings. 
I had not enjoyed my téte-4-téte five minutes, be- 
fore I was ‘aftonifhed at hearing the well-known 
thunder 
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thunder of the voice of Jack N tt. ‘* Sblood 
and ’oons, you old harridan, fhe is mine for a 
month ; and I would rather lofe fifty per cent. 
than lend her for a fingle night to the deareft friend 
upon-earth.” To this vociferous exclamation the 
venerable matron replied: ‘* Won’t Mifs Kitty 
do for once, or Polly, or Mifs Nancy?” © Pll 
have no Mifs, but Fanny, by G—,” replied Jack, 
burfting into the parlour upon us. I was now 
fufficiently in the fecret, and not difpleafed at find- 
ing my charmer no veftal. Jack, who had paid 
fifty pounds for his month, infifted on his right of 
purchafe ; but Mifs Fanny thinking me a better 
pay-mafter, heroically turned him out of the par- 
lour ; telling him, for his comfort, that he fhould 
have his month another time. Mifs Fanny pleaf- 
ed me fo well, that before I was weary of her I 
had funk another thoufand ; when, in a fit of re- 
flexion, I bid her adieu, and left her to Jack, and 
the reft of her monthly keepers, 


To make a little digreffion, I think this method 
of hiring for a month preferable to the wholefale 
bargains for life, and of mutual advantage to the 
keeper and kept, if that form will ftand good in 
Jaw, fora man will find it all rapture and love, 

without 
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without difguft; and in a few months play the 
the fame. part over again, with no decay of vi- 
goure 


Jack N—-—tt is nowa principal merchant, and 
rolls about in his coach and four to, every public 
dinner ; where his appetite and folidity of judg- 
ment, in the edible way, does honour to the city. 
It is notorious that he is a cuckold, and by more 
than one method free of his company; but that is 
no detriment to him in the fcale of mercantile me- 
rit.. The extraordinary buftle he has made in a 
Jate political affair, is very. little to his advantage ; 
but it muft be obferved in his defence, that the earl 
of H—Ifb—h did him the ereateft act of friend- 
fhip mortal man could do him, viz. invited him to 
a turtle-feaft, and revealed to him a {fecret in the 
culinary art, till then utterly unknown to all the 
world but his lordfhip and his cook; Some in- 
deed pretended to fay, that this fecret is nothing 
more than giving venifon an additional flavour, by 
baiting it with a preparation of French cheefe and 
rancid butter ; but as I would not prefume to give 
my opinion in a matter of fuch importance, I 


fhallleave Jack to the pleafure of the table, and 
proceed in my relation, 


On 
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On this confiderable decay of my fortune, I be- 
gan to confider ferioufly of my departed father’s 
curious advice ; and in conféquence of this con- 
fideration, refolved to fet up for a fortune-hunter, 
and retrieve my affairs in the fober track of matri- 
mony. A Mifs L—n was the girl I had fixed up- 
on, and accordingly dreffed at, She raifed my 
hopes, and gratified my vanity by feveral fignificant 
glances; and I was fo certain of carrying her off 
in the end, that I chearfully Jaunched out five 
hundred pounds in drefs and equipage ; which 
had fuch an amazing effect, that in three weeks 
time I had three kiffes of her hand, and in the 
fourth week fhe took a trip to Scotland with her fa- 
ther’s footman. This unexpected ftroke created in 
me an abfolute averfion to matrimony, and a refo- 
lution not to endeavour to better myfelf by the 
hymenial knot. 


Soon after this affair I made an acquaintance 
with the wife of an alderman: I fhall conceal his 
name, as his patriotic behaviour has rendered him 
refpectable in the city. Mrs. ——-—— was of an 
amorous complexion: her hufband had too much 
of the citizen to be like her: turtle, venifon, and 
popularity; were the only objects of his attention, 
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out of the compting-houfe. ‘Though he has nes 
ver repeated three periods with propriety, except 
when affifted by the ingenious device of placing, 
the ready-made fpeech in the crown of his hat ; 
yet his mercantile genius has often ftruck upon 
very lucky hits. He is unrivalled in reckoning 
the amount of rate per cent. and no ftock-broker 
at Jonathan’s can whifper a piece of fecret intelli- 
sence with half his dexterity. Between you .and 
I and the poft, Mr. Editor, the ftopping the circu- 
lation of bad halfpence, inconfiderable as the coin 
may appear to fome, has brought him in no lefs 
than feven thoufand pounds, and increafed the trade 
of him and his partners amazingly. 


Mrs. 
my good qualities ; and you will fuppofe, that I 


had penetration enough to find out 


was not wanting in acknowledging her partiality. 
We had frequent interviews at the houfe of a ca- 
pital miliner in the Strand, and the amour for 


fome time went fwimmingly on. 


Mrs. —— was under no apprehenfions of my 
being fatiated with enjoyment? for generoufly 
confidering I was but a younger brother, L never 
facrificed on the altar of the Cyprean goddefs, 

2 without 


MEMOIRS OF A SAD DOG. t91 


without receiving a bank-bill worth my accep- 
tance. But, alas! happinefs is of fhort duration ; 
or, to {peak in the language of the high-founding 
Offian, ‘‘ Behold! thou art happy ; but foon, ah! 
foon, wilt thou be miferable. Thou art as eafy 
and tranquil as the face of the green-mantled pud- 
dle ; but foon, ah! foon, wilt thou be tumbled 
and tofled by misfortunes, like the ftream of the 
water-mill.. Thou .art beautiful as the cathederal 
of Canterbury; but foon wilt thou be deformed 
like Chinefe palace-paling. So the fun rifing in 
the eaft gilds the borders of the black mountains, 
and laces with his golden rays the dark-brown 
heath. The hind leaps over the flowery lawn, and 
the reeky bull rolls in the bubbling brook. The 
wild boar makes ready his armour. of. defence. 
The inhabitants of the rocks dance, and all na- 
ture joins in the fong. But fee! riding on the 
wings of the wind, the black clouds fly. The 
noily thunders roar ; the rapid lightnings gleam ; 
the rainy torrents pour, and the dropping fwain 
flies over the mountain: fwift as- Bickerftaff, the 
fon of fong, when the monfter Bumbailiano, keep- 
er of the dark and black cave, purfued him over 
the hills of death, and the green meadows of dark 


men.” ©, Offan! immortal genius! what an in- 


yocation 
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vocation could T make now! but I fhall leave it 
to the abler pen of Mr. Duff, and foin out the 


thread of my own adventures. 


Mrs. ——— having difpatched a billet to me, I 
flew to her in her own houfe. ‘The knight, 
as fhe thought, was fixed to the table of Sir 
Tunbelly Grains, knight, citizen, and alderman, 
who had invited him to dinner on a delicious tur- 
tle: a bleffine not to be neglected. But, Oh: 
erief of grtiefs! the knight having forgot his fa- 
voutite tobacco-box, popped in upon us unex- 
pectedly, and found us too familiarly engaged. 
Inftead of burfting into the rage which might have 
animated an Italian or Spaniard.on the occafion, 
he fhook his head, and pronouncing coolly, “* Ve- 
ry fine, all very fine!”’ he left us, and returned to 
Sit Tunbelly to finifh the turtle. As by his hafty 
throwing open the door he had expofed us to 
the view of two of his fervants, I was terribly 
afraid of a profecution for crim. con. for though 
it was as fafhionable then as it is now, I was not 
very eager to lofe the remainder of my fortune 
fafhionably. But the knight confidering his repu- 
tation would receive a fevere ftroke, fhould the af- 
fair be made public, contented himfelf with de- 


manding 
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manding two thoufand pounds for the injury I had 
done him. As he threatened to profecute for. lar- 
ger damages, unlefs I complied, I was obliged 
to refund more than Mrs, ——’s bounty had _be- 


{towed upon me. 


The old curmudgeon had heartily provoked me, 
and I refolved, though at the expence of every fhil- 
ling I had, to be revenged on him. _ For this. pur- 
pofe I publifhed the whole affair, and the devil 
affifting my invention, I ftruck upon another. ex- 


pedient to gratify my vengeance. 


The knight’s eldeft daughter, Sabina, whom he 
had by a former. wife, was a fine fprightly girl, 
and wanted nothing but the doz ten to render her 
perfectly accomplifhed ; about eighteen, aremark- 
able fine complexion, and expreffive blue eyes. She 
was at the time of the unlucky difcovery with a 
relation in Effex: as I had formerly paid a few 
compliments to her beauty, which I had reafon 
to fay, without vanity, were not ill received, I 
inftantly difpatched an epiftle to her, the moft ten- 
der my imagination could dictate. It wrought 
the effect I defigned, and ‘fhe returned an anfwer. 
After a long farce of lying and intriguing on my 
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part, and credulity on hers, I accomplithed the 


grand end—you will guefs what 1 mean. 


We lived in love and rapture about a month, 
when her father bid her prepare to marry Mr. 
Luteftring, the mercer, by the next week. She 
flew to the ufual place of affignation, bathed in 
tears, with a face expreflive of the moft violent 


grief. 


I was now almoft perfuaded to love her in ear- 
neft; but I was a.Sad Dog to fuffer revenge (and 
when I ferioufly reflect, a revenge which had no 
foundation in reafon) to get the better of every 


nobler paffion. 


<< O! my dear Harry,” exclaimed the beautiful 
unfortunate, “ let us fly immediately to Scotland, 
otherwife my father, inhuman man! will oblige 
me to marry Bob Luteftring next week.” 


<¢ Bob Luteftring, my dear,” replied I indif- 
ferently, ‘isa fubftantial man, and I would not 


have you difoblige your father on my account.” 


«<< And 
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éé And is this your advice !” returned the he- 
roine, affuming a dignified air: ‘ be affured, Sir, 
I fhall follow it.” Saying this, fhe flung from 
me; her ideas, I fuppofe, a little different from 
thofe fhe brought with her. 


But I had not yet accomplifhed my revenge. 
Steeled in impudence as I am; I bluth to write the 
reft; butit fhall be out. I informed Mr. Lute- 
firing of my intimacy with his future fpoufe, and 
advifed him not to unite himfelf to a woman of 
fuch principles. I made certain of receiving a 
challenge, and a ftring of curfes for my informa- 
tion ; but, alas! I knew not the city. “ Sir,” 
replied the mercer, “* I thank you for your intel- 
ligence, this day received: but your advice is not 
worth a yard of tape; you fay Sabina has been 
faulty ; allow it: but will her father give me any 
thing the lefs for her fortune on that account? on 
the contrary, were not my notions of honour very 
refined, I might make it a means of raifing my 
price.” I flunk away, aftonifhed at this reply, re- 
fiecting how various are the fpecies and refine- 
ments of honour, 
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I was now juft on the brink of poverty: I had 


made a confiderable breach in my ‘laft five hun- 
dred ;\and began to fhudder at the contempt with 


which the decay of my “fortune threatened - me. 
Relying on his former profeffions of friendfhip, I 
pofted down to Sir Stentor Ranger, in hopes he 


y 


would have.affifted me. ,.I found the Knight very 


Pp 


bufy, with Sir Charles Banbury, in tracing the 


ign a 
Pe) 


honourable a of an Arabian barb., §* Hey, 
Hal,” exclaimed the knight, with a voice which 
would have drowned the full chorus. of -a,fox- 
chace ; “* what the devil brought thee. here ? I 
thought thcu wert grown a gentleman, and. had 
forgotten us.all.”. He received me with as much 
kindnefs and civility, as.his ruftic breeding. would 


? 
| 


permit, .and invited me to his antiquated hall. 


After a noble. dinner of. venifon, when: Sir 
charles had retired, on+-cracking, the,/ nineteenth 
bottle, I. ventured to open the bufinefs«.,Neothing 
can exprefs: the .furprifes which . diftendedy ithe 
knight’s. ample. countenance.» Ii made no very 
aoreeable comments on his.aftonifhment;: but, 
thank Heaven ! thofe comments were as ground- 


Rev. Mr. Bentinck’s on the Bible 


Zounds,” 
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Ee) 


« Zounds,” thundered the knight, “ five thou- 
fand pounds gone already : you have been a Sad 
Dog, Hal, that Pll fay for thee. But, howfun- 
dever, as thou beeft my nown flefh and blood, d’ye 
fee, P11 do fomething for thee. Let me fee, let me 


fee : doft underftand horfe-flefh,? ” 


I anfwered ‘“ that I was not very deep in the 
myftery, but I.hoped, with a little of his inftruc- 


tions, to be ferviceable to him.” 


‘¢ Adad, thou art in. the right, Haly nobody 
knows thefe things better than'me. T’here’s my 
lord Grofvenor’s filly, Long Dick ; he would have 
it, that he was got by his own horfe, Uhunder, 
when I, by the mere make of his paftern, found 
um out, to be got by Sir George Blunt’s white 
horfe, Duke. Doft know any thing of dogs? Canft 
train a pointer, or a hawk, or fuch like things Pie 
‘¢ This,” I replied, “* I could with fafety un- 


dertake.”’ 


«S'Well ‘then, Zay no more; no more words 
to the matter: Vil do for thee ; thou fhalt have 
one hundred and fifty pounds a year, and fo ge’es 
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thy hand, Hal. A bargain’s a bargain ; I icorn to 
flinch from my word : thou fhalt ha’it, odzookers, 


thou fhalt ha’it.”’ 


In confequence of this bargain I commenced fu- 
perintendant of his ftables and kennels. I dif- 
charged my office much to his fatisfaction ; and by 
dint of application acquiring fome knowledge in 
the myfteries of the turf, I began to be of confe- 
quence in the racing world. Sit Stentor’s hall 
was very ancient, and had been in days of yore a 
family féat of the Mowbrays. It had not under 
gone any confiderable reparation fince the Refor- 
mation; when an anceftor of Sir Stentor’s, having 
often had quarrels with a neighbouring abbot, in 
the facrilegious pillage, purchafed his abbey for 
lefs than the one-twentieth of its value ; and rob- 
bing it of all its ornaments and painted olafs, 
made the abbey a ftable, and turned his dogs into 
the chapel. | 


Sir Stentor had many curious vifitors, on account 
of his antient painted glafs-windows ;.among the 
reft was the redoubted baron Otranto, who has 
{pent his whole life in conjectures. This moft 
ingenious gentleman, as a certain advertifer ftiles 
| y | him, 
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him, is certainly a good judge of paintings, and 
has an original, eafy manner of writing. That 
his knowledge in antiquity equals his other ac- 
complifhments may be difputed. As Sir Stentor 
had ever been politically attached to his family, he 
welcomed the the baron with every demonftration 
of joy, and ordered the bells of the parifh church 
to be rung. Asa further teftimony of his joy, he 
fent for a blind fidler, the Barthelemon of the vil- 
lage, to entertain the baron with a folo during din- 
ner; and after the defert, Robin Hood’s Ramble 
was melodioufly chaunted by the knight’s groom 
and dairy-maid, to the excellent mufic of a two- 
ftringed violin, anda bag-pipe. A concert by the 
firft mafters in Europe could not have pleafed the 
baron fo well: he imagined himfelf carried back 
to the age of his favourite hero, Richard the 
Third. 


Should any critic affert, that it is impoffible 
fuch an imagination could enter the cerebellum 
of the baron, who confines all his ideas with- 
in the narrow limits of propriety (for the fongs 
of Robin Hood were not in being till the reign 
of queen Elizabeth) his affertion fhall ftand un- 
contradicted by me, as I know, by woeful expe- 

O 4 rience, 
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rience, that when an author refolves to think him- 
felf in the right, it is more than human argu- 


ment can do to convince him he is in the wrong. 


The baron, after dinner, afked the knight if he 
had ever difcovered in any place about his houfe 
an efcutcheon argent, ona fefle gules ; three garbs, 
or; between as many fhields, fable, cheveronny of 
the firit ? 


4 


1° 


To this learned interrogatory the knight anfwer- 
ed with a ftare of aftonifhment, and ** Anon, Sir, 
what d’ye talk of > I don’t underftand fuch out- 


landifh lingo, not I, for mv part.” 
89; ’ ‘ 


Otranto finding it impoffible to enter into a con- 


ra) 
verfation fuitable to his hobby-horfe, begged leave 


a eee Clee ae 5 Vile Ande ge eee ee pee. = 
to vilit the kennel, deuring tne knight to permit 


the huntfman to go with him, left the dogs might 


not be over civil to a ftranger. 


3 


‘© Odzookers,” cried Sir Stentor, “ are you 


Pll go with you myfelf, 
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The baron found many things worthy his no- 
tice in the ruinated chapel ; but the knight was 
fo full of the praifes of his harriers, that the an- 
tiquary had not opportunity to form one conjec- 


ture. After looking round the chapel for fome 
moveable piece of age, on which he might em- 


fe 


; 
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ploy his fpeculative talents, to the eternal honour 
of his judgment, he pitched upon a ftone which 
had no antiquity atall; and, tranfported with his 
fancied prize, placed it upon his head, and bore 
it triumphantly to his chamber, defiring the knight 
to give him no difturbance the next day, as he 


intended to devote it to the fervice of futurity. 


This important piece of ftone had by the huntf- 
man been facrilegioufly ftolen from the neighbour- 
ing church-yard, and employed with others to ftop 
up a breach in the kennel, through which the ad- 
venturous Jowler had fqueezed his lank carcafe. 


Nothing can efcape the clutches of curiofity. 
The letters being ill cut, had an appearance of 
fomething Gothic; and the baron was fo far gone 
in this Quixotifm of literature, that at the firft 
glance he determined them to be of thethird Ru- 


nic alphabet of Wormius. 


The 


Hane id 


202 MEMOIRS OF A SAD DOG: 


The original infcription was; James Hicks lieth 


here, with Hefter his wife, 


‘The broken ftone is here reprefented, 


be j. {. k, S uv. 
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ee a cree 
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The baron having turned over Camden, Dug- 
dale, Leyland, and Wever, at laft determined it 
to be, Hic jacet corpus Kenelme Sancto Legero. Re- 
guiefcat, &c. &c. What confirmed him in. the 
above reading, and made it impoffible for him to 
be miftaken, was, that a great man of the name of 
Sanéto Legero, had been buried in the county 


about five hundred years ago. 


Elated with the happy difcovery, the Baron had 
an elegant engraving of the curiofity executed, and 
prefented it to the fociety of antiquaries, who look 
upon it as one of the moft important difcoveries 
which have been made fince the great Dr. Trefoil 
found out, that the word fine came from the Sax- 
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When this miracle of literature left the village, 
the bells were again rung, and the baron was 
wrapped in Elyfium on the fuccefs of his vifit. 


{ had ferved Sir Stentor above two years, when, 
by a lucky hit, Sir Charles Banbury and myfelf 
took the whole field in, and cleared above twenty 
thoufand pounds ; eight thoufand of which fell to 
my fhare. 


I was now once more eftablifhed in the world, 
and redeemed from the dependance which had 
mortified my pride. As I was feldom ungrateful, 
I repaid Sir Stentor’s kindnefs, by revealing to. 
him the whole arcana of the turf ; which he has 
improved to fo much advantage, that he has added 
five hundred per annum to his paternal eftate, by 
his fucceffes at Newmarket. 


In profperity I never gave ear to the fage whif- 
pers of Prudence ; her cool advice was never felt, 
but in the winter of adverfity. I was flufh, and 
refolved to go over to Paris, and glitter in all the 
{plendor of an Englifhman. This rapid refolution 
was as rapidly executed, and in lefs than ten days 


after 
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after my fuccefs I found myfelf at the city of noife 


and frippery. 


I hadtoo much fpirit to murmur atthe expence, 
but I often wifhed for fomething more fubftantial, 
than foup or fricafée: after living at the gigantic 
table of Sir Stentor, and feafting on roaft beef 
and venifon, I found it difficult to fwallow liquids 

nd fhadows. But every other confideration was 
; yon drowned in that of a young marchionefs, 
who never met my eyes without telling them fuch 


1 tale of love, that it was impoffible not to under- 


I directed my valet La Foffe, to make every 
poffible enquiry after her: he brought me intelli- 
gence that fhe was the widow of a marquis, and 
of a very noble fam nily.’ This was fufficient: I 
inflantly difpatched a meffenger of love to her: 
and ’ere another moon had gilded up her horns, 
married her. But I had caufe to repent my expe- 
dition; fhe was indeed the widow of a marquis, 
but one of the pooreft of that title in France; his 
debts were great, and his widow inftead of dif- 
charging them, had contraéted more, her noble 


d 


family not being able to fupport her. 


I was 
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I was foon rouzed from -my dream of happinefs, 
and thrown into prifon; my fortune was infuffi- 
cient to procure my liberty, and there I fhould 
have perifhed, had not an old rich farmer-general 
taken my wife under his protection, paid her 
debts, generoufly fet me free, and prefented me 
with a bill of two hundred pounds, on condition 
I returned to. England. Idid-not chufe to reject 
his offer, and with that fort of pfeudo-repentance, 
which generally: waits on us when we are grown 
wife too late, took my leave of France and pro- 
{perity. 


Immediately on my return to;England, I waited 
on Sir Stentor ;. but the ‘knight knowing my ge- 
nius in horfe-flefh, was not willing to put me in 


a condition of rivalling him upon the turf. 


«¢ Zounds, Hal, whoy thou {pendeft every thing : 
no, no, J. duont want atop game-Kkeeper. now. 
Here,. Pll .gi’ thee this bill of one hundred 
pounds, and my bay gelding Jockey: go and fee 


un, he is as fine a beaft as any I have in hand.” 


I thought it not prudent to refufe the knight’s 
offer ; and making the beft of a bad bargain, ac- 


cepted 
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cepted Jockey, and the bill, and made the beft of 
my way to London, 


Here, after a long deliberation, I refolved to 
turn ftock-jobber: and the firft time I vifited Jona- 
than’s, by propagating a report that Jamaica was 
taken by the Spaniards, increafed my fmall fum to 
two thoufand pounds. I was now in raptures, 


and faw once again the vifions of good fortune 


{wimming before my fight. I ftill continued im- 
proving my principal, when an account from 
Triefte reduced me to feven hundred; and in a 
few days after, another account from the fame un- 
fortunate place, utterly ruined me, and I wad- 
dled a lame duck out of the alley. 


a i What could I now do? As to mechanic bufi- 
i) nefs I was utterly a ftranger to it, and my foul dif- 
| dained the livery of a flave. I had diftracted my- 
felf with reflection, till the laft bill of ten pounds 
was mutilated, when I thought of fetting up for 


an author. 


As I did not doubt my invention, and had va- 
nity enough for the character, I fat down to in- 
voke the mufes. The firft fruits of my pen, were 
a po- 
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a political eflay and a piece of poetry: the -firft] 
carried to a patriotic bookfeller, who is, in his 
own opinion, of much confequence to the caufe 
of liberty; and the poetry was left with another 
of the fame tribe, who made bold to make it a 
means of puffing his Magazine, but refufed any 
gratuity. Mr. Britannicus, at firft imagining the 
piece was not to be paid for, was lavith of his 
praifes, and I might depend upon it, it fhould do 
honour to his flaming patriotic paper; but when 
he was told that I expected fome recompence, he 
affumed an air of criticifm, and begeed my par- 
don ; he did not know that circumftance, and real 


ly he did not-think it good language, or found | 


reafoninge. 


I was not difcouraged by the objections and 
criticifms of the bookfelling tribe; and as I 
know the art of Curlifm, pretty well, I make 
a tolerable hand of it. But, Mr. Printer, the 
late profecution againft the bookfellers having 
frightened them all out of thei patriotifm, I am 
neceffitated either to write for the entertainment of 
the public, or in defence of the miniftry. As I 
have fome little remains of confcience, the latter is 
not very agreeable. Political writing, of either 

fide 
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fide of the queftion, is of little fervice to the enter- 
tainment or inftruction of the reader. Abufe and 
{currillity are generally the chief figures in the 
language of party. I am not of the opinion of 
thofe authors, who deem every man in place a 


rafcal, and every man out of place a patriot. 

Permit this then to appear in your univerfally 
admired Magazine; it may give fome entertain- 
ment to your reader, and a dinner to 


Your humble fervant, 


HARRY WILDFIRE. 
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To the Printer of the Town and Country 
MaGazine. 
SIR, | | 
| flare your Hunter of Oddities fhould meet 
with me, and cook up my fingularity as a 
dith of diverfion for the town, I trouble you with 
a defcription of myfelf. Have you ever feen a 
portait by Holbein, or the figure of an old fellow 
in ancient tapeftry? I am a laughable counter- 
part to either of thefe curiofities. Iam heir to no 
inconfiderable eftate, which has but one incum- 
brance on it; a plaguy, long-lived, furly dog of 


a father. 


If I am’ not miftaken the. Roman-catholics make 
longevity one of the peculiar gifts of heaven. I 
confefs I am fo irreligious as to with heaven had 
been lefs {paring of its gifts to my honoured papa. 
You will fay Iam an ungracious child, perhaps ; 
but when you have got to the end of my epiftle, 
you will excufe me. If abfurdities and follies are 
the general attendants of ‘age, I cannot fee with 
what juftice grey-hairs command veneration, 

Pp My 
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My father has as well furnifhed a wardrobe as 


y 
any knight in the fhire; but not an individual 


garment in it which has been made fince the Re- 


volution. 


My father dreffes in the uniform of a courtier in 
the reign of James I. his hat is like a ftrawberry- 


bafket,. with the handle thruft under his chin: 


this piece of ornament belonged to Robert Carey, 


af BAND: 5 2 ‘ *» his .tim Ba A 
who,, as he was a great man ip his time, anda 
nearly related to our family, muft not be out of 
remembrance: He wears alfo an enormous ruff, 
once the property of Sir Venifon Goofepye, lord- 
mayor of London, who, though of a younge 
branch of the family, eftablifhed it on a more re- 


fpe€table footing than before, by doubling its rent- 


; aeMeh.Ss faag 
roll. Gratitude obliges my fire to wear this ruff, 


=) 


though as full of holes'as a lawyer’s conicience. 
A flafhed doublet, with flit fleeves, and a long 
cloak, envelopes his trunk ; and a msénitrous pair 
of trunk-hofe, fquare fhoes, and large fhoe-rotes, 
conclude his. bundle of ridiculous habiliments. 
Could I perfuade him to be contented with mak- 


ine himfelf laughed at, I fhould be happy in en- 
— qs 
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tertainine my triends with the odc lity of his ap- 
3 Wook 2 Baca tt 

pearance; but when I confider that mine is equally 


I 
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as laughable, I ficken at the fight of his antiquated 
garb. J am almoft afhamed to defcribe myfelf; 
but in hopes that he muft foon fet out on his jour- 
ney to the other world, I make a virtue of nécef- 
fity,and comply: He abfolutely threatens to drfin- 
herit me, if I grumble at dreffing for the memory 
of the departed; and an eftate of .fix-thoufand per 
annum, is not to be loft for the fake of a full- 
trimmed fuit, and a gold button. My hair is 
dreffed in a very peculiar and rifible manner ; it is 
cut clofe on the middle of the head, and twifted 
like a horfe’s mane on each fide: this my papa 
avers was the moft polite fafhion in the reign of 
queen Elizabeth, as appears by the portrait of his 
ereat uncle, Sir Henry Dainty. ‘This Sir Henry 
was the greateft beau of his time, and is thought 
by a learned antiquary to be the identical perfon 
for whom Shakefpeare drew the character of Oft- 
tick in Hamlet. My hat is not quite fo comical as 
my fire’s ; it inclines more to the fhape of a clofe- 
ftool-pan, pardon the fimile, you will find it in 
anothet author, it is too delicate to be my own. 
This ornament of the head once graced the caput 
of the profound Dr. Technicus; who had an unt- 
verfal noftrum which enabled him to ride in his 
ehair; and what do you think this noftrum was? 


pee 
se: Nothing 
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Nothing but a cataplafm of mafticated bread and 
butter. My ruffis perfeétly yellow: but as it be- 
longed to the reverend Dr. Drouzy, my father 
makes it a point of confcience to oblige me to 
wear it. I have a large jutting coat and wide 
breeches, the very tip of the mode in the days of 
Henry VII. mottled ftocking, red and green, and 


fhoes with monftrous pikes completemy ornamentals. 


This, Mr. Printer, is a perfeét reprefentation 
of my externals. Do be fo obliging as to give the 
old fellow a hint in your Magazine, that he acts 
very ridiculoufly. He has already felt the bad 
efieéts of his antiquated wardrobe. My fifter was 
as laughable as myfelf; fhe wore a hood of un- 
confcionable thick velvet, which projected on each 
fide of her face, like a horfe’s blinds; her ruff was 
enormous, and betwixt that and her head-gear 
there was nothing but the tip of. her nofe to be 
feen: her ftays reached down to her knees, her 
ftockings were yellow, and her fhoes fquare-toed. 
All thefe ornaments had in the days of their pro- 
fperity, glittered on Alice Sevenoke, a maid of 
honour to queen Mary, who was famous for 
making cuftards, and giving eel-pies an excellent 
relifh. My fifter Biddy’s gown was as heavy as 
a modern 
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3 
a modern novel: upon a moderate computation it 
had above three pounds of filver, in its embroidery: 
the colours indeed were faded, but that defeé& 
was made up in the lenghth of the train, which 
afforded the cat a five minutes play while Mifs 


Biddy was turning the corner, 


A female muft neceffarily be worfe qualified to 
bear this purgatory than a man ; and fhe having 
fifteen thoufand pounds, which an old aunt had 
left her to be paid at her marriage, whipped off 
to Scotland, at the age of fixteen, with a young 
fellow in the army. Would I could make my 
efcape too, from the tyranny of this taylor of an- 
tiquity! I am fenfible no character at Cornelys’s 


could make fo ridiculous an appearance as I do. 


Oh, dear Mr. Ham, if you have any bowels 
of compaffion, addrefs a line or two to the old 
prig: fhew him how barbarcus it is to deprive a 
young fellow of all the pleafures of life, to in- 
dulge,an unaccountable whim: puth the matter 
home to him; and, if you fucceed, you thall ever 
have the prayers of 

| Your humble fervant, 


Tony SELWOOD. 
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To the Printer of the Town and Country 


MAGAZINE. 


S 
y Think Addifon fays, in defining a complete 
st fne eentleman, that even drefs fhould be at- 
tended to; and, indeed, it has fo great an influ- 
ence in mott fituations of this life, that a perfon 
who is entirely negligent of it will find himfelf 
either overlooked or defpifed in the ufual inter, 


courfe of fociety. 


There are, indeed, fome fingular characters, 
who pique themfelves upon an utter contempt for 
drefs ; but to the fhame of men of letters be it 
faid, that thefe are generally pedants, or fuch as 


value themfelves upon an affected abfence from 


the trivial purfuits of this world. 


Dick Flighty, is a man of a very different caft 
from thefe: drefs he confiders as the ultimate end 
of exiftence ; and he would be miferable for a 
| year 
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year if lord M——, or captain G——, was to 
have a new fafhoned cut, from Paris before him, 
Ge was the firft who introduced the Tambour 
waiftcoat: he rode poft from that metropolis, 
with fix horfes, to be here in time. This he con- 
fidered as a very capital ftroke in eftablifhing his 
fathionable character ; and which he looked upon 
as indifpenfable, when Sir James G—— appeared. 
in a filver filk flowered embroidery, before he had 
recieved intelligence of the invention. His dif- 
grace upon this occafion was inexpreffible; and 
had-he not retrieved himfelf in the violet birds eye 
velvet, on the enfuing birth-day, the confequence 


might have been fatal. 


Dick is poffeffed of about four thoufand.a yea 
which he lays out, in his opinion, to the beft a 
vantage. He neither games nor drinks, which 
confidering the licentioufnefs of the age, is fome- 
thing extraordinary ; but then he keeps as elegant 
an equipage as any man in town, which he con- 
ftantly ufes: befides this, he has a fine pack of 
hounds, though he never hunts, four race-horfes, 
though he never fports ; and keeps three miftreffes, 


whom he never vilits. 


pe 4 To 
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To be ingenuous, Dick may be fairly claffed ag 
the fovereign of petit maitres, the prince of fops, 
and the reprefentative-general of coxcombs: never- 
thelefs, Dick, is an arrant floven. Whilft he is 
driving from one end of the town to the other, 
in fearch of the moft celebrated embroiderer, to 
give him directions concerning a new invented 
{prig, his chapeau de bras, which he wears on his 
head, would be a difgrace to a hair dreffer ; and 
the back of his coat is more greafy than a but- 
cher’s ; but then this is the ton. Dick holds it as 
an invariable maxim, that a clean coat and a good 
hat, in an undrefs, would be a difgrace to a gen- 
tleman, and bring him upon a level with a dour- 


FCS. 
Tam, Sir, 
Yours, 
A HunrTerr or OppITIzs. 


St. Fames’s Coffce-Houfe, May to. 
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NUMBER I, 


SIR, 


: INDING you gave place to my Odd Man in 
- your laft, T have fent you another to hand up 
in the group ; and as I fhall let you have one every 
month, we fhall by the end of the year complete 


our collection. 


Dick Slender is now about his forty-fifth year, 
fix feet high, without any incumbrance of flefh. 
He is one of thofe people who faunter about town 
and call themfelves gentlemen, becaufe they haye 
nothing to do, and are incapable of doing any 


thine. 


Dick, upon the death of his father, be¢ame 
poffefied of three thoufand pounds in the funds ; 
he was deftined to the bar, and had been brought 
up in the Temple ; but finding in himfelf very lit- 
tle difpofition for the Statutes at Large, or Coke 
upon Littleton, he fhut up his folios, and refolved 
to be the man of pleafure. | 

He 
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He foon difcovered, however, that the intereft 
of his money, at three per cent. would not fup- 
port him in the line of life he had chalked out ; 
and, therefore, funk the capital in the purchafe of 
an annuity, and caring for neither man, woman, or 
child, eats, drinks, and dreffes up to one hundred 


and eighty pounds per annum, 


Dick is always the firft night at a new play in 
the pit; and though he never read Ariftotle, or 
underftands a fyllable of Horace, he is one of the 
ereateft critics of the age. He has learnt a few 
fet-phrafes at the Bedford: thefe he utters promif- 
cuoufly upon all fuch occafions, and he blends 
them in fo curious a manner that they will do for 
any performance of every degree of merit, He, 
neverthelefs, has, frequently, a crowd about him 
at the coffee-houfe; and his decifions, indecifive 
as they be, are confidered as the opinion of the 


town. 


His fuccefs in gallantry is not lefs confpicuous 
than his judgment in criticifm ; if a number of 
letters conftantly addrefled to him in a female, 
hand, often fealed with a coronet, can authenticate 


his intrigues, or prove that half the women of 


fafhion 
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fafhion in England are enamoured with him. But 
unfortunately he lately quarrelled with his wafher- 
woman upon the lofs of fome filk ftockings, and 
fhe has revealed a fecret that has banifhed him 
from George’s for thefe three weeks. She was 
the amanuenfis, the correfponding ladies, and the 
deliverer of all thefe letters to the parties who 
brought them to this coffee-houfe ; and the is re- 
folved to keep the feal, with the coronet, for her 
trouble. This fhe has revealed to feveral of her 
cuftomers in the Temple, at the fame time de- 
claring, that notwithftanding the many intrigues 
fhe had carried on with Dick Slender, and though 
fhe had often been alone with him in private, he 
had never once offered a rude thing to her: yet 
- Jenny is but two and twenty, has a very wanton 


eye, and a good complexion. 


To illu@trate Dick’s character ftill farther, he is 
a politician; he has read all Junius’s letters, and 
can make out every dafh ; he is a member of the 
Bill of Rights: harangues at the Smyrna upon the 
Middlefex election ; and propofes queftions at the 
Robin-hood upon the legality of incapacitation. 
It is true, thar all his political reading has been 


confined to the Public and the Gazetteer ; but no 
map 
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man underftands the real nature of our conftitution ; 
the effence of our rights and liberties ; the limits of 
the prerogative ; the extent of parliamentary privi- 
leges; the nature of our foreign connettious, or the 
balance of power, better, or more profoundly, than 
Dick SLENDER——by intuition | 


A Hunter op ODppITIES, 


NUMBER UI 


Sy ha 

HIS metropolis abounds with fo many oddi- 

ties, that Iam fometimes at a lofs to hit 

upon one for the month. I have now in my col= 
leétion about three dozen, that will do either for 
winter or fummer: their peculiarities are of fuch 
a nature, and they are fuch complete originals, 
they never can be unfeafonably hung up to public 
view. Buta truce with preface, or elfe, perhaps, 
you will think me worthy a place in my own col- 


lection. 


Folus is as variable in his temper as the thirty- 
two points of the compafs; but it muft be ac- 
knowledged that a coach has to him all the mag- 
netic qualities of the load-ftone, efpecially when the 
wind is in his chops. But why confine his cha- 
racter in fo fmall a compafs ? Eolus is every body, 
and every thing at times: he eats like Quin, drinks 
with Rigby, intrigues with a Cumb—d, and fights 
with every man that never exilted. He isa buck- 


ram hero, and, if I might be allowed a taylor’s 


pun, 
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pun, you may twift him to what you pleafe. It 1s 
time, however, to bring forth our hero, and let 


him {peak for himfelf. 
Enter Eolus. 


Folus. Here, cook—at four precifely—let the 
venifon be done to a turn ; and as to the turbot; 
let it weigh exactly three pounds, not an ounce 


more or lefs. 


Cook. Yes, Sir, you may depend upon your di- 
rections being punctually followed—-—Nobody, 1 
think, hits your honour’s tafte fo well as me——1 


ftudy it day and nicht. 
oOo 


Folus. Yes, Jack, I muft acknowledge you do 
make me eat a pound more fince you came to the 
houfe, than ever I did before. I fhall juft take a 
turnin ahack round the new buildings, Grofvenor- 
{quare, and Marybone, by way of a whet, and be 


here precifely at four. 


So fhort a dialogue, dear Ham, caiinot certainly 
difguft your readers; but, perhaps, they may be 
curious to know how many he has to dine with 
him ? 
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him? Juft as many as a certain r—l lover found, 
when he awoke and met with nobody bat himfelf. 


Eolus feems to have followed Quin’s rule, which 
I fhall exemplify. Said lady T—fth—d (I mean 
the modeft lady T—fh—d) to Quin: * I won- 
der, Mr. Quin, that you do not marry, take a houfe, 
and keep anequipage.” ‘* Why lookye, my lady, 
I like the {weets of matrimony without the bitters 
—I always carry my wife, my coach, and my cook 
in my pocket, and when they difpleafe me, jolt me 
into a paflion, or fpoil my appetite, Iturn them off.” 


Quin was fo pregnant of good things, that the 
very mention of him, engenders a number; but I 
fhall take up your reader’s time with the relation of 

~only one more, which he faid to the fame lady, 
upon a fomewhat fimilar occafion. ‘* Pray, Mr. 
Quin,” faid fhe, ** did you ever make love?” 


P 


‘© No, my lady,” replied Sir John Brute, “ [al- 


wavs buy it read lea 
way y it ready made. 


So much for Quin ; now once more for Eolus: 
he is about five feet nothing ; as round as a hog- 
fhead, owing to his eating immoderately ; rides in 
a hack all the morning to create an appetite ; rides 


the 
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in the fame vehicle all the afternoon to promofe 
digeftion. He has feven hundred a year, of which 
he does not fave a farthing, which. he difpofes of 
chiefly to hackney-coachmen and vintners. The 
ladies, however, ingrofs fome part of his purfe, as 
well as his perfon; but he is an ceconomitt in love, 
at leaft with regard to property, which he transfers 


tothem very {paringly. 


If after this any one fhould think Eolus the 
mere puff of imagination, he may be {een alive eve- 
ry day at four, not a hundred yards from War- 


wick-court, Holborn. 


A Hunter or OppDITIES. 


NUMBER 
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NUMBER IV. 


eel ag 
‘abet GING the other day at Slaughter’s cof- 
fee-houfe, I made acquaintance with a per- 
fon, who has turned out a proper candidate to be 
enrolled in your lift of oddities. , 


He had been reading the Gazetteer for about 
twenty minutes, in the courfe of which he had 
taken as many pinches of fnuff, when he ftarted 
all at once, and giving a fling to the paper, over- 
turned a difh of fcalding coffee upon a gentleman’s 
white filk ftockings, crying, ‘* Zounds, there he 
is again—how he ftinks ! ” then rifing up without 
paying any attention to the mifchief he had done, 
or making the leaft apology to the gentleman 
whofe legs he had fcalded, he walked three or 
four times up and down the room fhaking his arm 
and fingers, crying out, ‘ Keep off, keep off.” 


I did not know what to conclude from his beha- 
viour ; but as I was the neareft to him during his 
exclamation, and this perambulation, [ thought it 


Q. neceflary 
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neceffary to afk him whether he propofed infulting 
me—to which he made no reply, but muttered 
«© The devil opened my curtains laft night, and 
he has been after me all day.” Then fhaking his 
hand more violently than ever, ‘ there you are off 
at laft.”’ After this curious foliloquy, he began 
to grow a little calm, feated himfelf upon another 
of the benches, and ordered a pint of milk. He 
then pulled out of his pocket feveral old pamph- 
lets, and read them very attentively, but not with- 
out ejaculating now and thee, ‘* Off, you villain, 
off,’ and fhaking his hand and arm very violently. 


I enquired at the bar, who this extraordinary 
perfon was, and whether he was out of his mind ; 
when I was informed, that he was Mr. Ha—w—y, 
brother to the commiffioner of that name; that he 
had frequented the houfe feveral years, and that 


he was a very inoffenfive, good-natured man. 


laving received this intelligence, I refolved to 
have a little converfation with him, when I found 
him very rational upon every fubjeét, except the 
devil: but the flighteft hint about that infernal 
being, made him fhake his hand and arm, and cry 
out, ‘© Off—off.” 


Tt 
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It would be doing this gentleman a great piece 
of fervice, if any of your ingenious correfpondents 
could hit upon fome probable {cheme of exorci- 
fing this fame devil out of poor Ha—w—y, who 
would then in every refpeét be an agreeable and 
worthy member of fociety. 


A Hunter of Oppitizs, 


Slaughter's Coffee-houfe, 
Fune 15. 
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To the Printer of the Town and Country 
MAGAZINE. 
i ee 
sR eae I have much reafon to think my- 
felf qualified for fociety, I am, to my great 
mortification, confided in a boarding-fchool ; how- 
ever, I am not debarred the pleafure of reading. 
I know all the real names of your #éte @ tétes; and 
am very well {killed in decyphering an afterifm or 
dafh. I have perufed every novel publifhed by 
Lowndes or Noble; and could, upon occafion, 
compile a fecret hiftory, as pathetic and moving 
as any other female author. There is no modern 
play which I have not read; from the bright fal- 
lies of Foote, to the dull dialogue of Cumberland. 
You fee I am a judge of theatrical merit: my 
knowledge of the drama, is hereditary; for my 
coufin Ben, who underftands heraldry, can prove 
himfelf (and confequently me) to be defcended 
from Ben Jonfon’s grandmother’s fifter. So much 
for internal merit. The young fox-hunters in 
the neigbourhood fwear I am a woundy pretty 
maid! The politer fort proteft before gad, I am 
3 } an 
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an angel; and Madame Gouvernaite, tells me, I 
am very fair, very elegant, and every way ac- 
complifhed. You will excufe this defcription of 
myfelf, as it is a true, though trite obfervation, 
that few readers regard any hiftory ‘till they are 
minutely acquainted with the author: my inten- 
tion in writing, was to afk your advice. Now 
you muft know Mr. Ham, that I have ten thou- 
fand pounds, at my own difpofal; a qualification, 
which may, in your opinion, exceed all the others 
I value myfelf upon. My father, who is a plod- 
ding fort of a man, and upon Briftol exchange, 
(or rather in the ftreet) has the character of a rich 
merchant, who knows how to live in the world, 
defigns to marry me to Bob Barter, the hopeful 
fon of his good friend Hezekiah Barter. Bob.is, 
in the polite language of Briftol, a devil of a 
buck. You may fee him in the morning, fitting 
under a fhed on the key, regiftering the weight 
of fugars, and in the evening fhining at a ball. 
He overturns a bafket of oyfters, or beats a dog, 
with a better grace than any youthful notary of 
Bacchus, in that elegant city: the cream of po- 
litenefs. As Madame Gouvernante knows my 
father’s intentions, fhe very readily permits his 
intrufions, and takes every opportunity to leave 
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us together. The wretch has never read further 
than the Gazette, or tables of intereft; fo that it 
is impoffible to receive a compliment worth accept- 
ing from him. He feems to look upon me as 
already married, and treats me with a fuitable 
indifference. Upon the exit of the Gouvernante, 
he claps on his hat, takes a turn round the room, 
very politely expofes his backfide to the fire, and 
remarks it is very cold, or fomething of equal 
importance. I never regard the wretch 3 but if I 
am reading, confider myfelf as alone, and read on. 
Pray, Mr. Hamilton, is fuch a contemptible be- 
ing, to be treated with more refpect? Having 
told you, I do not like this uncivilized Briftolian, 
you may imagine a tendreffe for fome other has 
made his faults more confpicuous. You will 
not be far from the truth. A young author 
who has read more than, Magliabechi, and wrote 
more love-letters than Ovid, is continually in- 
voking the nine to defcribe me; but he never 
pays a compliment to my perfon, without a con- 
comitant one to my underftanding. Though | 
have ten thoufand pounds, he never mentions mar- 
riage; and when it is forced into his difcourie, 
rails at it moft r¢tigioufly: but he intrigues like a 


Jefuit, to be made happy with a ¢téte d tée conver- 


fation, 


‘ 
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fation, or a walk in the wood; but, thank my 


ftars! I have always courageoufly denied. He 

has fentiment in his common converfation ; and is 

reported to have ruined: three young ladies of for- 

tune. Pray, Mr. Hamilton, what am I to do in 

this cafe? Nothing can be more difagreeable than | 
this boarding-fchool: If I am obliged to marry 

that infignificant wretch, Bob Barter, - will the 

forced ceremony oblige me to hate my literary 

lover? Your advice will oblige 


Yours, &c, 


AsTREA BROKAGE.. : lig 


Brifiol, Fan. 35 1770 


Bo Se tOient Node 


ADDRESSED 


FO MISS C--AM OF BRISTOL. 


A S Spring, now approaches with all his gay train, 
And fcatters his beauties around the green 
plain, 
Come then, my dear charmer, all fcruples remove, 


Accept of my paffion, allow me to love, 


Without the foft tranfports which love muft infpire, 
Without the fweet torment of fear and defire, 
Our thoughts and ideas, are never refin’d, 


i And nothing but winter can reign in the mind. 


| But love is the bloffom, the fpring of the foul, 
ih The frofts of our judgments may check, not controul, 


In fpite of each hindrance, the {pring will return, 
And nature with tranfports refining will burn. . 


This 
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This paffion celeftial, by Heav’n was defign’d, 
The only fix’d means of improving the mind, 
When it beams on the fenfes, they quickly difplay, 
How great and prolific, how pleafing the ray, 


Then come, my dear charmer, fince love is a flame, 
Which polifhes nature, and angels your frame, 
Permit the foft paffion to rife in your breaft, 

I leave your good nature to grant me the reff. 


Shall the beautiful flow’rets all bloffom around, 
Shall Flora’s gay mantle, enamel the ground, 
Shall the red blufhing bloffom be feen on the tree, 
Without the leaft pleafure or rapture for me ? 


And yet, if my charmer fhould frown when I fing, 
Ah! what are the beauties, the glories of {pring ! 
The flowers will be faded, all happinefs fly, 

And clouds veil the azure of every bright fky. 


London, May 4, 1770. 
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To the Printer of the Town and Country 
MacGAZINE. 

S*r R, 

Was fome time fince in company with a party 
I who piqued themfelves upon being men of 
wit and genius: one of them, however was no- 
thing more than a pretender, who after many inef- 
etual attempts, at length fet the table on a’ roar, 
by a moft execrable pun ; he joined in the laugh, 
and fancied he had now been very fuccefsful, when 
a gentleman turning to lord Ch——d, afked his 
lordfhip what was his opinion of punning in gene- 
ral? To which his lordfhip replied, “ I conceive 
punning has a doublefold advantage in company, 
for a very good pun makes one laugh, anda very bad 
one makes one laugh {till more, as was the cafe juft 
now; but,” faid he, ‘‘ an indifferent pun, is the moft 
indifferent of all indifferent things ; having neither 
{alt enough to make one {mile, or ftupidity enough 
to excite the rifible mufcles at the author ; and may 
therefore be_ftiled the dregs of wit, the fediment of 
humour, and the caput mortuum of common fenfe.” 

I am, Sir, your conftant reader, 
And humble fervant, 

Berkley-/quare, Fune 16, 1770. T. B. 
THE 


ts 
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UNFORTUNATE FATHERS. 


M* Sladon, a merchant of Briftol, by in- 
duftry and diligent application to bufinefs, 
acquired a confiderable: fortune. As he was an 
enemy to noife and pomp, he neither fet up his 
carriage, nor endeavoured to make a fplended ap- 
pearance; his only care centered in Maria, his 
beautiful daughter : he fpared no cofts to complete 
her education; her genius requited his labour; 
no inftructions were loft on her, and fhe excelled 
in every qualification, which dignify her fex.’ At 
the age of feventeen fhe was univerfally allowed 
to be a beauty. The reader will excufe the 
writer from giving.a defcription of her perfon ; let 
him cull from the volumes of poets and painters, 
all his imagination counts beautiful, and throw 


into it an inexpreffible foftnefs, and he has Maria. 


Mr. Hinckley, whofe father was clofely con- 
neéted in trade with Mr. Sladon, ftruck with the 
yncomMypon 


aS 
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uncommon luftre of Maria’s perfon and mind, 
intreated his father, to permit him to pay his 
addrefles to her. ‘* George,” faid the prieft of 
Mammon, “I commend your choice, Mifs Sladon 
is a very good ceconomift, and will have little lefs 
than a plumb to her fortune : go, and profper.” 
Young Hinckley affured his father he had:not the 
leaft mercenary view. ‘£* Away,” replied the old 


man ‘‘ when you have been as often upon ’Change 


as me, you'll know better.” 


Young Hinckley had ne caufe to complain of 
his reception ; Maria had never viewed him with 
eyes of indifference. Mr. Sladon rejoiced at the.pro- 
pofed alliance ; all was unity and love, and before 
the expiration of two months, George acquainted 
his father, that he intended to requeft Mr. Sladon 
to fix the day; but was thunderftruck with his 
command, that he fhould not go fuch lengths till 


he had further orders from him. 


Mr. Sladon, who was himfelf above deceit, ne- 
ver fufpected it in another; his generous franknefs 
laid him open to the vile arts of old Hinckley : 
after being connected together, the {pace of a year, 
he broke, and ruined him. 


Maria 
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Maria had by this time conceived the moft ten- 
der paffion for young Hinckley: it was allowable, 
as fhe had always confidered him as her future 
hufband. No words can. defcribe Hinckley’s ex- 
cefs of love. Imagine what an effect, this ftroke 
muft have upon beth. Nothing but imagination 
can paint it. 


Mr. Sladon. was only affected for his daughter : 
his noble foul rofe fuperior to this revolution; he 
triumphed. in poverty, over the wealthy wretch 
who. caufed his misfortunes. Old Hinckley, whofe 
fortune was increafed, not dimifhed by this infa- 
~ mous ation, perceived with chagrin, his fon’s 
madnefs for Maria; he endeavoured to divert his 
attention to objects more rich, and therefore, in his 
opinion, more deferving : but he laboured in vain ; 
nothing could abate hislove. Mr. Sladon faw his 
paffion ; he pitied him: but could not think of 
uniting his daughter to a man, whofe fuperiority of 


circumftances, was derived from his own ruin, 


Old Hinckley, finding all remonftrances ufelefs, 
by fome mercenary agents, perfuaded Mr. Sladon 
that young Hinckley was privy to, and affifting in 
his ruins. The circumftances made it plaufible; 

he 
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he believed it, and forbade him his houfe. Maria 
would have credited it of any other man ; in this 
cafe it was dubious: her love for him was partial ; 
but as fhe had looked upon the father formerly in 
the beft light, fhe doubted whether fhe might not 
be deceived in the fon. She was in this wavering 
opinion, when the only fervant Mr. Sladon had, 
brought her a letter from young Hinckley: fhe 
knew the hand, fhe eagerly caught it; fhe recol- 
lected, and dropped it on the ground : after a long 
{truggle between duty and love, fhe fent it back 
unopened. When a perfon of good fenfe and 
{trong natural parts, has not the happinefs of a 
religious education, he is generally a Deift or Soci- 
nian. This was the cafe with young’ Hinckley ; 
his father endeavouring to qualify him for com- 
merce, neglected Chriftianity : to the moft refined 
notions of honour and morality, he united an ab- 
folute contempt for religion ; his paffions were 
violent, but as he was continually on ‘his cuard, 
they feldom appeared. When he heard that Ma- 
ria had returned his letter, he raved to the utmoft 


extravagance of madnefs ; then appearing calm, 


he fat down, and writing a letter, fealed it and left 
it on the table. Having done this, he went into 
his chamber, and immediately fhot himéelf. 


Old 
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Old: Hinckley hearing the explofion, ran from 
his compter, and.afcending the ftairs, faw. his fon 
extended breathlefs. He fainted, and continued in 
that condition, till his fervants, occafionally co- 


ming in, recovered him. 


The letter, which was direéted to his father, 
contained what follows. 


‘<¢ | fhall not accufe your conduct, for you are 
my father ; I fhall only endeavour to vindicate 
the action Iam about to perpetrate. This will 
be eafily done. There is a principle in man (a 
fhadow of the Divinity) which conftitutes him 
the image of God ; you may call it confcience, 
grace, infpiration, the fpirit, or whatever name 
your education gives it. If a man acts according 
to this regulator, heis right: if contrary to it, he 
is wrong. Itis an approved truth, that this prin- 
ciple varies in every rational being. As I can re- 
concile fuicide to this principle, with me it is con- 
fequently nocrime. Suicide is fometimes a noble 
infanity of the foul: and often the refult of a ma- 
ture and deliberate approbation of the foul. If 
ever acrime it is only fo to fociety ; there indeed 
it always appears an irrational emotion: but when 
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our being becomes diffocial, when we neither af- 
fift, or are affifted by fociety, we do not injure it 
by laying down our load of life. It may feem a 
paradoxical affertion, that we cannot do wrong to 
ourfelves ; but it is certain we have power over 
our own exiftence. Such is my opinion, and I have 


made ufe of fuch power. 
Grorce HINcLEyY.” 


This feeming philofophy was loft on old Hinck- 
ley ; he was really affected with the lofs of his 


fon, and did not furvive him three months. 


Maria! the beautious Maria, had a ftill fhorter 
date. She heard the fatal news; and expired 
within a week.—Mr. Sladon loved his daughter 
too well to live without her; he compleated the 
tragedy, and funk to the grave, refigned and con- 
tented amidft the chaftifements of Providence. 


ELEGY 
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TO THE MEMORY 
OF MR. THOMAS CHATTERTON, 
oo) IsAvD 5 .O-E «BR 15.7 OL. 


- OW fhall my pen make known the fad event, 
How tell the lofs, O, earth, by thee fuftain’d ; 
In what expreffions give the tidings vent, 
Of which the thought, my foul, fo oft has pain’d ? 


Why wilt thou, torturing reflection, mad 
Each fond idea of the bleffings patt ; 
Bleffings which only to the anguifh add ; 

O, did their pleafing efficacy laft! 


Think of his tender op’ning unfledg’d years, 
Brought to a final crifis *ere mature : 
As Fate had grudg’d the wonders Nature rears, 


Bright genius in oblivion to immure. 


Weep, Nature, weep, the mighty lofs bewail, 
The wonder of our drooping ifle is dead ; 
O, could but tears or plaintive fighs avail, 
By night and day would I bedew my bed. 
R O, give 
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O, give his mem’ry reverential due, 
His worth a tributary tear demands : 
Still hoid his many virtues in your view, 


Then muft a free-will offering ’fcape your hands, 


Had but his tender budding genius thriv’d, 

Still blooming on, fpite of the frofty bla ft; 
Till ripen’d into manhood full furviv’d, 

The fruits full ripe-——how rich the {weet repaft! 


’Ere vital utterance could fcarce tranfpire, 
His infant lips evine’d a manly foul ; 
Predicting that heroic mental fire, 


Which reign’d fupreme within the mighty whole, 


Friendfhip cemented by the flighteft ties, 
Full hardly brooks the intervening caufe 
That feparates the friend we lightly prife, 
Burfting the bonds of friendfhip’s facred laws. 


Then how can I but feel the dire effect, 
Where infancy began the focial tie, 

Which {till increas’d, void of the leaft defect, 

As each revolving year did multiply, 
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Tho’ great the lofs to me+Heav’n knows how great! 
Were it but individually known, 

I would not vainly thus repine at fate, 
But providential juftice ever own: 


O, that’s not all—my country feels the ftroke; 
The public good was ever in his view; 
His pen his lofty fentiments befpoke, 
Nor fear’d he virtuous freedom to purfue:; 


Yes, Liberty! thy fair, thy upright caufe, 
He dar’d defend, f{pite of defpotic force, 

To cruth his much-lov’d country’s wholefome laws, 
Its noble conftitution’s only fource. 


Ye mufes, leave your florid airy {miles; 
And thou, mercurial Euphrofyne, 

Forget thy wanton cranks and am’rous wiles, 
To fympathize with fad Melpomene; 


Your pride is fallen—your chief, your great fupport, 
Lies mould’ring to his own primeval duft: 

To you, while living, ever was his court, 
Dead, in return, let not his mem’ry ruft. 
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What éafe within his fweet’ned numbers flow’d, 
What fymmetry each well-penn’d line evine’d 5 
Such juft connection on each verfe beftow’d 


Ev’n envy, of his worth, muft ftand convine’d. 


His lofty numbers how fublimely great t 
Lifting the ravifh’d fenfe to heights fupreme, 


Again with fancy painted woes elate, 
He fhéws the paffions of the tragic theme. 


Mi Sharp vifag’d Satire own’d him as her lord, 

i 4 Exclufive of her hand-maid in her train, 
Ko " Ifl-nature, curft attendant of the board 

f Of thofe who ftigmatife mankind for gain. 


Not fo with him—he paints each reigning vice 
In ftrongeft colours of their genuine hue ! 
weetning the bitter draught with fav’ry {pice, 


The moral picture relifhing the view. 


Hi O, could my pen but catch his livid fire, 
Hear thou my invocation, mighty dead! 
7 My infant mufe with life mature infpire, 
; 1 | Thy fhade may dictate, tho’ the fubftance’s fled. 


Se ee 


Antiquity, 


f 
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Antiquity, bewail his cruel fate, 
He paid thy hoary head the rev’rence due ; 
Thy valu’d atts reviving out of date, 
Recalling ages paft to prefent view. 


To truths long dead, he gave a fecond birth, 
Refcuing from oblivion occult ftores : 

Treafures within the bowels of the earth, 
Unheeded by the vulgar mind—explores. 


Moft ftrange! ideas of fo vaft extent 

Could e’er within his tender mind refide, 
No art or {cience but fome influence lent, 
His intellectual parts to make more wide. 


Why, Fancy, wilt thou paint him to my eyes, 
Why form the fond idea in my mind ; 
Q, couldft thou but fome plaftic means devife, 


The fubftance with the fhadow ftill to find. 


Briftol, O&. 17706 
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BOOKS printed for FIELDIN Gand WALKER. 


: ied ARCUS Tullius Cicero’s CATO MA- 
JOR; or Difcourfe on OLD AGE: 
addreffed toTitus Pomponins Atticus: with expla- 
natory Notes ; by Benjamin Franklin, LL. D. 8vo. 

2. DYCHE’s Englifh Diétionary, 8vo. 6s. 

3. Madam JOHNSON’ s PRESENT ; or Every 
Young Woman’s Companion, in Ufeful and Uni- 
verfal Knowledge. Digefted under the following 
Heads: 1. Spelling, Reading, Writing, and Arith- 
metick, taught without the help of a Mafter. 2. 
The complete Market Woman. 3. The Cook’s 
Guide for dreffing all Sorts of Fleth, ‘Fowl, and 
Fith, - 4. For Pickling, Paftry, and Confectionary. 

. An Eftimate of the Expences of a Family in 
the mjddling Station of Life. 6. The Art and 
Terms of carving Fifh, Fowl, and Flefh. 7. A 
Bill of Fare for every Month i in the Year, for Din- 
ner, Supper, and alfo for extraordinary: Occafions,’ 
8. The Young Woman’s Inftructor for the right 
Spelling of Words ufed in aga peed Pickling, 
Preferving, &c. &c. 

- To this Edition are added, 

Some plain and neceflary Directions to Maid-Ser- 
vants in general, and feveral ufeful Tables ; 
which renders it the compleateft Book of the 
kind ever publifhed. 

The Compiler, Madam Johnfon, in order to make 
this Book become as cheap as poffible to the Pur- 
chafers, has, out of her benevolence, fixed the 
Price at 1s. 6d. bound ; though it contains dou- 
ble -the quantity that is ufually fold for that 
Sum. The Seventh Edition. 

4. CULPEPPER’s Englifh Phyfician, enlarged 
with three hundred and fixty-nine Medicines, made 
of 
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of Englifh’Herbs, that were not in any impreffion 


before: 

5. Bilhop BEVERIDGE’s, Private Thoughts ; 
in two paris complete, : price. 2s./6d. 

6. BAILEY’s Univerfal | Etymologicah Englith 
Dictionary, the twenty-thid. Edition, with confi- 
derable Improvements, price 6s, 

7 BOYER’s, French)Grammar, . the twenty- 
third Edition, carefully, corrected and» much im- 
proved, price 2s. 3 

8. Pabula Zefopi. Selecie;..or Select Fables of 
Efop ;) with an (Englifh Tranflation,. more litteral 
than-any yet extant. . Defigned for the readier In- 
firuction of Beginners ia-the-Latin Tongue, by H. 
Clarke, Teacher \of thei Latin Language, the 8th 
Edition, pricé 13,-6d. 

g. RAPIN’s . Hiftory. of England ., abridged, 
Queftion and Anfwer,.12mo. price. 3s... without 
Cuts, and 4s. with Cuts: 

10. Spectacle dela, Nature: or Nature difplayed. 
Being Difcourfes on fuch Particulars of Natural 
Hiftory, as were, thought moft proper to excite the 
Curiofity,°and form,the Minds of Youth.,;, [uftra- 
ted with Copper Plates, 1m. 7 ‘vols. 12mo, price 
ul. .45,.6d. 

11. SALMON’s Geographical Grammar, anew 
Edition, with great Improvements by Mr. Robert- 
jon, price-6s, bound. 

12, Grece Sententia, price 2s. 6d. 

13. HOLMES’s Latin Grammat, price rs. 6d. 

7 pzice 2s..6d. 
15. MILLER’s Gardeners. Kalendar, ,..price 


16. PEARCE’s French Spelling, price is. 


_———-——_— Grammar, price 2s. 
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he fees r** Why,” fays Laft, ‘nothing but 
fome yellow flies hopping and tkipping 
about.” . ** Thofe are the very things,” 
re{umes the prefident: ‘* wherefore in this 
cafe I prefcribe two feruples of the eggs of 
fpiders ; which vivifying in the ftomach, 
and being communicated to the fluid the 
blood, devour all the flies that float there, 
and afterwards die themfelves for want of 
nutriment ; I then fend the patient down 
to Brighthelmftone; and a couple of dips 
wath away all the cobwebs.” 

The prefident, during this le&ture, is 
applied to by an hofpital furgeon, toknow 
how he is to treat the patients that day. 
<¢ What did you do yefterday ?” {ays he. 
The furgeon replies, * that he bled the 
north ward, and jallaped the weit.” ‘* Why, 
then to-day bleed the welt ward, and jal- 
Jap the north.” 

The college is now informed, that the 
licentiates' have begun their attack, and 
the prefident fends forth all the fellows, 
and remains like a general to give orders, 
At length a fubpoena is thrown over by 
Dr. Broadbrim, which proves that the 
affair 1s to be terminated at Weftminfter. 
Dr, Laft’s coming in at this junéture hasa 
very fine effect ; the prefident is enquiring 
of every fcout, ‘* Well, what now? 
What now, dottor——?” §* I’ve forgot 
my fhoes,” fays Laft, picking them up; 
but Wefton’s face muft be feen to furm any 
juit idea of this circumftance. 

Harriet and Invoice now enter, when 
they are informed by the Devil, he is com- 
pelled to leave them by the influence of the 
magician; when they implore his advice 
with refpeét to the plan they fhall purfue 
for fubfiftence. He advifes Invoice to com- 
mence quack, or methodilt-preacher, but 
he declines both, which furprizes the Devil; 
and he adds, ** I may fay as Alexander did 
to the Cynic, if I were not Alexander, I 
would be Diogenes; fo if I were not the 
Devil, I would be a methodift-preacher. 
** What think you then, fays he, (by way 
of laying a foundation,) of treating the 
public with a Ridotio al Frefco, or a Bal 


paré?” Oh, Sir,” replies Invoice, ‘* that 


is impoffible, for I have not money tomake 
the neceflary preparations.” ‘* There is 
no occafion for any, the publie advance 
the money, and ‘you in return are to treat 
them with—juf nothing at all.” “ Tecan 
never fubmit,” fays Invoice, ** to fuch an 
impofition,” ‘ You're very nice,” replies 
the demon, ‘* but you will foon have 
enough to keep you in countenance.” At 
length they agree to try their fortune on 
the ftage, and Harriet fings a fong by way 
of a fpecimen of her mufical powers; when 
the ptece concludes with the Devil’s aflur- 


and Remarks on the Merit of the Performance. 
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ing them, that they have no reafon to be 
under anyapprehenfions withregard totheir 
fuccefs, if they do but meet with half the 
favour and indulgence the public have tefti- 
fied to him (Mr. Foote) upon every occafion. 

Though the hint of this piece is taken 
from Le Sage’s Diable boiteux,; the cha- 
racters, fentiments, and incidents, are ens 
tirely original. The charaéters are well 
fuftained, the fentiments juft and natural, 
and the incidents are flriking and unex- 
pected, yet clearly wrought out of the 
fubject. The fatire is fairly levelled, the 
wit poignant and eafy, and the humour 
genuine and charaéteriftical. In a word, 
it is worthy the pen of the inimitable mo- 
dern Ariftophanes. 

With regard to the reprefentation, we 
fhall obferve that Mr. Foote excels in 
the three diftin& charaéters he reprefents ; 
and that fome ridiculous perfonalities he 
mimics fo juftly in each, as to afford a 
fecret entertainment to the intelligent part 
of the audience. Mr. Wetton is, perhaps, 
the only aétor that could go through the 
part of Laft with fo much propriety and 
characteriltic fimplicity, Mr. Hamilton is 
the real Scotchman he reprefents. Mrs. 
Gardiner difplays much judgment, and en- 
ters completely into the character of Mrs, 
Margaret Maxwell. Mrs. Arthur is well 
qualified for the part of Mifs Harriet, and 
lings very agreeably ; but notwithitanding 
her excellence in this part, we cannot 
help withing for the re-appearance of 
Mis. Jewel. Mr. Arthur is undoubtedly 
a valuable acquifition; and Mr. Bannifter 
fupperts his part with great fpirit. Itis 
doing no more than juftice to this performer 
to obferve, that he is almoft unrivalled as 
an imitator, of which, we hear, he will give 
many ftriking examples in the courfe of this 
feafon. Mr. Foote, whois unwearied in his 
endeavours to pleafe the public, has pros 
vided a greater variety of entertainment 
for that purpofe, than was ever exhibited 
in one year. We fhall take the liberty of 
mentioning fome of them, viz. Dr. Laft 
in his Chariot, a comedy in three aéts ; 
with an Englith opera, called the Captive, 
both by Mr. Bickerftaf!; a new piece of 
three acts, by Mr. Macklin ; and a petite 
piece, called the Perriwig, by Mr. Foote. 

It mutt be confeffed that Mr. Foote, 
not only from his almoft conftant appear- 
ance upon the ftage, but alfo from his 
{paring no pains or expence to procure an 
excellent company of comedians, (amonegtt 
whom are Mr. Sowdon, Mr. Sparks, Mr, 
Aickin, Mrs. Jeffries, Mifs Ovilvie, and 
feveral other accomplifhed a€tors )has fhewn 
himfelf every way worthy of the favour 
and applaufe of the public. 
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Yo the Printer of the Town and Country 
MAGAZINE, 
SIR, 
HE RE WITH I fend you fome curi- 

i ous Saxon atchievements ; an inedited 

coin of Sexburgeo, wife of Kinewalch, king 

of the Weft-Saxons, after whofe death the 
reigned queen ; and a Saxon amulet. 

As no part of antiquity is fo little known 
as Saxon heraldry, I fhall not pretend to 
be infallible in the following conjectural 
explanation of the bearings. 

a. A thield, amezz ; i. ¢. painted irregularly 
with flowers, fruits, leaves, and infects ; 
the field, argent ; charge, proper. 

b, A thield, aadod 3 and were little round 
cakes of green wheat offered to the 
afeod or lefler idol of the Saxons ; 
field, or; charge, vert. 

¢, Afhield, arparen, carved with croffes, 
patee ;_ no fettled tin&ure. 

d. A fhield, funven-plaesod, reblafted, 
reprefenting lightning; anirregular kind 
of dauncettie, argent and gules. 

é A dhield of Keyna, fo called from St. 
Keyna*, a Saxon virgin, who is falfely 

faid to have turned ferpents into ftone ; 
field, vert; charge, murrey.e 

the A fhield. acxovod, charged with an 
afgod, and bafo aadod. The afgod was 
an image ike adragon, as in the cut, 
placed at the feet of Woden : it was the 
ancient arms of Weffex, which has 
been often falfely blazoned, a griffin, 
fergeant. Cambden mentions a procel- 
fion in fome part of Enland, where was 
difplayed in a banner, a giant and dra- 

on: this he did not know how toac- 

count for. Had he looked into the Saxon 
Mythology, he might have found that 
the heathen Saxons, in the fpring, ufed 
to bear in proceffion, a banner, argent, 
where was difplayed the god Woden, 
azure : and this afgod his ufual atten- 
dant, gules. 


Briftol, Iremain, Sir, 
May 15, Your humble fervant, 
. “4 s ~, 
1769 D.B. 


* Camden makes Keyna a Britifp virgin, 
which is evidently a miftake. 


Amujing and infiruclive Quefions in Hiftory. 
Queftion I. By T,B——th. 


N the tranflation of the Holy Bible, pfalm 
cv. verfe 28, weread, ** He fent dark- 
nefs, and made it dark, and they rebelled 
not againtt his word.” The fame pfalm 
and verfe in the book of Common- Prayer 
runs thus: “ He fent darknefs, and it was 
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dark, and they were zot obedient unto his 
word.” What is the reafon of this contraft, 
or in what fenfe it is to be taken ? 


Liye By. § h d. 

There are two words only in our lan- 
guage wherein the five vowels follow in a 
fucceflive order. _Quere, which be they ? 

Hit Bye Ge 

If you place a guinea, or any other piece 
of coin upon the ftage ofa double reflecting 
micro{cope, and let any. number of people 
view it, nearly one half will fee it with 
the impreffion and letters cut out as if en- 
graved, and the other half will appear as 
to the naked eye. Should be glad to know 
from any of your correfpondents to what 
caufe to attribute it, fiance it is not by 
the different focus of the eye, as near- 
fighted perfons will obferve it different, as 
well as thofe whofe fight will extend as 
faras the horizon? 


Anfwers to Quoftions in our laft, p. 2006 


fia Byles 
Your queftion perus’d, I found in a trice, 
Your meaning alone was th’ effects of fell 
Vile. 


Tl. By Mr. J. Daintrey. 
What thus irrefifttibly rules over man, 
_ Very fafely I think I can prove ; [{can, 
If the works of kind nature youll carefully 
You'll find ’tis no other than owe. 
This quettion was alio folved by H.C.— 
Mr. B. Jones.---and T.B th. 


Hil. By Mr. T. Allen, of Witham. 


Your queftion one night, Sir, Itry’d to ex 
plain, 

And think that my labour has not prov’d 
in vain ; 

For ague’s the word which you certainly 
mean, 

To which join PZ, and then ‘placue will 
be feen. 

Tins was anfwered by T. B—th,— Mr. 
J. Archer, of Chatham.—A. Z.—Mr. B. 
Jones.—and Mr. J. Aubin, of Jerfey. 


VI, By, die Wi B 
The meaning of your queftion Pl unfold, 
God in his fight an equal can’t behold : 
A king on earth does very feldom fee, 
An equal to himfelf in maajetty ; 
Butevery mornand night,you'll find it true, 
Our equals aie expos’d full to our view, 


ba 


G.M.M.---H.C,--A. Z, and T. S-h-d, 
---Mr. Harwood and Mr. Daintrey, fup- 
pofe the queftion to imply /uperior, which 
indeed it will bear. 


his was an{wered by T. B.---J. A.- 


VIL. By 


range 
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VII. By W. C*##*u, of Dufour’s-court: 
Your queftion proves clear that wind’s what 
you mean, 
Which can be both heard and felt, but 
can never be feen, 


We have received no anfwers to the 
fourth and fifth queftions. 
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Yo thePrinter of the TOWN and COUNTRY 
MAGAZINE. 
SIR, 
If you think the following worth a place 
in your Magazine, haga bears the title, 
i$ Horace fays, of Ommne tulit punéum 
gui mifcuit utile dulct, ict be glad to 


{ee it ‘appear ; it would have been fent 
fooner, but it-did.not come to hand. 
Stonyig. fate cofce- Your’s 


houfe, May 16. Re xs, 

The Demi/e of B—fh— L————y. 

t Pam rao uefday morning, between the 
hours of one and two, died B———th 

T———-y, to the great lofs, and erief of 

every true B Brit on. She was by nature and 

conititution a lads y Sely amiable Lh con- 

fequently fin aciely beloved by | her 

nerate fons, and th f 


a loke ae its ; 
all thofe whofe hi arts are ever at enmity 
with fuch goodneds as is a con{tantreproach 
to their own chara€ters. 

Her d Mees has been for fome. time 

expe &ted and foreto'd, from a vilible decay 
in her conttitution for thefe fix or cight 
years patt, 

Though to pe cople of but moderate dif- 
cernment the caufe of her death is pretiy 
evident, yet it is amazing to obferve the 
variety of opinions on ‘this mel: incholy 
occafion. Many fay, it is entirely owing to 
the negligence or ignorance of her chief 
nurfe. It is certain the is of late become 
amazingly corpt lent, an id confequentlyvery 
indolent and lethargic 3 nay, fome even 
doubt if fhe had ever abilities enough for 
the care of fo valua ble a life; and af- 
fert that her utmoft knowledge and ex- 
tent of capacity reaches no farther than 
turning a chil if dry, or making its pap. 
Some take her diforder to have bien feated 
in the liver, from her having, from time to 
time, difcharged 2. moft amazing quantity 
ofa yellow matter. Others lay the blame 
on the ft--te phy ficians, who they fay have 
fhame efully miftaken her cafe, and are en- 
tirely ignoran itofher conititution. Others 

aflert, that their ignorance is not fo great 
as thei villany, and that their mal- prac- 
tice has not even incapacity to excule it ; 
but that they fecretly wifhed her death, in 
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Tibe Demife of B——th L——y. 


hopes of eathenng fome of her fpoils im 
the confulion that muft necefflarily attend 
herdiffolution. It appears they had already 
drained her of every thing valuable they 
could hope to get at during her exiftence. 
Be this as it may, they certainly tre re 
her very injudicioufly. For they firft of alf 
greatly exhaulted her by repeated evacua- 
tions of a yellow matter, without which 
no body, either natural or political can fub- 
fit; and then inttead of recruiting her by 
fupplies of healing, and at the flame time 
ftrengthening reftoratives, they made ufe 
of the mof violent ftimulators. Such as fca- 
rification, &c. and what is very remark- 
able, they have invented anew inftrument 
to perform the operation with, pretending 
it would do it more effeétually. They or- 
dered the lancets to be made of an unufual 
thape, exaétly reprefenting that of a bayo- 
net; and they were fo fixed as to cut 
deeper than was ever known. 

In fhort, they threw her blood into a 
violent ferment, attended with convulfions 
of her moft ufeful members; andeven the 
apothecaries began to whifper their horror 
at fuch proceedings, the {t---te phyficians 
then pretended to alter their plan, and pre- 
(eribed that cooling medicine called nitre 3 
but how will the world beaftonifhed, when 
it is informeed that they fecretly mixed 
with ita certain fubftance of a fulphureous 
nature that entirely altered the properties of 
it, and nied it a fit inftrument for pur- 
pofes as black as the powder it formed ? 
ae though this vile treatment had a me- 
lancholy effect on this unfortunate lady, 
yet her conftitution, being remarkably 
good, it baffled their diabolical intents 5 
and th 1e real cafe is this. 

The {t--te phyficians, with a number of 
her own ungrateful impious fons (nays 
fome fay the head nurfe was in the plot) 
got this unhappy victim intoa ftone houfe 
nota hundred miles from Weftminfter- hall, 

and there perpetrated a deed that will ex- 
pofe them to the fcorn and deteftation of 
the good and virtuous of all future ages.-- 
In a few words, they inhumanly mur- 
dered this moft amiable, though decayed, 
lady, notwithftanding a bold defence made 
by one hundred and fifty-two of her faith- 
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telligence of the defign, went with a refoe 
lution to defend her to the utmoft, though 
it proved in vain, they being overpowered 
by numbeis. Upon examining the body it 
appeared that fhe had received no lefs than 
two hundred andtwenty- one mortal ftabs. 

In the midft of the confufion this event 
occafions, fome good people flatter them. 
felves that fh € is only in a del irium, 
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ful and dutiful fons; who, having got ins, 
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